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IZ HERE is no Occaſion 
8 9 to ſay any thing in rel 


ſome time ſince have been every 


way made Publick: And conſe- 


quently, are already plac'd in that 
degree of Reputation, (whatever 
it be) which their Auditors and 
Readers, have thought fit to al- 
low them. 
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ks; is only recommended as the 


Preſs, and to Review and Cor- 
rect many Paſſages in the Writing. : 


= R E F 4 C E. 
| Pf Edition of them, "a 


leaſt faulty Impreſſion, which has 
yet been Printed; in which, Care 
has been taken both.to Wi the 


Notwithſtanding which Care, it 
muſt be confeſs d, too many Er- 
rata in both kinds, {till remain; 


thoſe of the Preſs, are to be rec- 
koned amongſt Things, which no 


Diligence can prevent. Mr. Bayle, 


in his Preface to the firſt Edition 

of his Dictionary, ſpeaks of the 

Vexation of ineffectual Supervr 
ſing the Preſs, in Terms ſo feel- 

| Ing, that they move Compaſſion 

in his Reader; and concludes the 
2 Para- 


PREFACE. ER, of 


Paragraph touching it, in dee 
Words Je I oublie autant que Fe puis 
animus meminiſſe horret. 

The Tragedy of the Mourning A 
Bride, in this Edition, 1s. refor- 
med in its Numbers, and by ſe- 

veral little Variations and Tha 4 
ſpoſitions in the Expreſſion, in-„ 
tirely caſt into Blank Verſe; in 
reſpect of which Meaſure, it was 
before, in many Places, defe- 
ctive. Some few Verſes are alſo, 
in one or two Places, inſerted, or 
ſubſtituted in the Roca of others, 4 
it is hoped for the better. 

It will hardly be deny'd, that 
it is both a Reſpect — to the 
Publick, and a Right which eve- 
ry Man owes to himſelf, to en- 
Az _dea- 


REFEFEA GB. 
deavour that what he has written, 
may appear with as few Faults, 
as he is capable of avoiding. 
This Conſideration alone, were 
ſufficient to have occaſion'd this 
| Edition; but it has been haſten'd 
| by another Motive, which is, 
that, theſe five Plays, have late- 
ly undergone a ſpurious Impreſſi- 
on, and have been very faultily, 
as well as very indirectly Publi- 
ſhed, in a Volume leſs than this; 
in Prejudice both to the Author, 
and the Bookſeller who has the 
Property of the Copy. 
In the Second Volume there is 
an Opera, which has never yet 
appear d; of which, there is little 
to be laid in this Place, but pour | 
=. | the 
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PREFACE. © 


the Muſick to it is excellently vell 
compos' d, by Mr. John Ecties. 1 ut 
The Third Volume conſiſts of? 5 
iſcellaneous Verſes, of ſeveral © 
inds; and written LT. 
at diſtant Times; the early Date 
of ſome, no doubt, will plainly 7 
appear, and it is hoped will alſo | 
plead their Excuſe. Part of em 
has heretofore been Printed fin- 
gly, or diſpers d in Miſcellanies, 
and Part of em is now firſt 64+: 4 
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Op BATCHELOR. 


AG. 91. lin. 1. dele , after tic alh. 9. P. 114. L per. 
nult. read Marriage. 


DovuBLE. DEALER. 


p- | 173. I. ult. for were read where. p. 190. La. read * 
I's: p- 287. | 7. for d read L—dy. © 


Love for Lovs, * 


Epilogue l. IM read (anime. p- 347. L 18. read Tondo, 
2 369. |. x, after with add'a, p. 433-1 I. 8. read Tongs. 
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Quem tulit ad Scenam ventoſo gloria Curru, 
Exanimat lentus Spectator; ſedulus inflat. 

Sic leve, ſic paruum eſt, animum quod laudis auarum 
Subruit, aut reficit — 1 


Horat. Epiſt. I. Lib. II. 
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LANESBOROUGE CY 


Pad 


ST 7 208; 2 great 4 of Pleaſare, 


which, the Accidents of my Life haue 
eien me of writing to your Lom. 
ſhip: For fence at the ſame time, I write toallthe 
World, it will be a means of publiſhing (what T ! 
would have every Body know) the Reſpect and Duty 15 


that T lay hold on this ft Occaſion, 4 


3 "4 


which I owe and pay to you. I have ſo much In- 8 55 1 
clination to be yours, that T need no other e 21 4 4 


ment: But the particular Ties, by which I am 
bound to your Lordſhip and Family, have put it 


Pur of my Power to Make ” any Complement ; : 1 
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1 DE DICGCAT LON. 

[ \ a all 3 55 of my ſelf, will amount to 10 moro 4 
. than an honeſt A chnowledgment, and only Jhew a fr 
4 willingneſs 1 in me to be grateful.” WE f 
4 I am very near wiſhing, T. bat it were not % . 
1 much my I. ntereſt to be your Loraſhip? s Servant, |, 
= Zhat it might be more my Merit; not that I would ||, 
l avoid being obliged to you, but I would have my : 
8x own Choice to run me into the Debt; that I might |; 
= have it to boaſt, I had diſtinguiſhed a Man, to |; 
Wl whom I would be glad to be obliged, even without |; 
= the Hopes of” having it in . n ever to make I, 
Ui a return. . 
=. It is impoſſible for me to come. near your Lord- 
18 Ship, many kind, and not to receive ſome Favour ; 

Fil | and while in appearance J am only making an Acr 
Wo, Anowledgment (with the uſual under-hand dealing J. 
e the World) I am at the Same time, inſt muating 
my on Intereſt. T cannot give your Lordſhip our | 
i Aue, without tacking a Bill of my 0Wn Privileges. . 
. Tic true, if a Man never committed a Folly, be 
Wo <vonld never ſtand in need of a Protettion : But 
un then Power would have nothing to do, and good 
nn ature no Occaſion to ſhew it ſelf; and where 


thoſe Qualities are, tis pity they ſhould want Ob- 
jecta to ſhine upon. I muſt confeſs this is no rea- 
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ſon, why a Man ſhould do an idle thing, nor indeed | 
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DEDICATION. 


any good Excuſe for it, when done; yet 7 recom 
cites the uſes of ſuch Authority and Goddneſs, to 

the neceſſities of our Follies ; and is. a ſort F Poe- 
tical Logich, which, at this Time I would make 
uſe of, to argue your Lordſhip into 'a Protection 
of this Play. It is the firſt Offence I have com- 
mitted in this kind, or indeed, in any kindof Poe- 
try, tho not the firſt made publick; and, therefore, 


I hope will the more eaſily be pardoned: But had 


it been Acted, when it was firſt written, more 


night have been ſaid in its behalf; Ignorance. of 


the Town and Stage, would then have been Excu- 
es ina young Writer, which now, almoſt four | 
Tears Experience, will ſtarce allow of. Ter £ 


muſt declare my ſelf ſenſibl of the good Nature of 
the Town, in receiving this Play ſo;kindly, with all 
its Faults, which I muſt ow were, for the moſt 
bart, very induſtriouſly covered by the care of the 


= Players ; for, I think, ſtarce a Character but re- 


ceiv'd all the Advantage it would admit of, from 


the zuſtueſs of the Action. 


As for the Criticks, my Lord, T have Shine 
to ſay, to, or againſt, any of them of any kind; from 
thoſe who make juſt Exceptions, to thoſe who find 

ault in the wrong place. I will only make this 


general * in behalf of * Play (an As fewer, 


which 
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DEDICATION: 


which Epictetus adviſes every Man to make for 


himſelf, to his C enfurers) Vis. That if they who 
find ſome Faults in it, were as intimate with it | 


as J am, they would find a great many more. 


This is a Confeſſion, which I needed not to bave 
made; but however, I can draw this uſe from it, 


to my own Advantage, that I think there are no 


Faults in it, but what J do know; which, as I 


Fake it, is the firſt Hep to, an Amendment. 


Thus I may live in hopes (ſome time or other) 
of making the Town amends; but, you, my Lord, 
T never can, | tho I am ever 


Your LORDSHIP'% O 
moſt Obedient, and 


moſt Humble Servant, 


Will. Congreve. 


T 0 


7 HEN Virtue in uri 9 KK "7 ALA appears, 
And forward ſhoots the Growth beyond 
the Years, 

We timely court the riſing Hero's FAT ; 
And on his ſide, the Poet wiſely draws; 
Beſpeaking him hereafter, by Applauſe. 
The Days will come, when we ſhall all receive, 
Retur..ing Intereſt, from what now we give: 


Inſtructed, and ſupported by that Praiſe, 

And Reputation, which we ſtrive to raiſe. 
Nature ſo coy, ſo hardly to be woo'd, 

Flies, like a Miſtreſs, but to be D 

O Congreve! boldly follow on the Chaſe; 

She looks behind, and wants thyſtrong Embrace: 
She yields, ſhe yields, ſurrenders all her Charms. 
Do you but force her gently to your Arms : 
Such Nerves, ſuch Graces, in your Lines appear, 
As you were made to be her Raviſher. _ 
Dryden has long extended his Command, 

By Right Divine, quite through the Muſes Land, 
Abſolute Lord; and holding now from none, 3 


But great Apollo, his undoubted Crown: 


. — —* » ÜWð² ˙ A LU „ 


lm 


To My. CONGREVE. 


(That Empire ſettled, and grown old in Pow r) 
Can wiſh for nothing, but a Succeſſor: 
Not to enlarge his Limits, but maintain- 
Thoſe Provinces, which he alone could gain. 
His eldeſt F/;cherly, in wiſe Retreat, 
Thought it not worth his Quiet to be Great. 
Looſe, wandring, Etherege, f in wild Pleaſures toſt, 
And foreign Int'reſts, to his Hopes long loſt: _ 
Poor Lee and Otway dead! Congreve 1 
The Darling, and laſt Comfort of his Vears: 
Mayꝰſt thou live long in thy great Maſter's Smiles, 
And growing under him, adorn theſe Hles: _ 
But when when part of him (be that but late) 
His Body yielding muſt ſubmit to Fate, 
Leaving his deathleſs Works, and Thee behind, 
(The natural Succeſſor of his Mind) | 
[Then may thou finiſh what he has begun: 
| Heir to his Merit, be in Fame his Son. 
4 What thou haſt done, ſhews all 1s in thy Pow? r; 
j: And to write better, only muſt write more. 
© *Tis ſomething to be willing to commend ; 
But my beſt Praiſe, is, that I am your F riend, 


THO. SOUTHERNE. 


T. O 
% 


2 1 0 =_— 
Ar. CONGREVE. 


HE Dangers great in theſe cenſorious Days, 
When Criticksare fo rife, to venture Praiſe : 
When the infectious and ill natur'd Brood 
Behold, and damn the Work, becauſe tis good; 
And with a proud, ungenerous Spirit, try 
To paſs an Oftraciſm on Poetry. 
But you, my Friend, your Worth does ſafely "OY 
Above their Spleen; you have no Cauſe for Fear; 
Like a well-mettled Hawk, you took your Flight 
Quite out of Reach, and almoſt out of Sight. 
As the ſtrong Sun, in a fair Summer”s Day, C 


Tou riſe, and drive the Miſts and Clouds away,\ 
S The'Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of Prey.“ 
Each Line of yours, like poliſh'd Steel's ſ hard, 
In Beauty ſafe, it wants no other Guard. 
Mature her ſelf"s beholden to your Dreſs, 
Which th ſtill like, much fairer you expreſs. 
Some vainly ſtriving Honour to obtain, 
Leave to their Heirs the Traffick of their Br vint, 
Like China ander Ground, the ripening Ware, 
a long tine, Perhaps grows worth our Care : 
. 8 X EE, 0 1 But 
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To Mr. CONGR ZK E. 

But you now reap the Fame, ſo well you've ſown: 
The Planter taſtes his Fruit to Ripeneſs grows. 

As a fair Orange-tree at once is ſeen, | 
Big with what*s ripe, yet ſpringing ſtill with green; 
So at one time, my worthy Friend appears, 
With all the ſap of Touth, and weight of Tears. 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, © 
Which tho? it ruins me I can't conceal: © 
Expos'd to Cenſure for my weak Applauſe, 
Pm pleas'd to ſuffer in ſo juſt a Cauſe- 
And tho my Offering may unworthy prove, 
Take, as a Friend, ad V. wok of my Love. 


J. MARSH. 


— 


To Mr. Wn ns on bis Play 
called The Old Batchelor. + 


IT, like true Gold, refin'd Gow all 4 
Immortal is, and never can decay: 

Tis i in all Times and Languages the ſame; 

Nor can an ill Tranſlation quench the Flame: 
For, tho? the Form and Faſhion don't remain, 5 


_ TwWintrinfick Value fill! it t wall retain. | 


Then 


To Mr. CONGREVE. 


Then let each ſtudied Scene be writ with Art; ck 
And Judgment ſweat to form the labour'd Part: 
Each Character be juſt, and Nature ſeem; 
Without th' Ingredient, Wit, tis all but Phlegm : 
For that's the Soul, which all the Maſs muſt move, 
And wake our Paſſions into Grief, or Love. 
But you, too Bounteous, ſow your Wit ſo thick; - 
We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where to pick: 
And while with Clapping, we are juſt to you, 

Our ſelves we injure, and loſe ſomething new. 
What mayn't we then, great Vouth, of thee preſage, 
Whoſe Art and Wit ſo much tranſcend thy Age? 
How wilt thou ſhine at thy Meridian height? © 
Who, at thy Riſing, giv'ſt ſo vaſt a Light. 
When Dryden dying, ſhall the World deceive, 
Whom we Immortal, as his Works, believe 
Thou ſhalt ſucceed, the Glory of the Stage, 
Adorn and entertain the coming Age. 


BEVIL. HIGGONS. 


PROLOGUE Sa for The 
Orp BATCHELOR. 


Written n the Lord FA L K EA D. 


OST „ on the Stage at firft appear : 
Like Widows Bridegrooms, full of Doubt | 


and Fear : 


They judge, from the E xperience of the Dame, 

How hard a Task it is to quench her Flame. 

And who falls ſhort of furniſhing a Courſe, 

Dy to his brawny Predeceſſor”s Force; 

With utmoſt Rage from her Embraces thrown, 

Remains convicted, as an empty Drone. 

Thus often, to his Shame, a pert Beginner 

Proves in the end, a miſerable Sinner. 
As for our Toung ſter, I am apt to doubt him: 

With all the Vigour of his Youth about him: 

But he, more Sanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 

And impudently hopes he ſhall content you : 

For tho his Batchelor be worn and cold, 

He thinks the T\ oung may club to help the Old: 

. And what alone can be atchiev'd by neither, 

1 often brought about by both rogether. 
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A PROLOGUE. 


The brickeſt of you: all have felt Alarms," | 
Finding the Fair one proſtitute her Charms 
With broken Sighs, in her old Fumbler's Arms. 5 
But for our Spark, he ſwears he'll nò er be jealous 
Of any Rivals, but young Juſty Fellows. 
Faith let him try his Chance, and if the Slave, 
After his Bragging, prove a waſhy Knave, 
May he be baniſh'd to ſome lonely Den, | 
And never more have leave to dip his Pen: © 
But if be be the Champion he pretends, 
Both Sexes ſure will join to be his Friends; 
For all agree, where all can have their ends. 
And you muſt own him for a Man of Might, 
Tf he holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 


PROLOGUE, 
— ge by Mrs. R indie. 


o. this 5 World Is chang'd! In former 
Days, 
Prologues, were ſeriqus Speeches, before Plays ; 
Grave ſolemn Things, as Graces are to Feaſts; 
Where Poets begg'd a Bleſſing from their Gueſts. | 
But now, no more like Suppliants we come; 
A Play makes War, and Prologue is the Drum: 
Arm'd with keen Satire, and with pointed Wit, 
We threaten you who do for Judges ſit, 
Jo fave our Plays, or elſe we'll damn your Pit. 
But for your Comfort, it falls out to day, 
We've a young Author and his firſt born Play ; 
So, ſtanding only on his good Behaviour, | 
He's very civil, and entreats your Favour. 
Not but the Man has Malice, would he ſhow bs 
But on my Conſcience he's a baſhful Poet; 
Vou think that ſtrange — no matter, he'll out- 
_ 7, grow it. : 
Well, Pm his Advocate —by me he prays you, 
(don't know whether I ſhall TORE ® to pleaſe you) 


He 


PROLOGUE 


He prays O bleſs me! what ſhall I do how! 
Hang me if I know what he prays, or how! 
And 'twas the prettieſt Prologue as he wrote it! 
Well, the deuce take me, if T han't forgot it. 

O Lord, for Heav'ns ſake excuſe the Play, 
Becauſe, you know, if it be damn d to diy, Z 
J ſhall be hang'd for wanting what to ſay. | 


For my fake then — - but Pm in ſuch Camden. i 
I cannot lay to hear your Reſolution, : 


baue 1 


Dramatis Perſon one. 


f E N 


Reuel, 4 ſurly old Bachelor, ek 40! 
Might Women, lecretly i in Loye with Silvia, Mr. B ame. 


Bellmoar, i in Love with Belinda, . $73 Pn. Nt 


Py, "te mal in bis | Lore; ; in og Me. Williome. | 


TT. 1507 T6907 07 Be — 
Sir Fo UG pb Wittol, | Mr. Bowen. 
Captain Bluffe, ” Mr. Haines. 
Fonaleuife, a Banker, Mr. Dogger. 
Setter, a Pimp, FE - Mr. Underhill. 
Servant to Fondlewife. | "FS 


WOMEN. 
Araminta, in Love with V. ainlove, > 7 B racegirale. 


Belinda, her Couſin, an e Lady, in Love 
with Bellmour, 5 A © Mrs. Monnifor be 


Laetitia, Wife to Fondlewife, Mrs. Barry. 

* Sylvia, Vainlove's forſaken Miſtreſs, | Mrs. Bowman. 
Lacy, her Maid, Mrs. Leigh. 
Betty. EL 

fas my Footmen. 
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ee, ind abroad. ſo e: 
4 Morrow 771. 
_ontemp! 
no more Have 


his Bed in a; Mornings than - 
| he could have ſle t in't. "> 


Vain. Bel good Morrow - Wi E 
truth ont is, * 2 Sarl) / are are hot 


— 


The Orr Bartcarror: 


i, Buſineſs! And fo muſt Time, 9 
Friend, be cloſe purſued, or loſt. Bu- 


Aim, caſts off the Bias, and leaves us 


wide and ſhort of the intended Mark. 
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Vain. Pleaſure, I gueſs you mean. 
Bell. Ay, what elſe has meaning? 
Vain. Oh the Wiſe will tell you 
Bell. More than they believe —— Or 
underſtand. 
Vain. How, 1 Ned, a wiſe Man 
ſay more than he underſtands? | 
Bell. Ay, ay, Wiſdom's nothing but a 
pretending to know and believe more 
than we really do. You read of but one 
wiſe Man, and all that he knew was, that 
he knew nothing, Come, come, leave 
Buſineſs to Idlers, and Wiſdom to Fools; 
they have need of em: Wit, be my Fa- 
culty, and Pleaſure, my Occy tion; and 
let Father Time ſhake his C laſs. - Let 
low and earthly: Souls grovel till Tiny 
have work'd themſelves fix Foot dee 
to a Grave —— Buſineſs is not m Ib, and 
ment ——1 row I in a higher Oo: 
dwell 
Vain. In Caſtles ith? Air of thy-own 
building: That's thy Element, Ned— 
ee 1g 1 have a 


Lure may make ns ——_ 
lings a Letter. 
20 Bell. 


Ane is che rub. of Life, perverts our | 


The Ot BA THEO : 
Bell. | marry Sir, I have a Hawks Eye 
at a Womans hand There's more E 8 
gancy in the OO g of this Super- 
fcription [Takes up e! than in n all 
Cicero Det me ſee — Fe Lore 5 Del 
perſidibus Vantote. hs [Reads. 

Vain. Hold, hold, (life that's the 
wrong: | 
Bell. Nay let's ſee the Name Sts 7 
how can ſt thou be ungrateful to t 
Creature? She's exerearaly pretty aid 
loves thee intirely —— I have heard her 
breath ſuch Rapttires about thee 

Vain. Ay, or any ody chat ſhes 
about - 

Bell. No faith Frank you wrong hers ; 
the has been juſt to you. 

Vai. That's pleafant, by my cfoth 
from thee, who haſt had her. 

Bell. Never——Her Affections: Ti 
true by Heav n, ſne own'd it to my Face; 
and bluſhing like the Virgin Morn when 
it diſclos'd the Cheat, . that truſty 
Bawd of Nature, Night, had hid, con- 
feſs'd her Soul was true to you; tho? by 
treachery had ſtoll'n the Blifs — 

Vain. So was true as Turtle — in 
imagination, Ned, ha? Preach this Do- 
drine to Husbands, and the married Wo- 
ment will adore thee. 


B 2 | Bell. 
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Bell. Why faith I think it will do well 
enough — If the Husband be out of the 
0 the Wife to ſhew her Fondneſs 
atience of his Abſence, by chu- 
| 80 a er as like him as ſne can, and 
N is unlike, ſhe may help out with her 
own Fancy. 7 
Vain. But is it not an Abuſe to the 
Lover to be made a Blind of? - + 
Bell. As you fay the Abuſe is to the 
Lover, not the Husband : For 'tis an Ar- 
gument of her great 'Zeal towards him, 
that ſhe will en enjoy him in Effigie. 1 
Vain. It muſt be a very ſuperſtitious 


Country, where ſuch Zeal paſſes for true 
Devotion. I doubt it will 1 by 


all our Proteſtant Husbands . flat Ido- | 


latry — But if you can make Alderman 
Fondlewife of your Perſwaſion, this Let- | 
ter will be needleſs. _ 

Bell. What, the old Banker with the 
handſom Wife? 5 | 

Vain. Ay. 

Bell. Let me fee, Lætitia! Oh is a 
delicious Morſel. Dear Frank thou art 
the trueſt Friend in the World. 

Vain. Ay, am I not? To be continual- 

ſtarting of Hares for you to courſe. 
We were certainly cut out for one ano- 
ther; for my Temper quits an Amour, 

juſt where thine takes it up — But roge 
t at, 
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that, it is an Appointment for me, this 
Evening; when Fondlewife will be gone 

out of Town, to meet the Maſter of a 
Ship, about the return of a Venture which 
he's in aner of loſing. Read, read. 
Bell. rea 
Town this Evening, and talks of ſending 
for Mr. Spintext to keep me Company; but 
Pl take care, he ſhall not be at home, 
Good! Spintext! Oh the Fanatick one- 
ey'd Parſon! f 
Vain. Ay. | TO COR 
Bell. reads. Hum, Hum — That your 
Converſation will be much more agreeable, 
if you can counterfeit his Habit to blind 
the Servants. Very good! Then T muſt 
be diſguiſed — With all my Heart 
It adds a Guſto to an Amour; gives it the 
greater reſemblance. of Theft; and among 
us lewd Mortals, the deeper the Sin the 
ſweeter. Frank Pm amaz'd at thy good 
— — u 7 Toe 

Vain. Faith Ihate Love when ' tis forc'd 
upon a Man, as I do Wine — And this 
Buſineſs is none of my ſeeking; I only 
hapned to be once or twice, where Læ- 
titia was the handſomeſt Woman in Com- 
pany; ſo conſequently. apply'd my ſelf to 

er — And it ſeems ſhe has taken me at 
my Word -— Had you been there, or a- 
ny Body, thad been the fame. | 
B 3 Bell. 
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Bell. I wiſh J e the ſage: 
Vain. Neyer doubt it; for if the Spi- 
fit of Cuckoldom be once raiſed up in 2 
Voman, the Devil can't lay it, till the 
has don't. „ 8 
Bell. Prithee, what ſort of Fellow is 
Fondlewiſe? „ . 
Vain. A kind of Mongrel Zealot, ſome- 
times very preciſe and peeviſh: But I 
have ſeen him pleaſant enough in his way; 
much addicted to jealouſie, but more to 
Fondneſs: So that as he is often Jealous 
without a Cauſe, he's as often ſatisfied 

Without Reaſon. Fae 
Bell. A very even Temper, and fit for 


my purpoſe. I mult get your Man Ser- 


ter to provide my Diſguiſe. 


Hain. Ay, you may take him for good 
and all if you will, for = have made 
him fit for no body elſe Well 

Bell, You're going to viſit in return of 
Sytvia's Letter — Poor Rogue. Any 


Four of the Day or Night will ſerye her 


—— But do you know nothing of a new 
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Pos of him. I know he viſits her 


. Fer in on ain, and thinks bis 
Love unknown to us; a little time will 
{well him ſo, he muſt be forc'd to give it 
birth; and the Diſcovery mult needs be 
very pleaſant from himſelf; to ſee what 
Pains he will take, and how he willftrain 
to be deliver'd of a Secret, when he has 

miſcarried of it already. 
Vain. Well, good Morrow, let's dine 
together; I'll meet at the old Place. 
Bell. With all my Heart; it lies con- 
venient for us to pay our Afternoon Ser- 
vices to our Miſtreſſes; I find 1 am dam- 
nably in Love, I'm fo uneaſie for not 
having ſeen Belinda yeſterday. 
ain. But I ſaw my Sake ta, yet an am 
a8 pmpatient, | 


BELLMOUR atone. 
Bell.“ HY what a Cormorant in 
Love aml[l! who, not content- 

ed with the flavery of honourable Love 
in one Place, and the. Pleaſure of enjoy- 
ing ſome half afcore Miſtreſſes of my own 


acquiring; muſt yer take ca 
| 4 | e 


))) DE 
8 The Ouy:BireutLor 
8565 upon my Hands, becauſe it ay: too 
heavy upon hisz So am not onl orc'd 
to ki with other Mens Wives for 'em, 
but muſt alſo undertake the harder Task 
of obliging their Miſtreſſes — I muſt 
take-up, or I ſhall never hold out ; Fleſh 
and: ws. cannot bear! it ae . 
: Ki 1 11 In 4 ' ane 
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[To bim SuARrER. 


Sharp Ju ſorry to ſee this, Ned: Once 
a —— amen to his anon 

1; give him for gone. 
Bell. Sharper, Im glad to ſee thee, : 
Har. What, is elinda cruel, that 


'you are ſo thoughtful?” 
Bell. No faith, not for that — But 
there's a Buſineſs of „ fall n 
out to Day, that requires ſome Conſiders- 
tion. 
Sharp. Prithee what mighty Buſin eſs 
| of Conſcquence canſt thou ave? 

Bell. Why you muſt know, tis a piece 
of Work . the finiſhing of an Al- 
derman; it ſeemsI mult put the laſt hand 
to it, and dub him Cuckold, that he may 
be of equal So Fn with the reſt of his 
-Breihren : us De Belinda' s Par- 
de on. — AY "nl 
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Fa you can have no hop R 
getting her for a Miſtreſs; and be is is tas 
proud, too inconſtant, too affected and 
too witty, and too handſome for à Wife. 
Bell. ut ſhe can't have too much 1 7 
a —— There's twelve thouſand Pound 


—— Tis true ſhe is exceſſively ob. 
Pars the Baggage loves me: 


never ſpeaks well of me herſelf; nor 
fers an a ay Body elſe to rail at me. Then, 
as I told 
Pound —- Hum — Why faith upon 
ſecond Thoughts, ſhe —— not a 788 to 
ſo very AScted neither 
her due, 3 the 


her; for the Devil 
al the Sex. Ps 13-0 
Sharp. * 5 ne one ho {wears 


as 6 hearty 85 . al the Sos.” 
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Bell V 7 HO. Hartwell! Ay, but he 
knows better ae 
now George, where haſt thou been ſnarl- 


ing 
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ive her 
omans 2 \ Woman; 1 
and that's all. As ſuch m ſure I ſhall like 
FARE me = I don't love 


affected, but in my Gonſcignes w Fe Jo 1 


you, there's twelve thouſand IT 


Faith een give her over Ur Ls 5 e 5 
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ing odious Truths, and entertaining Com- 
Pany, like a Phyſician, with diſcourſe of 
Weir Diſeaſes and Infirmities? What fine 

Lady haſt thou been putting out of Con- 
ceit with her ſelf, and perſwading that the 
Face ſhe had been making all the Morn- 
ing, was none of her own? for I know 
thou art asunmannerly and as unwelcome 
to a Woman, as a Looking-Glaſs after 
the Small-Pox. 

Heart. I confeſs I have not been ſneer- 
ing fulſom Lyes and nauſeous Flattery, 

_ fawning upon a little tawdry W hore, that 
will fawn upon me again, and entertain 
any Puppy that comes, like a Tumbler, 
with the ſame Tricks over and over. For 

ſuch I gueſs may have been your late Em- 
3 14 ' oy i 
Bell. Would thou hadſt come a little 
ſooner, Vainlove would have wrought 
thy Converſion, and been a Champion 
tor the Cauſ. „ 
Heart. What, has he been here? that's 

one of Love's April- Fools, is always u 
on ſome Errand that's to no purpoſe, 
ever embarking in Adventures, yet ne- 
ver comes to Harbour. 

Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets 
out in foul Weather, loves to buffet with 
the Winds, meet the Tide, and fail in 
the Teeth of Oppoſition. | 
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Heart. WI hat, has he not dropt Anchor 


at Araminta? 

Bell. Truth on't is the fits his Temper 
beſt, is a kind of floating Iſland; ſomes 
times ſeems in reach, then vaniſhes and 


keeps him buſied in the ſearch. 


Sharp. She had need have a good ſhare 
of denſe to manage ſo Capriciaus a Lover. 
Bell. Faith I don't know, he's of a 
Temper the moſt eaſie to himſelf in the 


World; he takes as much always of an 


Amour as he cares for, and quits it when 
it grows ſtale or unpleaſant. 8_ ; 
Sharp. An Ar ger of yery little Paſ- 
ſion, very good Underſtanding, and very 
ill Nature. 

Heart. And proves that Vainloue plays 
the Fool with Diſcretion. 

Sharp. You Bellmour are bound in 
. to ſtickle for him; you with 
Pleaſure reap that Fruit, which he takes 
Pains to ſow: he daes the Drudgery in 
the Mine, and you n your Image on 


the Gold. 


Bell. He 8 of another Opinion, and 
ſays I dothe Drudgery in the Mine. Well, 

we have each our ſhare of Sport, and 
each that which he likes beſt; tis his Di- 


verſion to Set, tis mine to Cover the Par- 
iridge. | 


Hah 
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- Heart. And it ſhould be mine to let 


'em "oem 3 $950. 20 
Sharp. Not till you had Mouth'd a lit- 
tle George, I think that's all thou art fit 
for now. e 5 
Heart. Good Mr. Voung- Fellow, you're 
miſtaken; as able as your ſelf, and as 
nimble too, tho' I mayn't have ſo much 
Mercury in my Limbs; 'tis true indeed, 
I don't. force Appetite, but wait the na- 
_ tural Call of my Luſt, and think it time il 
enough to be lewd, after I have had the 
Temptation. „„ 
- Bell. Time enough, ay too ſoon, I 
ſhould rather have expected, from a Per- 
ſon of your Gravity. * 1 
Heart. Yet it is oftentimes too late 
with ſome of you young, termagant flaſhy 
Sinners — you have all the Guilt of the 
Intention, and none of the Pleaſure of 
the Practice —*tis true you are ſo eager 
in Purſuit of the Temptation, that you 
ſave the Devil the trouble of leading you 
into it: Nor is it out of Diſcretion, that 
you don't ſwallow that very Hook your 
ſelves have baited, but you are cloy'd 
with the Preparative, and what you mean 
for a W het, turns the Edge of your pu- 
ny Stomachs. Your Love 1s like your 
ourage, which you ſhew for the firſt 
Year or two upon all Occaſions ; till 
2 ; | | in 


after. . 


— : 


in a little time, being diſabled or diſ- 
armed, you abate of your Vigour; and 
that daring Blade which was ſo often 
drawn, is bound to the Peace for ever 
_ Bell. Thou art an old Fornicator of a 
ſingular good Principle indeed! and art 
for encouraging Youth, that they may be 
as wicked as. thou art at thy Years. 


be Lum for ning e body be 


what they pretend to be; a Whoremaſter 


be a Whoremaſter; and not like Vaia- 
love, kiſs a Lap-Dog with Paſſion, when 
it would diſguſt him from the Lady's 


Lips. n 

Bell. That only happens ſometimes, 
where the Dog has the ſweeter Breath, 
for the more cleanly conveyance. But 
George, you muſt not quarrel with little 
Gallantries of this nature: Women are 
often won by em. Who would refuſe 
to kiſs a Lap Dog, if it were preliminary 


to the Lips of his Lady? 


Sharp. Or omit playing with her | Fan, 
and — ig her if 3 hot, when it 


might intitle him to the Office of warm-. 
ing her when ſhe ſhould be cold? _ 
Bell. What is it to read a Play in a 
rainy Day? Though you ſhould be now 
and then interrupted in a witty Scene, 
and ſhe perhaps preſerve her DU | 
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14 The Ol Batcnefor. 
till the Jeſt were over; even, that, may 
be born with, conſidering the Reward 
in proſped. > 601. 
Heart. J confeſs you that are Womens 
Aſſes bear greater Burdens: Are forced 
to undergo Dreſſing, Dancing, Singing, 
Sighing, W lining, Rhyming, Flattering, 
Lying, Grinning, Cringing, and the 
drudgery of Loving to boot. 
Bell. O Brute, the drudgery of Loving 
Heart. Ay, ”F to come to Love 
through all theſe Incumbrances, is like 
coming to an Eftate overcharg'd with 
Debts ; which by the time you have pay'd, 
. no further profit than what the 
are tillage and manuring of the Land 
will produce at the Expence of your own 
— 5 ICH 
Bell. Prithee how doſt thou love? 
Sharp. He! he hates the Sex. 


Heart. So | hate Phyſick too — yet 
I may love to take it for my Health, 
Bell. Well come off, George, if at any 

time you ſhould be taken ſtraying. | 
Sharp. He has need of ſuch an Excuſe, 
conſidering the preſent ſtate of his Body. 


7 


Heart. How d ye mean? | 

Sharp. Why if whoring be purging (as 
you call it) then, I may ſay, Marriage, 
is entering into a Courſe of Phyſick. 


Bell. 


The OLD Batcarbons 16. 
Bell. How, George, dots the Wind 

blow there? | 

Heart. It wilt as ſoon blow North and 

by South—marry, quotha ! I hope in Fea 


ven I have a greater Portion of Grace, 


and I think I have baited: too- many of 
thoſe Traps, to be caught in one my ſelf. 
Bell. Who tlie Devil would have thee?! 

unleſs twere an Oyſter- Woman, to Pro- 


pagate young Fry for Billing ſgate —— 


thy Taſent will never recommend thes | 


to any th og better Quality. 
3 Talent 1s chiefly that of 
king Truth, which I dont expect 


ould ever recommend me to People of 


Quality —I. thank Heavn, I have very 


boneſly purchard the Hatred: ofa the 


annilics 3 in 'Fown. 


Mos. And you in return. of Spleen 
hate them: But could you hope to be re- 


ceiv'd into the Alliance of a noble F a- 


milly 


ſeart. No, I hope I ſhall never —_ 


that Afffiction — to be punithid with a 
Wife of Birth —— be a Stag of the firff 
Head and bear my Horns aloft, like one 
of the Supporters of my Wifes Coat. 
S'death I would not be a Cuckold to e er 
an illuſtrious Whore in Euglaud. 


Bell. What not to —— our Fanilly 


Man! and provide for your Children 2 
Shan p. 


44 
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' $has | For hep Children you mean. 
Heart. A there you've Mek t R 
there's the Devil upon Devil O the 
Pride and Joy of Heart twou'd be to me, 
to have my Son and Heir reſemble ſuch 
4 2 to ROE! a fleering 19 oxcomb- 


ben, 151 ty put Ir off as 
- - anconeern'd; come chuck the 2 un- 
if 2 Chin, force a Smile and cry, ay, 
the Boy. takes: A if er his Mothers: ;Relatt- 


N 


EY of the e whole 85 : y. 


Ba { Went but George] have c one Que 
ſtion to ask yo 4 2 

3 Pf ie I have pratled away my 
Time —I hope you are in no haſte for 
an Anſwer — for I ſhan't ſtay now). 
Bid , [Looking on his Watch, 

Ball. Nay prithee George P'S, 
Fieart. No, beſides my Buſin eſs, 1. lee 
A Fool Omen: * bw of Adieu. W 
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# Suanres, ernte, 20 
” Bob, di HAT 25 he mean Of 5 ths 
nend; bur © Fe bi ura the Cot 
N ner. and goes another way.” © ES php 
IS What in the dane of "monde 
35 is it? on 
9 —78 Meese, e 
5 2 1 4 7557 Big One, © 2 f. 
5 ell. And a very ming —— 
4 —yet he may be” world. e aiti- 
- | _faree—a little of thy Pi Tom, 
* may extract Gold 5 that Dirt. 1 
N Sharp. Say you ſo? faith I am as poor 
* as a Chymiſt, and would be as induſtri- 
5 ons.” But what was he that follow: d him? 
I is not he a Dragon that watches thoſe 
A Golden Pippin? 
, Bell. Hang him, no, he's Drabdlt if 
„be be tis à very peaceful one, I can en- 
3 ſure his Anger dormant; or ſnould he 
, ſeem to rouſe, tis but well faking Hig 
and he will ſleep like a Top. 
- Sharp. Ay, is 5 he of that Kidney? || 
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Bell. Yet is ador'd by that Biggot 


Sir Foſeph Wittoll, as the Image of Va- 
lour: He calls him his Back, and indeed 
they are never aſunder et laſt 


Night, I know not by what Miſchance, 
the Knight was alone, and had fallen in- 
to the Hands of ſome Night-walkers, 
who I ſuppoſe would have pillaged him: 


But I-chanc'd. to come by, and reſcued 


him: though, I believe he was heartily 


frightned, for as ſoon as ever he was 
looſe, he ran away, without ſtaying to 


ſee who had help'd him. 155 
Sharp. Is that Bully of his in the Army? 
Bell. No, but is a Pretender, and wears 


the Habit of a Soldier; which now-a days 


as often cloaks Cowardice, as a black 
Gown does Atheiſm — You muſt know 
he has been abroad —— went purely, to 
run away from a Campaign; enrich d him- 


ſelf with the Plunder of a few Oaths -—— 


and here vents em againſt the General, 


Who {lighting Men of Merit, and prefer- 
ring only thoſe of Intereſt, has made him 
The Service... | 


- 


Sharp. Wherein no doubt he magnifies 


his.own Performance. + 
” Del. 1 8 Miracles, is the Drum to 


his own Praiſe — the only Implement of 
a Soldier he reſembles, hike that, being 
full of bluſtring Noiſe and Emptineſs —— 

Y Shan. 


K 


as little Noiſe as a Pulpit Cuſhion. 


8 


- Sharp. And like that, of no uſe but to 


F be beaten. ths 4 | $2 


Bell. Right; but, then, the Compariſon 
breaks, for he will take a drubbing with 
Sharp. His name, and I have done? 
Bell. Why that, to paſs it current too, 
he has gilded with a Title; he is call'd, 
Capt. 5 i 
Sharp. Well, Ill endeavour his acquain- 


tance you ſteer another Courſe, are 
boundzis! © 7 otic PEN. 


BE 


: 


For Love's Iſland: I, for the golden Coaſt. 
May each ſucceed in what he wiſhes moſt.” 
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$Jokeph Wien, Sher er 
Es Su kits. 
RE that's be, 403 . 
Sri Jo. Um. — Ay this, thisis 
the very damn'd Place; the in- 
bumane Canibals,thebloody- 
— windeqd Villains would have 
butcher d me laſt Night: No doubt, they 
would have flea'd me alive, have ſold my 
Skin, and devour'd, &c. 
Sharp. How's this! > | 
Sir 4. An it hadn't been 1 a civil | 
Gentleman as came by and frighted em 
away — but agad I durſt not ſtay to give 
him Thanks. 
Sharp. This muſt be Bell nour he means 
e I have a Thought —— 
Sir Fo. Looks, would the Captain 
would come; the very Remembrance 
makes me quake; agad I ſhall never be 
reconciled to this Place heartily. 
Sharp. Tis but trying, and being 
where] am at worſt, now luck! — curs'd 
Fortune! : 


he OD BATbH TUN. 2 
Fortune! this . the” 12 8575 this 
damn d unluck | | . 105 E180 5 5 

Sir Fo.” Apad and IE Why here 
has been more Miſchief done I pere 2575 
Sharp. No, tis gone, tis 1611 2 — 
thouſand Devils on that Chance hich 
drew me hither ; ay here, fiſt here, "this 
Spot to me is Hell; nothing to be.found, 
but the Defpair of what J- N 

¶ Loo ing abort as in Toa 44, 

Sir. Yo. Poor Gentleman 2 dy” the 

Lord' Harry III ſtay no longer, 8 for! 
N found too.. L 

Hat wht. that the! bound: 
What ave. you found? reſtore i it quich- 
Iy, or by —— 

Sir 70. Not I, Sir, not I; as Tve a Soul 
to be Tav'd, I have found notfling but 
what has been to my loſs, a8 1 may fay,. 
and as you were ſaying, Sir. 

Sharp. O your Servant, Sir, you ate 
ſafe then it feems; tis an il Wind that 
blows no body good: Well, you may re- 

Joice over my ilt Fortune,” ſince it ya 
the Price of your Ranſome. 'Y 
Br fo I rejoice!, agad nöt l, Sir: Im 5 
very ſorry for your Loſs, with all my 

Heart, Blood and Guts; Sit; and 1. vou 
did but know me, you 'd neter fay R were 
ſo il natur'd. ene, 


po + 53 . 
op * * 9 * 4 7 — TE. „ 
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blown EN of Repentance — by the 
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i1Sborp, Know you; hy. can you be ſo 
ateful, to forget me! _. 
ir Fo. O Lor forget him! No, no 
Sie. I dowt forget you —— becauſe I ne- 
10 . Your ace Hafore, 4840. Ha, 


| Howl WD A. rity. 
Sir bi: Stay, ſtay Sir, let 1 
—— he's a damn'd angry Fellow 
I believe had better remember him, till 
J can get ay of his light; but out O 'ſight 
out o' mind agad. [Afade. 
Shar 3 Mcthough t the Service 1 1 
vou laſt Night, Ar, in preſerving 


To thoſe Ruffians, might have ta — 


better Root in your ſhallow Memory. 

Sir Jo. Gads-Daggers-Belts-Blades and 
Scabbards, this is the very Gentleman! 
How ſhall I make him a Return ſuitable 
to the Greatneſs. of his Merit —I had a 


Pretty thing to that purpoſe, if he han't 


ighted it out of my Memory. Hem! 


hem! Sir, I moſt ſubmiſſively implore 
your Pardon for my * ion of In- 


gratitude and Omiſſion; having my in- 
tire Dependance, Sir, upon the ſuper- 
fluity of your Goodneſs, which, like an 


Inundation will, I hope, totally immerge 


the recollection of m my Error, and leave 
me floating in your Sight, upon the full 


help 
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hay of which, I ſhall once more Hope to 
bwin into our Favor. IJ Bor. 
Sharp. Nh, O Sir Jam eaſily pacify'd, 

the Ac now ledgment of a Gentleman 
Sir Fo. Acknowledgment! Sir I am 
all over Acknowledgment, and will not 
ſtick to ſhew it in the greateſt Extremi- 
ty, by Night, or by Day, in Sickneſs, or 
in Health, Winter, or Summer, all 'Sea- 
ſons and Gccaſions ſhall teſtifie the Reali- 
ty and Gratitude of your ſuperahundant 


Hem! hem!!! 
Sharp. Sir 7e of 2h W zoll. = 
Sir Fo. The fame Sir, of 7 iro Hal 

in Comitatu Bucks,” OG 
Sharp. Is it poſſible Then, 1 am ell y; 

to have obliged the Mirrour of Kni 
hood and Pink of Courteſie in the Age: : 
let me embrace you. 


Sir Fo. O Lord, Sir!” 


99 ron Of ad: IU „ td fg babe , (t jd f - o 


y'd with Intereſt, ſince it has pur- 
| chasd me the Friendſhip and 'Acquain- 
tance of the Perſon in the World, Whoſe 


Lo 


; Character Fadmire - 0 e 3VÞ5 
l Sir Fo. You are only pleasꝰd to fa : 
; Sir —— But pray if I may be ſo old, 


what 1s that Loſs you mention? 
5 Sharp. O term it no longer ſo, Sir. LY 
= the Scuttle, laſt Night, I only dropt a 15 
1 . 


e 


humble Servant Sir * ſe 256 ,. zrtol W 


Gef My lofs, I eſteem as à Trifle | 


* 


« 2 * N 


have ſo cheap an 


Ll 
- T5 _ 
; 2 * 
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of a hyndred Pound, which I co 
came half deſpairing to recover 
thanks to m Y, better Fortune 

Sir 70. Lou have found it Sir = It 
ſeems ; I profeſs m heartily glad —— 

Sharp: dir your humble Servant—— 
1 don't queſtion. but Gon are; that "ou 
portunity of e 
preſſing your. Gratitude and Sereno stp; 
17 the Paying ſo-/ Fama a 
holly acquit you and. 

Sir 7% What a $4 opblnons 
by a trivial Sum? L 72 ae.) . han't, you 
found 1 , Sir! 5 

e No otherwiſe I yoyr 0 Gad but 
in _ yk in Jou, Sir. K Mes 08 11 

„Sir e. . 
But that's 2 — Tyr 


ge me. 


Injuſtice! to doubt the Honour of f Sir ſe 7 : 


 Wittoll. 

Sir Fo. O Lord, K ts 

Sharp. You are above m e a 
11 ſo low, to ſuffer me to loſe 
what was ventur'd in your Service; Nay 
*twas in a manner paid down for 
your deliverance; *twas ſo much lent you 
— And you ſcorn, . Pll fay that for 
ou —— 
: Sir Fo, Nay. III fay that for my ſelf 
(FUN you wwe) Sir) k 0 corn a ding 

th 


” — 


8 
1 


„ will. 


mean 
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: d 
thing. But agad Im A little out of Pocz | 


ket at-preſent, Ty „al 07 bined 
Sharp. Pſhaw you ou cant want a hundred 
pound Vour Word is ſufficient any 
where: Lis but borrowing: o much Dirt, 
you have large Acres and can ſoon repay 
. 18 but Dirt Sir W eer 
irt. Feen N. 9597 
Dir 70. But I profeſs, 1 a Dirt I have 
wyaſbed my Hanz of at 1 Ja | wave 
laid, it all out upon my Back 
\ Sharp. Are 264 ſo. extravagant. in 
Cloaths, Sir 7 e 
Sir 70. Ha, ba, ha, { a very A e 
rof 8, ha, ha, ha, a very good 
did not know that I had 4d i it, and 
that's a better Jeſt than t'other. "Tis a 
ſign you and I ha'n't been long acquaint- 
ed; you have loſt a good Jeſt for want of 
knowing me —T only mean a Friend of 
mine whom I call my Back; he ſticks as 
_ to me, and follows me through all 
Dangers he is indeed Back, Breaſt 
and eadpiece as it were to me ——agad 
he's a brave Fellow — Pauh, I am ite a- 
nother thing, when I am with him: I 
don't fear the Devil (bleſs us) almoſt if 
be be by. Ah — had he been with me 
laſt Night — + | 
Sharp. If he had, Sir, what then: > he 
could ave done no more, nor 9 
ave 


* 


have ſuffer d ſo much had he a hundred 
Pound to loſe? 20 [Avgrily! 
Sir Fo. O Lord Sir by no means (but 
I might have ſav'd a hundred Pound) I 
meant innocently, as I hope to be ſaved 
Sir (a damn'd hot Fellow) only as I was | 
ſaying, I let him have all m Fae (wv to 
redeem his great Sword from Limbo 
— But Sir Thave a Letter of Credit to Al- 
derman HFondlewiſe, as far as two hundred 
Pound, and this Afternoon you ſhall ſee I 
am a Perſon, ſuch a one as you would 
with to have met wit 
Sharp. That you are Fll be ſworn 
[A/de.] Why that's great and like your ſelf, 


— WW = —- - 


* - 
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Ao 321. 
[To them] Captain BLur FE. 


Sir J. O Here a' comes Ay my Hector 
of Troy, welcome my Bully, 
my Back; agad my Heart has gone apit 
pat for thee. 215 FRET 
Bluff. How now, my young Knight? 
Not for Fear I hope; he that knows me 
mult be a Stranger to Fear. 
Sir Fo. Nay agad I hate Fear ever ſince 
Thad like to havedy'd ofa Fright — But— 


Bluff 
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your Antidote, here 
der for a ſhaking Fit —— But who haſt 


he ſays true; fighting, is Meat, Drink 
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_ Bluff, But? Look you here Boy, here's 
s your Jeſuites Pow. 


thou got with thee, is he of Mettle? 
/-,_ [Laying his Hand upon his Sword. 
Sir Fo. Ay, Bully, a Deviliſh ſmart Fel- 
low: a will fight like a Cock. 2 


Bluff. Say you ſo? then I honour him 


hut has he been abroad? for eye- 


ry Cock will fight upon his own Dung- 
Sir Jo. I don't know, but III preſent 


vu x e 
Bluff. II recommend my ſelf — Sir I 


honour you; 1 underſtand you love fight- 
ing, I reverence: a Man that loves fight- 
ing, Sir I kiſs your Hilts © 


Sharp. Sir your Servant, but you are 
miſinform'd, for unleſs it be to ſerve my 
particular Friend, as Sir Joſeph here, my 
Country, or my Religion, or in ſome ve- 
ry juſtifiable Cauſe, I'm not for it. 
Bluff. O Lord I beg your Pardon, Sir, 


I find you are not of my Pallat, you can't 


reliſh a Diſh of fighting without ſweet 
Sawce. Now I think — -— fighting, for 
fighting ſake's ſufficient Cauſe; fighting, 
to me's Religion and the Laws. Th 
Sir Fo, Ah, well ſaid my Hero; was 
not that great Sir? by the Lord Harry 


and 


breathing. 


| 5 i CT 3 11 1 
18 25 OLD BATCHTEEOR. 
and Cloth to him. But Back, this Gen- 
tleman is one of the beſt Friends I have 
in the World, and ſaved my ite laſt Night | 


vou know1 told ou. 


Bluff. Ay! Then I honour him again 
—— Sir may I crave your Name?: 
Sharp. Ay, Sit, my Name's Sharper. 

Sir Fo; Pray Mr. Sharper embrace my 
Back'-—very well——-by the Lord Harry 


Mr. Sharper he's as brave a Fellow as 


Cannibal, are not you Bully-Back? .-* 
"Sharp. Hannibal J believe you mean, 
Se Foſeph. E 
Haß Undonbtedly he did Sir; faith 
Hannibal was a very pretty Fellow —- 
but Sir Joſeph, Comparifons are odious — 
Hannibal was a very pretty Fellow in thoſe 
Days, it muſt be granted — but alas Sir! 
were he alive now, he would be nothing, 


nothing in the Ear tn 
Sharp. How Sir! I make a doubt, if 
there be at this Day a greater General 


ES 
— 


Bluff. Oh excuſe me Sir; have you 


ſerv'd abroad, Sir? 


Sharp. Not J really, Sir. 5 
Bluff. Oh I thought fo——Why then 


. 


you can know nothing, Sir: I am afraid 
* ſcarce know the Hiſtory of the late 

ar in Flanders, with all its particulars. 
Sharp. Not I, Sir, no more than pub- 
lick Letters, or Gagettes tell us. Bluff. 


| The: OI D BaiTrcueLok. a» 
1 Fla Gaiette! Why there again now | 
hy, Sir, there are not thręe Words 
4 of Truth, the Year: round, pin into the 
t 

n 


Gaette II tell you a ftrange thing 
now as to that Vou nuſt know, Six, 
I was reſident in Flanders tht laſt Cam- 
paign, had a ſmall Poſt there; but no mati 
ter for that — Perhaps, Sir, there as 
MW fcarce any thing of moment done but an 
humble Servant of yours, that fhall: be 
| namelefs, was an Eye Witneſs af ——1I 
| WH won't ſay had the greateſt ſhare in't. Tho? 
7: I might ſay that too, fince I name no Bo- 
b | dy you know — Well, Mr. Sharper, 
2 would you think it? In all this time 
as J hope for a Truncheon — this raſcally 
Gaette-writer never ſo much as once 
mention'd me — Not once by the Wars 
ö Took no more notice, than as if No/. 
2 Bluffe had not been in the Land of the 
Sir Ja. Yet by the Lord Harry tis true 
Mr. Sharper, for 1 went every Day to 
= _— ouſes ta read the Gazette my 
r FA 3 i r 5 
Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter —— Youſee 
Mr. Sharper after all J ary content to re- 
tire Live a private Perſon. -—— Kcipio 


and others have done it. 
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Hharp. Impudent Rogue. + | [Alas 


Sir Jo. 
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Sir Fo. Ay, this damn'd Modeſty of 


a urs — Agad if he would put in for't 
e 


might be ade General — yet. 
Bla. Oh fie, 


know I hate this. 
Sit Jo. Let me but tell Mr. . a 


little, how you eat Fire once out of the 


Mouth of a Cannon — agad he did; thoſe 
impenetrable W hiskers of his have con- 


fronted Flames 


Bluff. Death, what do you mean si 75 
Sir Fo. Look you now, I tell you he 8 


Jo modeſt he'll own nothing. 


Bluff. Piſn you have put me out,Ihave 


forgot what I was about. Pray hold your 


Tongue, and give me leave. Laagrily 

Sir 70. I am dumb. 

Bluff, This Sword I think I was telling 
ou of Mr. Sharper — —— This Swor 
I maintain to be the beſt Divine, 9 * 

tomiſt, Lawyer or Caſuiſt in Europe; it 


| ſhall decide a Controverſie or plit a 


Cauſe 
Sir Fo. —_ now I muſt enk ; it will 
* 


ben! a Hair, by the Lord Harry, I have 


een it. 
Bluff. Louns GE, it's a Lie, you hank 


not ſeen it, nor ſhan't ſee it; Sir I lay aw 
can't ſee; what d'ye ſay to that now : Fir 
Sir Fo I am blind. 
Bluff. 


The OLD BaronzLoR. 8 


Bluff. Death, had any other Man i in- 
teen me 


Sir Good Mr. Sharper ſpeak 1 to 55 


him; Rare not look that way. 
Sharp. Captain, Sir oſeph's penitent. 
"Bluff O J am calm Sir, calm as a diſ- 
charged Culverin But 'twas indi- 
ſcreet, when you know whatwill provoke 


me — Nay come Sir Jaſeph, you know 5 


my Heat ſoon over. 


Sir Fo. Well I am a Fool ſometimes 
— But Pm ſorry. 


Bluff. Enough. 

Sir 70. Come we'll go take a Glaſs to 
drown Animoſities. Mr. e will 
you partake? 


Sharp. I wait of ou Sir; nay pra 
Captain — You are 85. Joſeph's my N 


ieee eee 


SCENE III. 


Araminta, Belinda, Betty waiting, in 
| Araminta' s Apartment. 


Belin. AN Nay, Dear rithee is 
dear 3 Couſin no more, 


oh Gad, I ſwear you'd make one ſiek to 
hear you. 
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The OLD Barcatron 
ken Bleſs me! What have J ſaid tc 
move you thus? 3 Þ} 
Belin, Oh you have raved, talked 1d | 
ly, and all in Commendation of that fil- | 
thy, awkard, two- leg d Creature, Man 
you. don't know what you've ſaid, FM 
Fever has tranſported you. 

Aram. If Love be the Fever which you 
mean, kind Heav'n avert the Cure: 1 
me have Oil to feed that Flame and ne- 
ver let it be extinct, till I my felf am 
Aſhes. 

Belin. There was a Whine | — 0 Gad 
J hate your horrid Fancy —— This Love 
is the Devil, and ſure to be in Love is to 
be poſſeſs'd -Tis in the Head, the 
Heart, the Rinod, the All over 
O Gad you are quite ſpoibd ———] ſhall 
loath the ſight of Mankind for your ſake. 

Aram. Pie, this is groſs Affectation — 
A little of Belhmour”s Company would 


change the Scene. 


. Belin. Filthy Fellow! 1 wonder . 
m —- A 
Aram. Iwonder, C ans. you ſhould it ima- 
gine, I don't perceive you love him 
_ _  Belm. Oh I love _ hideous Fancy! 
Ha, ha, ha, love a 355 
Aram. Love a Man! yes, yaw would 
not love a Beaſt. 


2 
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Belin. Hf all, Beaſts not an Af —— 
Which is ſo like your Vainlove —.— Lard 
l have ſeen an Af look; fo, Chagrin, Ha, 
| ha, ha, (you muſt pardon, me I can't help 
W laughing) that an abſolute Lover would 
W have concluded the poor Creature to 
Hbhave had Darts, and Flames, and Altars, 
and all that in his Breaſt. Araminta, come 
III talk ſeriouſly to you now; could you 
but ſee with my Eyes, the buffoonry of 
one Scene of Addreſs, a Lover, ſet out 
with all his Equipage and Appurtenances; 
O Gad! ſure you would But you 
play the Game, and conſequently can't 
ſee the Miſcarriages obvious to every 
ſtander by. | bs 6 
Aram. Yes, yes, I can ſee ſomething 
near it when you and Belhmour meet: 
You don't know that you dreamt of Bell. 
mour laſt Night, and call'd him aloud in 
err nf arngd wr 
Belin. Piſh, I can't help dreaming of 
= the Devil ſometimes; would you from 
W thence infer I love hin: 
L | Aram. But that's not all; you caught 
me in your Arms when you named him, 


= 


and preſs'd me to your Boſom —— Sure 
if I had not pinch'd you till you wak'd 
you had ſtifled me with Kiſſes; © * 


Belin. O barbarous Aſperſion 


We D Aram. 


\ 
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Aram. No Aſperſion, Couſin, we are 
alone Nay I can tell you more. | 
Belin. I deny it all. ns 
Aram. What before you hear it?᷑ 
Belin. My Denial is premeditated like 
your Malice — Lard, Couſin, you talk 
odly What ever the Matter is, O my 
Sol, Pm afraid you'll follow evil Courſes. 
Aram. Ha, ha, ha, this is pleaſant. 
Belin. You may laugh, but 
. Ha, ha; 
Belin. You think the malicious Grinn 
becomes you The Devil take Bell. 
mour —— Why do you tell me of him? i 
Aram. Oh is it come out -now you 
are angry, I am ſure you love him. I tell 
no body elſe, Couſin I have not be- 
tray'd you yet. 7 
Belin. Prithee tell it all the World, it's 
falſe. ” 
Aram. Come then, kiſs and Friends. 
Helin. Piſh. LEES, 
Aram. Prithee don't be ſo Peeviſh. : 
 Belin. Prithee don't be ſo impertinent. if 
— | | 
Aram. Fla, ha, ha. | | 
Betty. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam? 
Belin. Get my Hoods and Tippet, and 
bid the Footman call a Chair. 
Aram. | hope you are not going out 
in dudgeon, Coulin. = 
SCENE 


2 
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retreats 


SCENE" IV.“ 


[To them] Pp 

Foot. Madam, there are 
Belin. Is there a Char: 20 

Fhor. No, Madam, there are Mr. Bell 


mour and Mr. V. ainlove to wait upon Your 


we jc] 5 
Aram. "Are they below! „ 
Foot. No, Madam, they ſent before, 

to know if you were at home. 
belin. The Viſit's to you, Couſin, 1 

ſuppoſe I am at my Liberty. 
Aram. Be renn to ſhew em up. 


AAA a Add 10628 £555 


SCENE. by 


E them] BerTrTy with Hoods ad 
 Looking-Glaſs. | 


quall concern'd: But if you continue 
your Humour, it won't be very enter- 
taining— (I know ſhe'd fain be perſuad- 
ed to . „ 


D 2 wh Belin. 


Nl 


1 Can't tell, Couſin, I believe we are e- 


* 
* 
* 
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. Belin, ] ſhall oblige you, in leavin vou 
to the full and free njoyment. of that 
Converſation you admire. | 
Belin. Let me fee; hold the Glaſs — 
Lard I look wretc why go to * | 


—— ae 
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SCENE VI. 


CE ARAMINTA, Bxr.1nDa. 4 
ant. O, this I expected Vou won't E 
oblige me then, ang and let 
me have all the Company to my ſelf? I 
Belin. No; upon deliberation, I have 
too much Charity to truſt you to your i 
ſelf. The Devil watches all Opportuni- 9 
ties; and in this favourable Diſpoſition | 
of your Mind, Heav'n knows how far 
| N55 may be tempted: [ am tender of 3 your 
BIOL 2 
_— I am oblig'd to you —But who's 
malicious now, Rund 
Belin. 
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iT them) Varxuove, BELLMOUR. 
TOs, For ANN. I i et ne 


3 Bet 85 Fortune be prais d! K find 


ek both wit EIS 5 


Aran, N 0 a f racles; 1 Ho 
Not o 'yous ſide 7 — con⸗ 
tels But my rant there And J, are 


two Buckets that can never come Vier 
Belin. Nor are e Yes 


ell. How never "like! marry. 
forbid. 11 this i is.to. rum ſo extrava- 

antly in Debt; I haye laid out dug h a 

or 195 Love i in your Service, that 95 
1 8 you can never be able FREE) pay me 
all: un me for the fame Realoy | that 
you wou 21 ALB... 

Belin. Ay, on my( Conſcience, and. the 
moſt impertinent and "troubleſome of 
Duns —a Nun for Mony will be quiet, 

when he ſees his Nebior has not pepe 


n a Dun for Love is an ęter- 


nal Torment that never reſts — 
D 3 . Bell, 
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Bell. Till he has created Love where 
there was none, and then gets it for his 
Pains. For Importunity in Love, like 
Importunity at Court; firſt creates its own 
| Intereſt, and then purſues it for the Favour. 
Aram. Favours that are got by Impu- 
dence and Importunity, are like · Diſcove- 
ries from the Rack, when the afflicted Per- 
ſon, for his eaſe, . ſometimes confeſſes 
Secrets his Heart knows nothing of. 
Vain. | ſhould rather think Favours, ſo 
gain'd, to be due Rewards to indefatiga- 
le Devotion For as Love is a Deity, 


7 


he miſt be ſerv'd by Prayer. 
Belin. O Gad, would you would all 
pray to Love then, and let us alone. 
VDaiu. You are the Temples of Love, 
and *tis through you, our Devotion muſt 
be convey d. 5 8 
Aram. Rather poor ſilly Idols of your 
own making, which, upon the leaſt Diſ- 
2 you forſake, and ſet up new — 
Every Man, now, changes his Miſtreſs 
and his Religion, as his Humour varies 
or was Incereſt. . =” "hy 
Vain. O Madam EE” 
Aram. Nay come, I find we are growing 
ſerious,and then we arcin great Danger of 
being dull If my Muſick-Maſter be not 
gone, I'll cntcrtain you with a new NOD x 
wic 
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which comes pretty near my own "Os | 

on of Love and your Sex — Who's there? 

Is Mr: Gavor gone??? Calle. 
Foot. Only to the next Door, Madam; 5 


Pl call him. 


SCENE VI. 


ARAMINTA, PETE es VarinLove 


and BELLMOUR. + 


Bell. XI "HY, you won't hear me with 


Patience. | 
. WW hat's the Matter, Couſin? 


Bell. Nothing, Madam, only —— _ 


Belin. Prithee hold thy Tongue: 


Lard, he has ſo peſter'd me with Plans | 


and a think I ſhan't endure the 
ſight of a Fire this Twelvemonth. 

Bell. Yet all can't melt that cruel fro- 
zen Heart. 


Belin. O Gad I hate your hideous 


Fancy you ſaid that once before 


if you muſt talk impertinently, for Hea- 


vens fake let it be with Variety; don't 
come always, like the Devil, wrapt in 
Flames Il not hear a Sentence more, 
that begins with an, I burn 
17 Rev * Madam. 
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Hill But tell nie hw w. vb Would be 
ador' d am very tractadle. 
Behy. Then know, I Wotld be adord 


in Silence. 


Bell. Humph, [icwght ſor that you 


might have all the talk to our ſelf —— 


pu had better let me ſpeak; for if my 

Thoug hts fly to any Pitch, T ſhall make 
Allainous Sighs. _ 

Belin. What will you get "by that? to 


make ſuch Signs as won't; underſtand. 


Bell. Ay, but if Im Tongue-ty'd, I 
ſt have all my, Actions free to 
uicken your Apprehenſion — and Lgad 
let me tell You, | my moſt en Ar- 
gument is expreſs sd in dum ſhew.. - 
4 


os rotor 


8 C E N AIX. 
[To bes MöstekMAsTIR. 


rom: I am glad, we ſhall have a 


Song to divert the Diſcourſe 


—— Pray oblige us with the at new 
Sing. | 


s ON 4 


e to a ripe, conſenting Maid, 
Nur, _ repenting Delia aid, 


ot 


W ould. 
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| Never let hin all diftover, . 1 1 

Fe fy oli On Pay 

While wi ar your er ee, 

Bit een their Embraces, 

Wakes em from the Golden Dream; 

Nothing's new beſides our Faces, 

E very , man 10 the ſame. 83 


Aram. So, how de'e like the Som. 
Gentlemen? 
Bell. O very well pen —— ut 
I don't much admire the Words. 
Aram. | expected it there's too much 
Truth in 'em: If Mr. Gavor will walk 
with us in the Garden, we'll Rave it once 
again — you ma 7 like it better at ſecond = 
hearing. You'll bring my Couſin. | 
Bell, Faith Madam, I dare not ſpeak 
to her, but I'll make Signs. 
[ Addreſſes Belinda in dumb ſhew. 
| Belin. O foh, your dumb Rhetorick is 
more ridiculous; than your talking Im- 
pertinence; as an Ape is a much more 
troubleſome Animal than a Parrot. 
Aram. Ay, Coulin, and 'tis a ſign the 
Greatures mimick Nature well; for there 
are few Men, but do more filly things - +0 
than they ſay. ö; 6 
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Bell. Well, I find my Apiſhneſs has 
paid the Ranſome for my Speech, and ſet 
it at Liberty —— tho, I confeſs, I could 
be well enough pleas'd to drive ona Love- 
Bargain, in that ſilent manner - twould 
ſave a Man a world of Lying and Swear- 
ing at the Years end. Beſides I have had 
a little Experience, that brings to Mind 


When Wit and Reaſon, both have fail d, 
„„ WE 
Kind Looks and Actions (from Succeſs) > 

do probe, | | 
En Silence may be Eloquent in Love. 


End of the Second Aer. 
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ACT II. SCENE I 
19 0 E N E, The Street: 


Silvia FW Lucy. 


does 


= ILL he not come then? 

a Lucy. Yes, yes, come, 
I Sar nt him, if you will go 
in and be ready to receive 
bim 
Silv. Why did you not 
tell me? —— Whom mean you? 

* Whom you ſhould mean, Heart- 
we 

Silv. Senſeleſs Creature, I meant my 
Vaiulove. 

Lucy. You may as ſoon hope, to reco- 
ver your own Maidenhead, as his Love. 
Therefore e' en ſet your Heart at reſt, and 
in the Name of Opportunity mind your 
own Buſineſs. Strike Hear twell home, 
before the Bait's worn off the Hook. 
Age wall come. He nibbled fairly 7 

ay, 


—— _ _ — i. 


— 
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day, and no doubt will be eager enough 
to Day, to ſwallow the Temptation. 
S$itv. Well, ſince there's no Remedy | 
Yet tell me ——for. L would: know, 
thoygh to the Anguiſh of my Soul; how 
did he refuſe? Fell me — how did he re- 
ceive my . Wh in Anger or in Scorn? 
Lucy. Neither; but what was ten times 
worſe, with damn'd, ſenſeleſs Indiffe- 
rence. By this Light I could have ſpit 
in his Face Receive it! Why he re- 
ceiv'd it, as I would one of your Lovers 
that ſhould come empty-handed ; as a 
Cour x Lor d does his Mercers; Bitts- 7 
oa ing. Dedication : —— he re it, 
'thad been a Letter from his Y if e. 
5 What, did he not xead K i 
Lucy. Hum'd it over, gave you his 
Reſpects, and faid, he Your le Ui 
to peruſe it —— but then he was in haſte. 
_ $iv. Reſpects, and peruſe. it! He's 
£0 ne, and Araminta has bewitch'd 'bim 
am me. — Oh how the Name of Rival 


fires my Blood ] could curſe em both; 


eternal Jealouſie attend her Love, and 
Diſappointment meet his. Oh that 23 
could revenge the Torment he 
caus'd —— methinks I feel the Promen 
ſtrong within me, and Vengeance Sings 
in the room of Love. 


} 


Lucy. 
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. I have that in 2 5 ene 00 
mike chief. 25 

Silv. How, dear Lucy. 1 

Lucy. You know Araminta s difſem- 

bled Coyneſs has won, and keeps him 
hers 
3 EY. Could we perfwade kim! that ſhe 
— another —— 
. -:Emcy.” No, you're out; could we per- 
Sow 1 that ſhe doats on him, him- 
ſelf Contrive a kind Letter as from 
her, twould diſguſt his Nicefys! at d take 
N his Stomach. 
Silo. Impoſſible, *rwill never take. . 
5 Lucy. Trouble not your Head. Let 
me alone ——T will inform my ſelf of 
what paſt between em to Day, and about 
it treight — Hold, Pm miſtaken, or that's 
Heartwell, Who flands' talking at the 
Corner —— tis he——go get you in Ma- 
dam, receive bim pleaſantly, dreſs u 
your Face in Innocence and Smiles; and 
diſſemble the very want of Diſfimulation 
You know what will take him. 
Siu. Tis as hard to counterfeit Love, 
as it is to conceal it: but Pl do my weak 
* though I fear I have not Art. 


Lucy. wh ov x Madam, and truſt to 
WOE ty for di mbling. _ 


Aan, wa by Nature 2 nen Cul made : 


"Ms e, never are but 2 our ſe luer beta d. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


HEART WELL, VAINLOVE * . 
MO UR following. 


Bell. 18 T, hiſt, is not that Hearteell 
oing to Si, 

FVain. He's talking to himſelf, 1 think; 

prithee let's try if we can hear him. 

Heart. Why whither in the Devil's 


Name am I a going now? Hum —let me 


think — Is not this Silvias Houſe, the 
Cave of that Enchantreſs, and which con- 
ſequently I ought to ſhun as I would In- 
fection? To enter here, 1s to put on the 
envenom'd Shirt, to run into the Embra- 
ces of a Fever, and in ſome raving Fit, be 

led to plunge my ſelf into that more con- 
ſuming Fire, a Woman's Arms. Ha! 
well recollected, Iwill recover my Rea- 
ſon, and be gone. 

Bell. Now . enus forbid! 

Vain. Huſh - 


Heart. Well, why do'you not move? 
Feet do your Office a one Inch; no, 
foregad Pm caught —— There ſtands my 
North, and thither my Needle points —- 
Now could I curſe my ſelf, yet cannot 

repent. 
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repent. O thou delicious, damn'd, dear, 
deſtructive Woman! S'death how the 
young Fellows will hoot me! I ſhall be 
the Jeſt of the Town: Nay in two Days, 
I expect to be Chronicled in Ditty, 
and ſung in woeful Ballad, to the Tune 
of the ſuperannuated Maidens Comfort, 
or the Batchelors Fall; and upon the 
third, I ſhall be hang'd in Effigie, paſted 
up for the exemplary Ornament of neceſ- 
ſary Houſes, and Coblers Stalls—Death, I 
can't think ow't —Pll run into the Danger 
to loſe the Apprehenſion. * 


eee ee eee 


BELLMOUR, VAINLOVE. 


Bell. A Very certain Remedy, probatum 
| A eſt — Ha, ha; hs; p | 
thou art 1'th right, thou haſt ſold thy ſelf 
to Laughter; the ill-natur'd Town will 
find the Jeſt juſt where thou halt loſt it. 
Ha, ha, how a' ſtrugled, like an old 
Lawyer between two Fees. 

Vain. Or a young Wench, between 

Pleaſure and Reputation. 
Bell. Or as you did to Day, when half 
afraid you ſnatch'd a Kiſs from Aron 
- ai. 
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H. 4250 he bas made a Quarrel on't. 
Bell. Paub, Women are onl angry. at 
„duch Offences, to have the P eaſure of 
forgiving ?om. 
Vain. And Love. to have the Pleaſure 
of making my Peace 1 ſhould. not e- 
:Keem a Pardon if too eaſily Won. 
Bell. Thou doſt not — what thou 
would be at; whether thou would'ſt 
have her angry or pleasꝰ d. Could'ſt thou 
f be content to marry Araminta? 
Vain. Could you be content to go. to 
F Heav'n? 
Bell. Hum, not immediately, in my 
Conſcience not heartily? Fd o a little 
more good in my Generation firſt, in or- 
der to deſerve it. 
Vain. Nor I to marry Araminta ill 1 
merit her. 
Bell. But how the Devil doſt thou ex- 
4 pect to get her if ſhe never yield? 
Vain. That's true; but L would —— 
Bell. Marry her without her Conſent ; 
thou'rt a Riddle beyond Woman 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


[To ahem: Erd 


TROST V Serter what Tidings? How 
goes the Project:? 
Setter. As all - lewd Projects do, 8 


where the Devil dene our n | 


vours with Succeſs. 


$4 "8: — 


Bell. A good hearing; erer, 3523 a 
Vain. Well, Ill leave you with your | 
Engineer. 


Bell. And haſt . pr ovided Neceſ- 


ſaries? 


Hat, and the little preciſe Band, with a 


ſwingin ng long ſpiritual Cloak, to cover 
carnal Knavery—not forgetting the black 


Patch, which Tribulation Sp;xtext wears, 


as Pm inform? d, upon one Eye, as a pe- 
nal Mourning for the © gling Offences of 


his Vouth; and ſome ſay, with that Eye, 


he firſt diſcover'd the frailty of his Wife. 
Bell. Well, in this fanatick Fathers 
Habit, will I confeſs Laetitia. + 


Setter. Rather prepare her for Con- 


feſſion, ns by we 8 Tet to Sin. 
BT * E 5 Belt: 


Setter. All, all Sir; the large ſanded 


k * 
1 Z 71 * 
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Bell. Be at your Maſters Lodging, 
the Evening, i wo 


thall uſe the Robes. 


moſt 3 

me as his 1 5 
the better ac i wi 
ploys me as a Pimp; 
more honourable b 
means I follow one as my Ma 


Cother 1 me as his Canduor. 


Mm him) Lyevx. 5 
Lacy. Taras the Dog his 
an —— I had a er o- 
ver him in the Reign of my Miſtreſs: ; but 
he is too true a Valet de Chambne not to 
affect his Maſter's Faults; and conſequent- 
ly is revolted from his Allegiance..' 
Setter. unn tis impoſſible 
e be 


| V 
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be a Pimp and not a Man of Parts. That 1 


is without being politick, diligent, ſecret, 
wary, and ſo fort in to all this va- 
lianf as Hercules. — That is, paſſively vali- 
ant and actively obedient. Ah! Seite 
what a Treaſure is here loſt for want of | 
being known. 
Lucy. Here's ſome Villany a-foot he 3 
ſo thoughtful; may be I may diſcover 
ſomething in wth ask — Worthy Sir, a 
Word with [Pute on her Mast. 
Setter. 5 if I were known „I mi icht 
come to be a great Man 
Lucy. Not to interrupt Jour Meditati 
on.— 
Setter. And I ſhould not be the firſt 
that has procur'd his Greatneſs 1 nping; 
Now Poverty and the Pox light | 
upon thee, for a Contemplative Pimp. 
Setter. Ha! what art, who thus mali 
ciouſly haſt awaken'd me, from my. 
Dream of Glory? Speak thou vile Die 
ſturber | 
Lucy. Of thy moſt vile Cogi tations — 
thou poor, conceited Wretch, how wert 


thou valuing thy ſelf, upon th Maſters 


Employment. For he's the Jead Fl mp 
to Mr. Belnour. 4 

Setter. Good Words, Damſel, off 1 
ſhall —— But how doſt an know my 
Maſter or me? | | 


'T; Lic. * 
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Lucy. Yes I know both Maſter and 
ebe nog 
. Setter. To be Men perhaps; nay faith 
like enough; I often march in the Rear - 
of my Maſter, and enter the Breaches 
eehas made) 
Lacy. Ay, the Breach of Faith, which 
he has begun: Thou Traitor to thy law- 
=. ful Princeſs. 2 | 
: Fetter. Why how now! prithee who 
art? Lay by that worldly Face and pro- 
duce your natural Vizor.  . 
Tucy. No Sirrah, I'll keep it on to a- 
buſe thee and leave thee without Hopes 
of Revenge. Res, 
Setter. Oh! I begin to ſmoak ye: thou 
art ſome forſaken Abigail, we have dallt- 
ed with heretofore —and art come to 
' tickle thy Imagination with Remembrance 
of Iniquity paſt. r 
Lucy. No thou pitiful Flatterer of thy 
Maſters Imperfections; thou Maukin 
made up of the Shreds and Pairings of 
his ſuperfluous Fopperies. & 85 = 
Setter. Thou art thy Miſtreſſes foul 
Z ſelf, compoſed of her ſullied Iniquities 
KL and Cloat ing. F2 5 . F 
. Lucy. Hang thee — Beggars Curr — 
Thy Maſter is but a Mumper in Love, 
lies canting at the Gate; but never dares 
preſume to enter the Houſe. . 
SE RES Setter. 


7. 
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Setter. Thou art the Wicket to thy 
Miſtreſſes Gate, to be opened for all 
Comers. In fine thou art the 5 Road 
to thy Miſtreſs. 

Lucy. Beaſt, filthy Toad" Tcan hold 
no longer, look and tremble. [Onmacks. 
Setter. How, Mrs. Lucy! 

Tucy. I wonder thou haſt the Impu- 
dence to look me in the Face. 

Setter. Adsbud who's in fault, Mi- 
ſtreſs of mine? who flung the firſt Stone? 
Who undervalued my Function? and 
who the Devil could Know you! by In- 
2 5 

Vou could ktibw m Office by 
Inge and be hang'd which you have 
flander'd moſt abominably. It vexes me 
not what you ſaid of my Perſon; but 
that my innocent Calling ſhould be EX» 
posd and ſcandaliz d ] cannot bear it. 

Setter. Nay faith Lucy I'm ſorry, III 
own my ſelf to blame, though we were 
both in fault as to our Offices Come 
I'll make you any Reparation. 1200 

Lucy. Swear. 8 

Setter. I do ſwear to the utmoſt of my 
er, OTH. 

Lucy. Tobe brief then; whati is the Rea- 
ſon your Maſter 4id not appear to Day 
according to the Summons I brought 
him? 

1 Setter. 
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Setter. Lo anſwer you as briefly — | 
He has a Cauſe 0 be tried in another 


Come tell me in plain Terms, 
oe; Tay. C rd he is with Araminta. 
Setter. Loo forward tobe turn'd back 
Though he's a little in Diſgrace at 
ſent about a Kiſs which he forced. 
and I can kiſs Lucy, without all Sus. 5 
5 N Stand off He's a precious 

ewe 
Setter. And th erefore you'd have bim 
to ſet in your Lady's Locket. 


Lucy. Where is he now? 
. He'll be in the Piaꝝ za pre- 
ſently. 


I. HCY. | Remember to Da Behaviour 
—Let me fee, you — 2 a penitent 
F 1 
Setter. W bat no Token of Amit 
42 + you and I dowt uſe to part ney 
ry Lips. 
Tucy. No, no, avaunt =I not be 
1 gate and kiſsd now I'm not 
3 — — Pll not quit you o Fu fol- 
B Jow and put you into the Humour. 


SCENE 
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"SCENE VE . 


Kir Jes un Wrrrorle AS oth 


BME N N ſo Gus of your unwonted 


Sir Jo! And g d Nature, Back; Tam 
good natur'd _ I can't help it. 
Bluff. Yow have given him a Note u 
on Fondlew3fo for a hundred Pound. 
| Str 70. Ay, ay, poor Fellow, he ven 
tur'd fair for't. 

Bluff. You have Jifobli a me in it 
for I Have oceaſion for the , and if 
you would loek me im the Face again and 
Rve, go, and force him to redeliver y 
the Note — go and bring it me hith 
Pl ſlay here for yeu. ads © 

Sir Fo. You may ſtay till dhe Day of 
Judgment then, by the Lord Harry. 1 
know better things than to be run 
kn the Guts for a hundred Pound 

by I gave that hundred Pound for 
„ an dꝰee think, an there were 


— 


anger, I'll be ſo ungrateful to take 

it deer, the Gentleman again? 
Bluff. Well, go to him from me 
Tell him, I ſay, he muſt refund — or 
Bilbo's the Word, and Slaughter will en- 


E 4 ſue 
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ſue if he refuſe, tell him but whiſ- 
. —Pl pink his 
ul—— but whiſper that ſoftly to him. 
Sir Fo. So ſoftly, that he ſhall never 
hear on't I warrant yu why, what a 
Devil's the matter, Bully, are you mad? 
Or de'e think Pm mad? Agad for my 
part, I don't love to be the Meſſenger of 
ill News; tis an ungrateful Office — So 
tell him your fei... 
Bluff. By theſe Hilts Ibelieve he fright- 
ned you into this Compoſition: I believe 
you gave it him out of Fear, pure paul- 
cone, „„ 
Sir Fo. No, no, hang't I was not afraid 
neither —tho? I confeſs he did in a man- 
ner ſhap me up—yet I can't ſay that it 
was altogether out of Fear, but partly to 
prevent Miſchief — for he was a deviliſh 
cholerick Fellow: And if my Choler had 
been up too, agad there would have been 
Miſchief done, that's flat. And yet I 
believe if you had been by, I would as 
ſoon have let him a'had a hundred of my 
Teeth. Adſheart if he ſhould come juſt 
now when I'm angry, I'd tell him 
7 nn SIDE 30d 


. 


SCENE 


To them] BERLLMO UR, SHARPER, 
Bell. 93 Hou'rt a lucky Rogue; there's 

your Benefactor, you ought to 
return {Es Thanks now you: have re- 
ceiv d the Favour. 

Sharp. Sir 4555 295 Vour Note was 
accepted, and the Mon paid at Sight: 
I'm come to return my 'Thanks —- 
Sir Fo. They won't be accepted 49 
_ readily as the Bill, Sir. 

Bell. I doubt the Knight repents, Ton 
—He looks like the Knight of the ſor- 
rowful Face. 

Sharp. This is a double Generoſity — | 
Do me a Kindneſs and refuſe my Thanks 
— But I hope you are not offended that 
I offer'd em. 

Sir 70. May be I am, Bir, may be 1 
am not, Sir, may be I am both, Sir; 
what then! ? 'I hope I may be offended; | 
without an - Offence to you, Sir. 

Sharp. Hey day! Captain, what s the 
Matter? You can tell. 

Bluff. Mr. Sharper, the Matter is plain 
— dir 7oſe ph has found out ll g ok 

an 
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and does not care to be put u nz bein | 
a Man of Honour. 2 Nr 8 
' Sharp. Trick, Sir? 
Sir Jo. Ay Trick, Sir, and won't be 
ut upon, Sir, being a Man of Honour, 
| Sir and ſo, Sir —— 

Harp. Harkee, Sir Joſeph, a Word 
with ye — in Conkulttatdon! of ſome 
Favours lately received; I would not 
have you draw your ſelf into aPremunire, 
by truſting to that Sign of a Man there 
—— That Pot-Gun c of: ed 8 Wind. 

Sir Jo. O Lord, ord, C Captain, 


1 give ve him 
the Lie if ou II ſtand to it, LED | 
Sharp. Nay then Pl be beforothnd 
with you, take that — Oafe. [Cuffs him. 
Sir 70. Captain will you! ſee this: Won't | 
you pink his Soul? 

Bluff. Huſnt, tis not ſo convenient 
now —1 ſhall find a tine. | 
Sharp. What do you mntter about a 
Time, Rafcal — You were the Incendi- 
ary —— There's to put you in Mind of | 

your Time—— A Memorandum. 
[Kick, ham. 
Bluff. Oh this is your Time, Sir, you 
had beſt make uſe owt. 
Sharp. J Gad and ſo 1 will: There's 
again for you. | [Kicks ham. 
Bla 


+ 


ele 
ns ov Bareneuon: 

is too publick a Place to thank you in: 
But in your Ear, you are to be ſeen a- 


Sharp. Ay thou wimitable- Coward; 


and to be felt as for Example. _ 
12 Kiels him. 


R 
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SCENE K. 
Fir Josken, BLV PE. 


Sir Fe. Indifferent, agad in my Opini- 
On very indifferent — d rather go plain 
all my Life, than wear ſuch Finerx. 


Blu 'v Death and Hell to be a nted | 
thus! I'll die before Ill ſuffer it. Drau. 


Sir 70. O Lord, his Anger was not 
raiſed before — nay, dear Captain, don't 
be in Paſſion now he's gone —-Put up, 

ut up, dear Back, tis your Sir Fo/eph 

Degs, come let me kiſs thee; ſo, ſo, put 
up, put up. 2 


Bluff, 


But. You ue obliging, Sir, but this 


* OY . 
* 
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Bluff. By Heav'n tis not to be put up. 
Sir Fo. What, Bully? ee eee 

Bluff. The Affront. e 
Sir Fo. No àgad no more tis, for that's 
put up all already, . Sword I mean. 

| Jo 


Bluff. Well, Sir Foſeph, at your En- 
treaty But were not you, my Friend, 
_ abys'd, and cufft, and kickt? 75 

[ utting up his Sword. 
Sir 70. Ay, ay, ſo were you too; no 
matter, tis paſt. : 

Bluff. By the immortal Thunder of 
great Guns, tis falſe —he ſucks not vital 
Air who dares affirm it to this Face. 

„ a bog. 

Sir Fo. To that Face I 14 * Cap- 
tain — No, no, I grant you Not to that 
Face, by the Lord Harry If you had 
put on your fighting Face before, you 
had done his Buſineſs — he durſt as ſoon 
have kiſt you, as kickt you to your Face 
But a Man can no more help what's 
done behind his Back, than what's ſaid 
me we'll think no more of what's 
e III call a Council of War with- 
in to conſider of my Revenge to come. 
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SCENE. 
HEeaRTWELL, SILVIA. Silvia's A 
partment. 00 1 
S' O NG. 

As Amoret and Thyrſis lay - 

Melting the Hours in gentle Play; 

Joining Faces, mingling Kiſſes, 

And exchanging harmleſs Bliſſes: ' 

He trembling cry d, with eager haſte, ) 
O let me feed as well as taſte, © C 


I die, if I'm not wholly bleſt. ol 
: After the Song, a Dance of Anticks. 1 


Silv. Indeed it is very fine I could 
look upon em all Day.. 

Heart. Well has this prevaiPd for me, 
and will you look upon me? "IF 


 S:hv. If you could Sing and Dance ſo, + - 
I ſhould love to look upon you too. = 
Heart. Why *twas I ſung and danc'd; 
I gave Muſick to the Voice, and Life to 
their Meaſures — Look you here Silvia, 
[Pulling out a Purſe and chinking it. 
ere 
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here are Songs and Dances, Poetry 
Muſick — hark! how fweetly one 
Guinea rhymes to another — and how 
they dance to the Muſick of their own 
Chink. This buys all the t' other - and this 
thou ſhalt have; this, and all that I am 
worth for the purchaſe of thy Love ? 
Say, is it mine then, ha? Speak Syren — 
Oons why do I look on her! Vet I muſt 
— Speak dear Angel, Devil, Saint, Witch; 
do not rack me with Suſpence. 
$:tv. Nay don't ftare at me ſo— You 
make me bluſh I cannot look. _ 
Heart. Oh Manhood, where art thou! 
What am I come to? A Woman's Toy; 
at theſe Years! Death, a beatded Baby 
for a Girl to dandle. O Dotage, Dotage 
That ever that noble Paſſion, Luſt, ſhould 
ebb to this degree No reflux of vi- 
gorous Blood: But milky Love, ſupplies 
the empty Channels; and prompts me to 
the Softneſs of a Child —a meer Infant 
and would fuck, Can you love me Sii. 
via? | ſpeak. | | | 9 0 ſy 
Silv. I dare not ſpeak till Ibelieve you, 
and indeed I'm afraid to believe you yet. 
Heart. Death, how her Innocence tor- 
ments and pleaſes me! Lying, Child, is 
indeed the Art of Love; and Men are 
generally Maſters in it: But Pm ſo newly 
entred, you cannot diſtruſt me 3 N 
. \ | 1 
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Skill i in the treacherous Myſter 
my Soul 1 cannot lye, thou 


to ſerve a Friend or gain a Miltreſs. 
Siu. M 


uſt you e then, if you ſay you 
love me? 
Heart. No, no, an Tonorance, thou 
beauteous Changeling——1 tell thee I do 
love thee, and SE it for a Truth, a naked 
Truth, which I'm aſhamed to diſcover, 


Now 


Silv. But Love, they ſay, is a tender 


thing, that will fmooth Frowns, and make 


calm an angry Face; will ſoften a rugged 
— make ill humoured People 


Temper, a 
good: You look ready to fright one, and 
talk as if your Paſſion were not t Love, 
but Anger. 

Heart. Tis both; for I am angry with 
my ſelf when I am pleaſed with you 
And a ah whe me for loving thee ſo 
well muſt on Tis a beard- 
ed Ae . will more eaſily be thruſt 
forward than drawn back. 

Silv. Indeed if I were well aſſurd you 
A lov'd; but how can I be well aſſur d? 
Heurt. Take the Symptoms —and ask 
all the Tyrants of thy Sex, if their Foals 

are not known by this Party-coloured 
Livery—TIam Melancholick, when thou art 
abſent ; look like an Aſs, when thou art 
preſent ; ; wake for thee, when I ſhould 
deer ; and even dream of thee, when 1 


am 
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it were 
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am awake; ſigh much, drink little, eat 
leſs, court Solitude, am grown very en- 
tertaining to my ſelf, and (as I am inform- 
ed) very troubleſome to every body elſe. 
If this be not Love, it is Madneſs, and 
then it is pardonable — Nay yet a more 
n ſign than all this; I give thee my 
Mony. ee 70 
570 Ay, but that is no ſign; for they 
ſay, Gentlemen will give Mony to any 
naughty Woman to come to Bed to 
them —— O Gemini, I . you don't 
mean ſo for I won't be a Whore. 
Heart. The more is the pity. ' [ Aſide. 
 Sihv. Nay, if you would marry: me, 
ou ſhould not come to bed to me—you 
ave ſuch a Beard, and would ſo prickle 
one. But do you intend to marry me? 
Heart. 'That a Fool ſhould ask ſuch a 
malicious Queſtion!, Death, I ſhall be 
drawn in, before I know where I am 
However, I find I am pretty ſure of 
her Conſent, if I am put to it. [Afae.] 
1 you? no, no, I'll love you. 
SHilu. Nay, but if you love me, you 
muſt marry me; what don't I know my 
Father lov'd my Mother, and was marri- 
ed to her? _-'- / 5 | 


Heart. Ay, ay, in old Days People 
married where they lov d; but that Fa- 
ſhion is chang'd, Child. Bas et 


1 


Sit. 


be Ob Basesz en L 


Filo. Never tell me that, ee 5 


4 45 # 
7 


not chang d by my ſelf; for T1 love: 5 
and would marry mn. 
Heart. TIL have my apes ſhay* d, it 


hart hurt thee, and bell go to way | 


$itv. No, no, Pm not fuch' a Fool new 
ther but -I can keep my ſelf Honeſt 


Here, I won't kee 9555 #6 theng that 's yours, | 
0 


Thate you now, [Throws the Purſe] a 


2 Pll never ſee you. again, cauſe 1 fon Ihe 


me be naught. 

Heart. Damn her let Re eine 
good riddance Vet ſo mu 
neſs and Beauty — and Honeſty to ee 
is a Jewel tay . 
to marry —— W Man plays the 
Fool once in his ife : ut to ONES. Is 
playing the Fool all ones Life long. 

S$:hv. What did you call me for? 


Heart. Tl give thee all J have: And 


thou ſhalt live with me in eve thing ſo 

vhe m Wife, the W,orld ſhall believe j 1 
7 Is ſhalt think ſo thy. ff —— In 

51 et me not think ſo. | 


Filv. No, III die, before III be yout . 


Whore — as well as L loye you. 
Heart. [Aſide] A Woman, and OY 
rant, may be honeft, when *tis out of 


Obſtinacy and Contradiction But 
S' death it is but a may be, and upon ſcur- | 
v Terms Well, farewel then 
. . 3 


then 
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if can get out of Sight 1 an 85 the 
Lea wget my ſelf. - 7 
cho] Well— good buy. "ur | 
[Turns and We eps. : 
e Ha! "Nay. come, well kiſs at 
parting [Kiſſes her.) By Heav'n her Kiſs 
15 ſweeter than Liberty —— I will 'marry 
thee There thou haſt don t. All my 
Reſolves melted in that Kiſs — one more. 
 S$i4v; But when? 
Heart. Fm impatient till it be done; 1 
Will not give my ſelf Liberty to think, 
leſt I ſhould cool —I will about aLicence 
ſtraight —in the Evening expect me 
One Kiſs more to confirm me mad; ſo. 
Sho; Ha, ha, ha, an old Fox trapt— 
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[To ber] Lucy.. 


B LESS me! you fri ghted 925 PETR 
he had been come again, and had 
heard me. 

Lucy. Lord, Madam, I met your fo 
ver in as much haſte, as if he had been 
going for a Midwife. | 
- Sitv. He's going for a Parſon, Girl, 
the fore-runner of a Midwife, ſonie nine. 
Months hence- Well, I find diſſem- 


bling 
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bling to our Sex i is as natural as ſwimming 
to a Negro; we may depend upon 5 
skill to . us at a plunge, tho till then 
we never make the 7 — But 
how haſt thou ſucceeded? M 

Lucy. As you would. Win —Gddcg 
there is no reclaiming Vainlove. I have 
found out a pique ſhe. has taken at him; 
and have Kann d 4 Letter that makes her 
ſue for Reconciliation firſt. I know. that 
will do walk in and FI ew it Yu. 
Come Madam, you're like to have a hap- 
y time ont, both your Love and. Ang er 
fatisfied?' All that ean ch rim-our-Bek 
conſpire to Pleaſe y ou. (© $A Br WA | 


' 
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eee e. 
o p EEO (RIDE . 
B Nun _ eee WG 
— Pretty near the Hqur. 
5 [Looking on hia Hate Well 
3 and how Setter he, does m 
_ Hypocrifie fit me hæ? Do, 
1 ieee on me? 
Ser. O moſt religiouſly well, Sir. 
Bell. I wonder why all our young Fel- 
lows ſhould glory in an Opinion of A- 
theiſm; when they may be ſo much more 
conveniently. lew aer the Coverlet of 
Religion. x 
Cet. Sbud, Sir, away quickly, there's 
Fondlewife juſt turn'd the Corner, and's ' 
coming this way. 
Bell. ee ſo, there Che is, he muſt not 


SCENE 


Tho < Ous „tense, ont. 
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' Ys 70 HN 471 2 1 * 1D? * 0 
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Fond. Say, I will tarry a home. 20 wy 
Fen. Good lack) 1 profeſs the Sink 
of Contradiction hath pollelf the L 
1a Iwill tarry at home —— Vanler. 
27. I have done, Sir, TY pita 
500 Pound. 1 
Fond. Ha, Low!y 1 Sta 5 ts, 5 
you leave Word fay Phd Wit hi 
With Comfbrt her fel 1 
Bar. I i and Comfz 2 wilt 1 71 
bulatibn Rither as 16005 as ever He rel | 
home I could have brought *you 
Mr. Pyig. to have Kept my Mil freſs© 92 
par in dhe mean time: But you AY | 
ond. How, how,” ſay e if ay 
let him not come near 5 Doors: I fay, 
he is a wanton young Levite, and pamper- 
eth himſelf up With Dainties, that he may 
look lovely in the Eyes of Women 
Sincerely 1 afraid 1 hath already de- 
filed the Tabernacle of our Siſter Comfort; 
while her good Husband is deluded by 
_ bis TY Appearance I ſay, that 


F 3 1 even 


_ 
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even Luſt doth ſparkle in his Eyes, and 
glow. upon his Cheeks, and that I would 
as ſoon truſt my Wife with a Lord's high- 
fed Chaplain. 4 42 - i 
Bar. Sir, the Hour draws nigh —— 
and nothing will be done there till you 
come. ei ent T6 
Fond. And nothing can be done here 
till I go —So that Til tarry, d'ee ſee. 
Bar. And run the Hazard to loſe your 
. 415 


Fond. Good lack, good lack ——Ipro- 
feſs it is a very ſufficient Vexation, for a 
Man to have a handſome Wife. _ 

Bar. Never, Sir, but when the Man is 
an inſufficient Husband. Tis then in- 
deed, like the Vanity of taking a fine 

Houſe, and yet be forced to let Lodgings, 

Fand. I profeſs a very apt Compariſon, 
Varlet, '&o and bid my Cocky: come 
out to me, I will give her ſome Inſtructi- 
ons, I will reaſon with her before I go, 
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AND in the mean time, I will reaſon 
£ + with my ſelf ——Tell me T1/aac, why 


- 


art thee jealous? Why art thee diſtruſt- 
ful of the Wife of thy Boſom? be 
cauſe ſhe. is young and vigorous, and ! 
am old and impotent . Then why didft 
thee marry, 1/2ac? Becguſe ſhe was 
beautiful and tempting, and becauſe Iwas 
obſtinate and dcin ſo that my Incli- 
nation was (and is ſtill) greater than my 
Power —— And will not that Which 
_ tempted thee, alſo tempt others, who. 
will tempt her, 1/2ac? . fear it much 
But does not thy Wife love thee, 
nay doat upon thee? — Yes Why then 
Ay, but to ſay truth, ſhe's fonder of 
me, than ſhe has reaſon to be; and in the 
way of Trade, we {till ſuſpect the ſmooth- 
eſt Dealers of the deepeſt Deſigns —— 
And that ſhe has ſome Deſigns deeper 
than thou canſt reach, th haſt experimen- 


ed, Jſaac . But Mum. oe 
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"SCENE W. 


FoxpLEWIFE, Latina, 


1] Hope ny, deareſt Jewel is not go- 
ing to leave me are you Nin? 
Fond. Wife —— Have you throughly 
0 how deteſtable, how heinous, 
and how crying a Sin, the Sin. of Adultery 
is? have you weigh'd it I ſlay? For it is a 
very weighty Sin; and although it m 
lie heavy upon thee, yet th ant 
= : o bear his Part: For thy Inquity 
key: Fall v upon his Head. 
Let. Bleſs me, what means my Dear! 
Fund 4 iae.) 7 profeſs ſhe has an allur- 
ing og Eye; I am doubtful, whether I ſhall 
er, even with Tribulation himſelf —- 
85 peak, I ſa wy have you conſidered, what 
it; is to cuckold 5 our Husband? 
Tat. Aſide.) Pm amazed: Sure he has 
diſcovered pothing Who has wrong dme 
to my Deareſt? I hope my Jewel does not 
chink, that ever I had any ſuch thing in 
my Head, or ever will have. 
Fond. No, no, I tell you ſhall have it 
in 18 8 | 


7 * 
1 Ll 
— 


Let. 
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Lat. Aſides) I know net what to think. 
But Em reſeh d to find thę meaning af 
it—— Unkind Dear! Was it for this you 
ſent to call me? is it not Affliction enough 
that you are to leave me, but you muſt 
findy tc to rogreaſe 1 it by unjuſt Suſpicions? 
(Crying). Warr? Well you know my 
en e and * loye to Tyrannize 

Go, on 7. n, do, Triumph over 
my poor Heart, while it holds; which 
cannot be long, with this Uſage of y_ 
—— But that's what you want —— Well 
You will have your Ends ſoon —— You 
will — You wi — Les it will 1 to 
O ee FAT. 

Fond Veril erily 1 fear 1 have un 
Jeſt too far — Nay, look you now if ſne 
does not weep—— *tis. — 5 fondeſt Fool 
0 -4e Cocky, Cocky, nay, dear::Cocs 

2 don t cry, Was but 1 n Jelts 1 was not 
„ 

Let. 4 ide.) Oh den all's ſafe. 4 was 
terribly frighted —My Affliction 'is al- 
ways your |, barbarous Man! On chat 
I ſhould love to this . Vet -t 

Fond. Nay, Cocky. x 0 

Let. No, no, yOu 4 weary of the! 
that's it — that's all, you would get ano. 
ther Wife another fond Fool, to break 
her Heart. 
to me, III pray for you; and when I am 

7 dead 


well, be as cruel as you can 
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dead with Grief, ma pet Mt have one that 
will love you as well as I have done: 1 
ſhall be contented to lye at Peace in my 
cold Grave—fince it will pleaſe 2M 5 
[ Szphs. 

Fond. Good lack, good lack, ſhe lg 
melt a Heart of Oak —1 profeſs l can hold 
no longer —— Nay dear Cocky —Ifeck 

you'll break my Heart Ifeck you will 
Bee you have made me weep—— 


made poor Nin weep —— Nay come 
kiſs, buſs poor Ny in and won't 
leave thee—— PI loſe all frft. = 


Let. A, de.) How! Heav'n forbid! q 
that will be carryin g che Jeſt too far 1 in- 
deed. 

- Ford, Won't you kiſs Nykin: ? | 

Let. Go naughty Win, you dowe 
love me.. 

Fond. Kiſs, kiſs, ifeck I a. WD ett 

| Let. No you don't. [She kiſſes him: 

Fond. What not love Cocky! Nb 

Lt. No—h. £1 [Sighs. 

Fond. I profeſs, I do love thee better 
chan 500 Pound —and ſo thou ſhalt ſay, 
for il leave it to ſtay with tle. 

Lat. No you than't negle& your Buſi- 
neſs for me — No indeed you fant Nykir 
If you don't go, I'll think vou been 
dealous of me fall, 


TT > | 


Fond | 
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* ofa: Hez he, he, wilt tou poor 
Foot! Then I will go, Iwon'tbe: dealous 
Poor Cocky,” kiſs Nyk#,: kiſs Ny. 
lin, ee, ce, ee Here will be 8 
good Man anon, to talk to Cocky: and 
teach her how a Wife PE to DO 
feriſelf; 55518 731 
Let: Aſide) I lope. to have: one that 
will new me-how a Husband.. ought to 
behave himſelf Tihall be glad-tolearn, 
to pleaſe m Jewel. [Ni. 

' Fond. That's my g good L Wee 
kiſs Ny; once more, and then get you 


in SO — — Get 11 in, n N | 

By, by: „„ 
Lat. By ö TIE IE; $ 1 Ty 
Fond. By Ve, n 
er. By W 5 ni Hou 61 
Fond. By Cocky, we by. io 
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$ harp. H« OW! Araminta loſt! 


Vain. To confirm bal l 
have ſaid, read this [Gives a Letter, 


Sbearp. Reads) Hum, bum — Aydwhat 
then appear'd a Haul, upon Reflection, 
e ny an effec? of a too powerful 
Paſfon, 
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Paſſion. Im afraid I give too 2 Proof 
of my own at this. tim I am in Dis 
order for what I have written. But Jome- 
thing, I know not what, forced me. I ons 
by ame 42 nn N nk of this and 
_— G3 31% Araminta. Wnt 

Shar Loſt! Pra ray Heav'n thou haſt 
not lo thy Wits. Here, here, ſhe's. thy 
own Man, ſign'd and feal'd too To 
ber Man a delicious Mellon pure and 
conſenting ripe, and only waits thy cutting 
up She has been breeding Love to 

thee all this while, and now: ſhe's des 
ver d of it. 

Vain. Iis an | untimely Fruit, and the 
nas miſcarried of her Lo Mm. 

Sharp. Never leave this damm d, ill 
natur whimſey, Frank? Thou haſt a 
ſickly peeviſh Appetite; only chew. Love 
and cannot digeſt it. 

Vain. Yes, when I feed my ſelf —But 
I hate to be cramm d By Heav'n there's 
not a Woman, will give a Man the Plea- 
ſure of a Chaſe: Mis Sport js always balkt 
or cut ſhort—— I ſtumble over the Game 
I would purſue Tis dull and unnatu- 
ral to have a Hare run. full in the Hounds 
Mouth; and would diſtaſte the keeneſt 
Hunter 1 would ae ee not 
Wan met _ Rs” . 


* 


: ond 
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' Sharp. However I 7 5 you don't mean 
to forſake it ; that will be but a kind of a 
Mungril Curs Trick. Well, are Tn | 
the Malle ec 907 ie e 
Vain. No, ſhe will be there this Even- 
in Yes, I will go too and ſhe 
hall ſee her Errot in 
Sharp. In her choice 1 TY — ” But thou 
— not be ſo great a Brute as to flight 
er 
Vain. I ſhould Aiſappbibt her if 1 did 
not — By her e ould think 
the Expects it. 


All Naterally th e Iv IRON n 
Tas fit Men e be ch when Women Woe. 


N20 BA KARA 
SCENE VI. 


4 Room in F ondlewife s Homſe. 


4 Szxvant 5 ng BuLLMOUR # itt 
 Fanatick-Habit, with a Patch ou 
one Eye, and a Book in his Hand. 


Serv. EREs a Chair, Sit, if i 
pleaſe to repoſe your: ſelf. | 

Miſtreſs i is coming, Sir. 

Bell. Secure in my Diſguiſe; I have 

dur ad — and even dar'd E Dif- 


\ n 
* 


, — 


73 .The Orv BATAHELOR. 


covery . This Cloak my Sanctity, and 
truſty Scarron's: Novels my Prayer-Book 
=—Methinks'I am the very Picture of 
Montufar in the Hypocrites Oh! ſhe 


£ 
; a _— — * 
£ 


* 


% 
T5 


OY 


E NE VII. 4 4 Q A 2368463 
* 1911 
+ BELLMOUR, 'La@TITIA. 1 
So breaks Aurora through the Veil of Night, 
Thus fly the Clouds, divided by her Light, 
Aud ev'ry Eye receives a new-born Sight. 
 [Throwzng off his Cloak, Patch, &c. 
Lat. Thus ſtreud with Bluſhes, like 
— Ah! Heav'n defend me! Who's this ? 
2 =» »  [Diftovering him, ſtarts. 
Bell. Your L ** as 
Let. Vainlove's Friend! I know his 
Face, and he has betray'd me to him. 
VCC . 
Bell. You are ſurprized. Did you not 
expect a Lover, Madam? Thoſe Eyes 
ſhone kindly on my firſt Appearance, tho” 
ere der-, 5 
Let. I may well be furpriz'd at your 
Perſon and Impudence; they are both 
new to me — You are not what your 
firſt * promiſed: The Piety of 
your Habit was welcome, but not the 
Iypocriſy. | Bell. 
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Bell. Rather the Hypocriſy Was wel 
come, but not the Hypocrite. 
Loet. Who are you, Sir? You h have 
| miſtaken the Houſe ſure. 8 | 

Bell. I have Directions in my Pocket, 
which agree with every thing but your: 
Unkindneſs. [Pulls out the Letten. 
Let. My Letter! Baſe Vainloue! Then, 
tis too late to diſſemble. Ade. ]Tisplain 
then you have miſtaken the Pon. 
| [Goimg: 

Bell, If we part fo Pm ET OT — 
Hold, hold, Madam I confeſs Ihave 
run into an Error —1 beg your Pardon 
a thouſand times What an eternal 
Blockhead am I! Can you forgive me the 
Diſorder 1 have put you into But it 
Is 4 Miſtake which any Body might DAY 
mage. 
Tat. What can this mean! Tis im- 
poſſible he ſhould be miſtaken after all 
this -A handſome Fellow if he had not 
ſurpriz'd me: Methinks, now I look on 
him again, I would not have him miſta- 
ken. [A/ide.] Weare all liable to Miſtakes, 
Sir: If you own it to be ſo, there needs 
no farther Apolo 

Bell. Nay *F aith, Madam, tis a 3 
fant one; and worth your hearing. Ex- 
petting a Friend, laſt Night, at his Lodg- 
ings, till was late; my Intimacy with 


him 
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him gave me the freedom of his Bed: He 


not coming home all Night, a Letter was 


dehver'd to me by a Servant, in the Morn- 
ing: Upon the peruſal J found the Con- 
tents ſo charming, that 1 could think of 


nothing all Day, but putting em in pra- 


ctice — till juſt now , (the firſt time I 
ever look d 2 the e 3 5 
am the moſt furpriz d in the World to 
find it directed to Mr. YVainlove. - Gad, 


Madam, I ask you a Million of Pardons, 
and will make you any Satisfaction. 


- Let. am diſcover —— And either 
FVainlove is not guilty, or he has hand- 


Ter excus'd lim. Ala. 
Bell. 


You appear concern d, Madam. 
Let. Jhope you are a Gentleman ; — 


and {ince you are privy to a weak Wo- 


man's Failing, won't turn it to the Pre- 


| Judice of her Reputation. You look as 


if you had more Honour — | 
Bell. And more Love; or my Face is 

a falſe Witneſs, and deſerves to be pil- 

lory'd. — No, by Heav'n, I ſwear — 

\ Let. Nay, don't ſwear if you'd have 


me believe you; but promiſe —- _ 


Bell. Well, I promiſe A Promiſe is 


fo cold — Give me leave to ſwear —b 


thoſe Eyes, thoſe killing Eyes; by thoſe 


healing Lips. Oh! preſs the ſoft Charm 


Cloſe to mine, — and ſeal em up for ever. 
2208 | „ Let. 


The Ou Bache a 


Lt. Upon that Condition. ¶ Tie keffes ber. 
Bell. Renn was in that Wie — 
One more, upon any Condition 
Lt. Nay now never ſaw "any 
ching ſo agreeablyimpudent. [Afe de.]Won't 6 
you cenſure me for this, now? but tis 
to buy your Silence. N Ons: but M 
Belt Doing!” No Ton m 
ell. Doing! No Longue eln 
e Bn Tangthogtts 
thy Lips. I am faint with the Exceſs of 
Bliſs: . — Oh, for Love-ſakef lead ine 2 
ny whither, where I ma 17 7 lye down; „ 
quickly; for Pm afraid 1 ſhall haveia Fi it. „ 
f A Bleſs me! What Fit? Rui 4 „ 
Bell. Oh, a Cons ulſion— Elea the 
"Lee. Does it bold pon Joi ? I'm afraid 
to carry vou into my Chamber. Y 15135 
Bell. Oh, no: Let me lye don upon 
the Bed U ——the Fit um be ſoon over. : 
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8 CE NE St. James's Park. : 


AD Cate ind BELINnz Seele 1 


Belin.[ ARD, my Dear: 'T'amiglad 1 \ 
| L have met you I have been 3 
at the Exchange. finds, OY amiſo frd— -— 


Vor I. Aram. 
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1 Oe * 8 
A 4 n wall 


Ss) * 2a Ox als — — 
a —— —— CO EY — nap — us athens ware, mor 
% 


Aram. Why, what's the Matter? 


- Bebin, Oh the moſt inhumane, batba- 


rous Hackney-Coacht! I am jolted to a 


Jelly-—Am I not horridly touz d? 


ulli oui 4 Packet-Glaſs. 
Ar am 3 
er. 1) 


our Head? s a little out of or- 
Beli A little! 0 frightful What A 


furious Phyz 1 have! O moſt rueful! Ha, 


ha, ha: © Gad, I hope no body willcome 
chis way, till I have put my ſelf a little in 
repair Ahl my Deir —Lhave ſeen ſuch 
tinhewn | Yer ſince — Ha, Ka, hag 1 
cant for my Soul help thinking that I 
look juſt like. one of em — Good: Dear, 
- 157 and I'll tell, you Very well — 
thank you m Dear — But as I was 
telling: bil 11; this is the untow- 
ard*{t Led So, as J was, telling 
FOR +++ How d' ye like me how? Fade⸗ 
ons, ha? Frightful ſtill? Or how? 34 341 
Aram. No, no; you! re Very well as 


; cati be. 


Belin. And ſo gt Where did [leave 
off, my Dear? I was tellin you — | 

Aram. You were about to tell me 
ſomething, Child but you, left off 
before you began. 

Belin. Oh; a moſt: comical Si ht: A 


Country uire, with the Equi Brig ge of 
In 


a 0 two Daughters, | * > 


be Gu BArener e 183 


Mrs. Snipwel's Shop White I was there h- 
But, Gh Gad Two ſuch — Cubs! 
Aram. I Warrant, plump, C | 

cheek d Country Girls 

Belin. Ay, O'my -Copſcience;/ fat As 
Barn Doer Fowl: Bur ſo bedeck d, you 
Would have takenꝰemfor Frirx land Hens, 
Wich their Feathers growing the wrong . 
way —— O ſuch Out-langvih Creatives 
'Such Tramourauæ, and Foreigners to che 
-Paſhion, or any thing in Practice! I had 
not Patience to behold Lundertedk 
the modelling of one of their Fronts, the 
more modern Structure — _ 

Aram. Bleſs me, Couſin; why would 
1 2 affront any A. ſo? They mi 4 

e {MT fro of a very good 


mi 

Bar. ; Of a very ancient one, I ide 
ſwear, by their Dreſs . Affront! Pſhaw, 
how (you're miſtaken! The poor Crea- 
ture, -Iwarrant, was as full of Curtſies, 
as if Thad been her Godmother : 'The 
Truth owt is, I did -endeayour to make 
her look" Hike a Chriſtian — and ſhe was 
ſenſible of it; hor ſhe thank'd me, and 
3 two RT «we ing hot, out of 
her Under-Pettic n ha, 
ha: And t' other did fo ſtare and 
I fanſied her like the Front of her Father's 8 
Hall; her Eyes w 1 the two Jut- pf 
US G 2 | ows, 


Gloves, with try 
| here comes the 


8; The OzviBirenOut. 
_dows;: and ber Mouth the e at Dgor, 
moſt hoſpitably kept, PR En- 


tertainment of trave Fließ. 
Aram. So then; you debe diyert- 
, ed. ' What did-the buy? „ n 


110 Belin. Why, e ow. 


der-Horn, and an Almanack, and a Comb- 
..Caſe;; the Mother, a great Fruz- Powr, 
and a fat Amber -Necklage; (the Daugh- 
5 ters only tore two Pair of Kid-leather 
2 em on Ob Gad, 
o0l- that- „din d ut NY 
| Lady eee De Bort: 5:7 
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* them) Sir Joszr n "ane Bporrs, 


Aram. MAY. be he e he may Dot. know. us 
again + "3114 
Belin. Well put on ur Nats a to & 
cure his Ignorance. | EEZ Fig : 
[They put on their. | 
Sir Jo. Nay, Gad, III pick | 
15 go to 


71 TY 
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1 'reſoly d to make, a Night on? t— 
Alderman Fondlewife by, and by, and get 


Fo Pieces more from him. Adflidikins, 
Bullys. we'll wallow in Wine and Wo- 
men. Why, this ſame Madera. Wine has 


made 


Olea tegel 


male n me as light Asa Graſhopper —Hift; 
hiſt, B a thou ſee thoſe Pente ; 
9 5575 Nel "you what here ig. Look 
you what here) is — lo. dera 
Atoll — lol] — A Gad, tother Glaſs of 
Madera, and I durſt have attackꝰd em | 
in my own Proper Perſon; WANG 7 * Jar 
help: IN 181 Ut Imp: ©7172 
Bluff. Come on then, Knight == But 
dJ know what to ſah to *em? - 
Sir Jo. Say: Pooh, Pox, Tve enou h 
to ſay never fear it— that is, if I 
can but think owt: Truth is, I have but 
a treacherous Memor. 
Belin. O frightful! S What ſhall 
we do? Theſe things come towards us. 
Aram. No matter —-1 ſee Valor 
coming this Way ——and, to confeſs my 
Failing, I am willing to give him an Op- 
portunity of making his Peace with me 
Land to rid me of theſe Coxcombs, 
when I ſeem oppreſt with em, NI. be a 
fair one. 
Bluff. Ladies, by theſe Hilts vou are 
| well met. 1 
eee 
a at ittlè Knap- 
fack ae 55 N Fo To 0 B. np 
Belin. O, monſtrous | fit Fellow! 
Good flovenly Captain Hauffe, Att) 2 
| (what 18 your ideous Name?) be gone 
G3 You 
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fay |; 


Aram. 


* * 
- 
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— —— —— My 


2 


m in. I can prat- 


| ry We - 
_ . —— — —ͤ— 2 — ro nee ws,” 
' 
IX. br 


LOVE 


o 


AR Araminta, I'm tir d. 
Aran. "Tis but pulling off 
our Masks, and obliging Vaiulove to know 
us. I'IIl be rid of my Fool by fair Means 
— Well, Sir Joſeph, vou ſhall ſee my 
Face but, be gone immediately 
I ſee one that will be jealous, to find me 
in Diſcourſe with you ——Be diſcreet — 
| ae e +. Upper 
HT. , Sir fo. 


? 


The Ov Bateniõ 7. 
Sir 9. The great Fortune, that dined 
at my Lady Freelove's) Sir Fofe 155 thou 
art a — Man. Agad, Im in ove up 
to the Ears. But Pl be diſereet, —— 


huſht. [Aſede. 
Bluff. Nay, by the World, Pl ſeeFour 
Face. 


Belin. You ſhall."  TUnmaxks, 
3 Ladies, N your "didn Servant 
e were aid, vou Would not 
Wee given us leave to know you. 
Aram. We thought to habe been pri- 
vate — But we find Fools, have the 
ſame Advantage over a Face in a Ma sk, | 
that a Coward has, while the Sword i 
in the Scabbard ——$Sp were forced to 
draw in our own Defence. | 
Bluff: My Blood' riſes at that Fellow: 
can't ſtay where he is; and I muſt — 
draw in the Park. [To Sir 2 * 
Sir Jo. T wiſh 1 an ſtay to let 
know my Lodging 
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ARAMINTA, BELINDA, V AINLOVE, 
T Cc... 
Sharp. PHERE is in true Beauty, as 

a in Courage, ſomewhat, which 
narrow Souls cannot dare to admire 
And fee, the Owls are fled, as at the 
r 5 {7 wn 

2 Belin. ery | courtly —— 1 believe, 
Mr. Vainlove has not rubb'd his Eyes, 
ſince break of Day neither, he looks as 
if he durſt not approach — Nay, come 


Couſin, be Friends with him —— Iſwear 
he looks ſo very ſimply, ha, ha, ha,— 
Well, a Lover in the State of Separation 
from his Miſtreſs, is like a Body without 
a Soul. Mr. Yazleve, ſhall I be bound 
for your good Behaviour for the future? 
| 5 Now mult I pretend Ignorance 
equal to hers, of what ſhe knows as well 
as I. ¶Aſide.] Men are apt to offend ('tis 
true) where they find moſt Goodneſs 'to 
forgive But, Madam, I hope I ſhall 
prove of a Temper, not to abuſe Mercy, 
y committing new Offences. 
Aram. So cold! [A/ide. 


Belin. 


# — 
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Belin. I have Proke the Ice for you, 
Mr. aintove, and ſo L leave you. Come, 
Mr. Sharper, you and 1 will take a Turn, 
and laugh at the Vulgar Both the great 
Vulgar and the {mall — Oh Gad! I have 
a great Paſſion for e t "up 
admire him? 

Sharp. Oh Madam! He was our Ba- 
liſh: Horace. 

Belin. Ah a fine! So extreitmby! fine! 
80 oy: thing in the World that I like 
— Oh ord, Walk this Way —TI ſee's a 
Couple PII give Wann en en 


A 224 * 9 5 
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01 Find, Madam, the Formality of 
the Law muſt be obſerv'd; tho? 
the Penalty of it be di W withz and 
an Offender muſt to his Araign- 
ment, though he [ — his Pardon in Nis 
Pocket. 

Aram. Im amaz'd! This — . ex- 
ceeds t'other;— whoever has encourag'd 
you to this Aſſurance preſuming upon 
the eaſineſs of my Temper; has 8 ak 
ceiv'd vou, and lor 5 Mall find. 


„ns! F 31 


Vai ain. 


os The "_—_ Barerzrok. 


Vain. He) N way now? 
Here's fine [Afeae. 

Aran. Baſe Ma Was it not enough 
to affront me with your ſawcy Paſſion? 
Vain. You have given that Paſſion a 

much kinder Epithet than ſawey, in a- 
nother Place. 

Aram. Another Place! Some villainous 
Deſign to blaſt my Honour — But tho 
thou badi all the Treachery and Malice 
of thy Sex, thou canſt not lay a Blemiſh 
on my Fame No, I have noterr'd in 
one favourable Thou ght of Mankind — 
How Time might have deceiv'd me in 
vou, I know not; my Opinion was but 
young, and your early Baſeneſs has pre- 
vented its growing to a wrong Belief — | 
Unworthy, - and ungrateful! Be gone , 
and never ſee me more. 

Vain. Did I dream? Or do 1 dream? 
Shall 1 believe m wo Sg yes, or Ears? The 
Viſion is here ſtill — Your Paſſion, 
Madam, will admit of no farther reaſoti- 
ing But here's a ſilent Witneſs of 
your Acquaintance. 
| Len es out the Letter, aud offers it: 

. it, and throws it away. 

Avayy There's Poiſon'in every thing 
you touch — Bliſters will follow — — 

Vain. That Tongue, which denies 
Faer the Hands have dene. 


Aran. 


12 * a * 
N a, 
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Aram. Still myſtically, ſenſeleſs and 
impudent I find I muſt leave the Place.” 
ain. No, Madam, Pm gone — She 
knows her Name's to it, which ſhe will 
be unwilling to Sn to the Genfure of 


the firſt Finder. YL 
am: Woman 8 Obſlingey made me 
bind, 7 to what Woman's Qurioſity now 
tempts me to . . [Takes up the Letter. 
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Brin, oa. 


N AY, we have ſpared no WS: 
wear. Mr. Sharper, you're: 
a pure Man; where did you get this ex- 
cellent Talent of Railing ? 

Sharp. Faith, Madam, the 'Talent was 
born with me: l confeſs, I have taken 
care to improve it; to n me for ny 
Society o Ladies. Vos 

Belin. Nay, ſure Railing 
U e in a Woman 8. 
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[To chew!) Foormax. | 1 2 517i. 
Sharp TI E ſecond belt," — indeed. I 
think. = 
Beize. How now, Pace? Where s my 
Couſin? 3 
Foot. She's not very well, Madam, and 
has ſent to know, if your Ladyſhip would 
have the Coach come again for you? 
Belin. O Lord, no, I'll go ng v with 
wh Come, Mr. 1 


360 97 


SCENE: XV, 75 


8 0 E N E * Chamber in Fondlewife $ 
I Houſe. 


1 


* 
— 


LATITIA 3 Br Bis Chak, 
Fat, &c. Hing looſe about the Chamber. 


Bell. ERF's no Body, nor no Noife 
etwas Dung but your 
Fears. 


Ler. 1 durſt bbb Horn, I had heard 
my Monſter's Voice — l ſwear, I was 


heartily ce how my Heart 
a Bell. 


Mee dit ends ene 93 


i Bell ITisan Alarm to Lone — Come 
in again, andi lat us — 4 

Fond. Without.) Cocky, Cocky, lan 
are you Cocky? I'm come home. 


Let. Ah! AR e 
gather wy our things. 
Fond. Chicks, Cocky, open the Door. 
Bell. Pox choak oc would his Horns 
were in his Fhipat! My Patch, iy Patch. 
[Looking albnuut, and gathering up his Things. 
Let. My Jewel, art thou there? No 
matter for your Patch Vous an't tum 
in, NMykin u- Run into my Chamber, 
5 quickly. X ours ar tum in. 
Fund. Na prithee, L —_— ifeck Im 
in haſte. | 10 Rom 
nn 'Then TI let you! az gt 
"Opens the 8 


SHY 2 r 


SCENE XVI. 


LerirfA, Fon bf WIE Ji, Jos B. 


Fond. 188, Dear ——T met the Ma- 


ſter of the Ship by the way — 


And I muſt have my Papers of Accounts 


out of your Cabine. 

Let. Oh, Im undone! [46 de. 
Sir 70. x my y, firſt let me tr 50l. 
4 Alderman, for Im e a . 
Fond 


1 


9 The.O up BikrenDon 


d. Ahuadred has already beenpaid, 
by yeur Order. Fifty? axed the Sun 
* Gol, _ _— 


Non 35134) 


TA Sir Janzen.” 5" 
Fo. 49 2 it's a. . 
„A* gues Pil ſpeak to her _ 
Pray, nd, News dye hear? 
- Sir, I feldom ffir abroad. 1 
[Walks about ain Dikerier. 
Sir 9 Lender at chat, Madam, for 
tis moſt curious fine Weather. tl. 
Let. Methinks *thas been very ill We. 
Sir: . . As you ſay, Madam, *tis pret- 


ey ball Weather, and hasbeen To a grea 
while. 


Ss CEN * .in. 


(To chew). F. oN DLE W a A 
IId are fifty Pieces in this 
W. Purſe, Sir 'Foſ##h —If you will 
tarry a Moment, tif I fetch my Papers, 
Ty wait upon you down Stairs. 9 
N WF. 


C31; 


- : \ 
* 


Th Orp! Bak CHELOK 5 


Let. Ruin'd, paſt Redemption! What 
ſhall I do— Hal this Fool may be of uſe. 


(Aſide.) (As Fondlewite : erh into the 


Chamber, ſhe runs to Sir Joſeph, almoſt 
puſhes him down, aud criey out. Stand 
ef, rude Ruffian. Help me, my Dear 
— O bleſs me! Why w you leave me 


alone with ſuch at 
f hat 8 the Matter? 2 


Fond. Bleſs us! 
What s the Matter? 

Let. YourBack was no ſooner: turm da 
bait like a Lion, he came open Mouth'd 
upon me, and would have raviſned a Kiſs 
from me by main Force. 

Sir Fo. O Lord! Oh terrible Has la, 
ba, is your Wife mad, Alderman? 

Let. Oh! Pm fick with the Fright; 
won t you take him out of my Sight? 


Fond. Oh Traitor! Pm alloni led. Oh 


bloody-minded Traitor! 
Sir Fo. Hey-day! Traitor: your. ſelf — 
By the Lord Harry, „ | was in moſt Dan- 


ger of bein ravide'd, if Iu. go to; that. 
Fond. Oh, bow 1 * 


Wretch ſwears! Out of my Houſe, thou 

Son of the Whore of Babylon; Off. ſpring 

of Bell and the Dragon Bleſs us! Ra- 
viſh my Wife! my Dinah! Oh Shechemite! 
Be gone I fa 

2 Si Ze. Why, the Devil's in the Peo- 

pl, I think. 


SCENE 


laſphemous | 


be. 


al n or utter. 
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s C EN E XX. 


LriIa, Fonůlxwirz, 


25 0 H! won't you follow, and ſee 
him out of Doors, my Dear? 

Fond. I'll ſhut this Door, to ſecure him 
from coming back — Give me the Key of 

ow: Cabinet, Cocky<—Raviſh my _ 
before my Face! I warrant he's a:Papiſt 
in his Heart, at leaſt; if not a French-N 4 

Let. What can I do now! (A/de.) Oh! 

my Dear, I have been in ſuch a tright, 
that I forgot to tell you, poor Mr. Sin- 
text has a fad Fit of the Cholick, ad is 
forced to lye down upon our Bed 
You'll diſturb him; I can tread ſoftlier. 

Fond. Alack poor Man — no, no 
vou don't know the Papers 1 won't di- 
ſturb him; Give me the ex. 
[S/ be 7 him the Key, oer to the Cham 

er Door, and ſpeaks aloud. 

Læt. Tis no — Mr. uudleuse, 
Mr. Spinteut, ton your Stomach; 
— 5 on your St Stomath, Will eaſe you of 

the Cholick. 
Fond. Ay, ay, lie ſtill, lie til; don t 
55 me diſturb you. 


1132 SCENE 


FRY VI 
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SCENE. xx. 


1. ET 1711 45 lis | 


Let. Ses When he does not 6 his 

Face, he won't Gfeofgs, him. 
Dear Fortune, help me but this 1 
and I'll never run in thy Debt again 
But this Opportunity is the Dept 


TS 
27.08 CE: 8 + 


FoxpLewirs returns with Papers. 


Fond. (00D lack! good lack —1 
profeſs, the poor Man is in 


great e he lies as flat Dear, 


pe y 
N = 


you ſhould heat a Trencher, or a * 


Where's Deborah? Let her clap ſome 
warm thing to his Stomach, or chafe it 
with a warm Hand, rather than fail. What 
Book's this? 
[Sees the Book thut Bellmour forgot. 
Let. Mr. Spintext” s Prayer-Book, Dear 
Pray Heav'n it be a Prayer-BOoK. 
[ Aſede. 
Fond. Good Man! I warrant he drop- 


ped it on n that you man take it 


1 J. H up, 
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up, and read ſome of the pious Fjaculati- 
ons [Taking up the Book.) O bleſs me! O 
monſtrous! A Prayer-Book? Ay, this is 
the Devil's Pater-Noſter. Hold, let me 
ſee; The Innocent Aduttery. 
Lat. Misfortune! now alls A a- 
gain, 5 LAſede. 

Bell. Peeping] Damn'd Chance! If 1 
had gone a whoring with the Practice 
| 7 Prey) in my Pocket, I had never been 

fcover'd. 

Fond. Adultery, and innocent! OLord! 
Here's Doctrine! Ay, here's Diſcipline! 

Læt. Dear Husband, Pm amaz d: 
Sure it is a good Book, and only tends to 
the Speculation of Sin. 

Fond. Speculation! No, no; ſomethin g 
went farther than Speculation when I was 
not to be let in —— Where is this Apo- 

cryp phal Elder? Tl ferret him. . 
Lat. Im ſo diſtracted, I can't think of 
A Lie. 185 | 5 Aſide. 


E ee TG 
| SCENE XX. 


Lr 111A, and FONDLEWIFE baling out 
BEI © © 


Fond. (COME out here, thou 1 


incarnate - Who, how now! 


3 


Who have we here? Ler. 


The Or BATCHELO R. yy 


Lt. Ha! Is hriele, as furpriæ d. 
Fund. Oh, chow ſalacious Woman! Am 
1 then brutified ? Ay, I feel it here; I 
ſprout, [ bud, I blo om, I am ripe-horn-: 
mad. But who in the Devil's Name are 
you? Mercy on me for ſwearing. But — 

Læi. Oh, Goodneſs keep us! Who? 8 
this?: Who Agen in are youß 

Bell. Soh. 121-1 
Lat. In the Name of the — . O Good; 
my Dear, don't come near it, 'm afraid 
tis the Devil; indeed it has Hoofs, Dear. 
TFond. Indeed, and I have Horns, Dear. 

The Devil, no, I am afraid, tis the Fleſh, 
thou Harlot. Dear, with the Pox. Come 
Hren, ſpeak, confeſs, who is this reve- 
rend, brawny Paſtor? 

Le. Indeed, and indeed nowi ydear 
Nykin——1 never ſaw this wicke Man 
before. 

Fond. Oh, it isa \ Man then, it ſcems:/ : 

Let. Rather, ſure it is a Wolf! in the 
eloathing of a Sheep. 

Fond. Thou art a Devil in his proper 
Cloathing, Womans Fleſh. What, you 
know nothing of him, but his Fleece 
here! —You don't love Mutton? —you 

—_— unconverted. =o 

44. Well, now, I know my Cue 
That is, very honourably to excuſe her, 
and very impudently _— my ſelf. 4 lde. 

2 4s. 


- 
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Hut. Why then, I with I may never 
enter into the. Heavn of your: Embra- 
ces again, my Dear. if ever ſaw. his Face 


Find 0 Lord! O range! Lath ind 
miration of your Impudence. Look at 
him a little better; he is more modeſt, I 
warrant you, than to deny it. Come, were 
de 33 never Face to Face EAT: ? 

Bell. Singe all 3 is Min And 1 
think my felf obliged to ſpeak the Truth 
in juſtice to your -e Swe 

_ 0nd. Humph. I 700 ar 

- Tort. No, indeed Near at | 

erp. "ng teh I find you are both it in a * 

; that I muſt confeſs. | But, What 
not to be cured of the Cholick? Don't 
you Know your Patient, Mrs. wack? 
Oh, lye upon your Stomach; lying upon 
our Stomach will cure you 6 Xe Cho- 
ick. Ah! Anſwer me, Fezabel 

Læt. Let the wicked Man — de for 
himſelf; does he think that Thave nothing 
to do but excuſe bim; ?ris enough, if I 
2 clear my own Innocence to my own 

5 
Bell. By my troth, and fo N 1 
have been a little tbo. 3 re 
the truth c on't. 


— 


1 
1 1 * 


„ ; | 3 | 15 N 
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Fund. Comme, Sir, who are Nennen 
firſt Place? And what are you? 
Bell. A Whore-maſter, ; | LARRY 
Ford. Very Conciſmmſce. 
Eæt. O beaftly, Hapdbene Creative: 

Fong. Well Sir, and page came von 
hither for? _ 9 
Bell. To lye with your Wife N 
Fond. Good again LA — ävil Per- 
ſon this, and 1 believe { eaks Truth. 
Let. Oh, infuf die Impudenee 
Fond Well, Bir n be cover'd 
e you haye—Heh! ou havefi- 
niſh'd the Matter, heh? And Lam: as] 
ſhould be, a ſort of a civil Pergiilfite to 
a W hore-maſter, call'd a Cuc told, eh. 
Is it not ſo? Come, Pm inclining to believe 
every Word you fay, | 
Bell. Why, Faith I muſt confeſs, fol 
deſign'd you —— But, you were 4 | little 
. in coming ſo ſoon, and hindr ed 
the making of your own Fortune. 5 | 
Fond. Humph. Nay, if you mince” the 
Matter once, and go 4 of your Werd; 
you are not the Perfon J took Von. for. 
Come, come, go on boldly —— What, 
don't be aſham'd of your poop 
Confeſs, confeſs: I ſhall love thee the 
better for't ] ſhall, Ifeck —— What, 
doſt think I don't know how to behave 
my {elf in the Employment of a Cen 
3 . 
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and have been three Vears Apprentice to 
Matrimony? Come, come, Plain- dealing 
l. n 
Bell. Well, ſince I ſee thou art a good 
honeſt Fellow, I'll confeſs the whole Mat- 
ter to thee. 1 15 bh 
Fond. Oh, I am a very honeſt Fellow 
You never lay with an honeſter 
Man's Wife in your Life.  _ 
Let. How my Heart akes! All my 
Comfort hes in his Impudence, and Hea- 
ven be prais'd, he has a conſiderable Por- 
e ty I[Aſide. 
Bell. In ſhort then, I was inform'd of 
the ah EDDY of your Abſence, by my 
Spy- (for faith, honeſt Iſaac, I have a 
long time deſign'd thee this Favour) I 
knew Spzntext was to come by your Di, 
rection. But I laid a Trap for him, 
and 3 his Habit; in which, I 
paſs'd upon your Servants, and was con- 
ducted hither. I pretended a Fit of the 
Cholick, to excuſe my lying down upon 
your Bed; hoping that when ſhe heard 
of 1t, her good Nature would bring her 
to adminiſter Remedies for my Diſtem- 
5 —— You know what might have fol- 
ow'd. —— But like an uncivil Perſon, 
Jo? knock'd at the Door, before your 
ife was come to me. 
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Pond. Ha! This is Apo X hal; F may 5 
chuſe whether I will believe it or no. 
Bell. That oy may, faith, and 1 hope 
you won't believe 4 Word on't — But 1 
can't help telling the Truth, for my Life. 

Fond. How! wou'd not you! have me 
believe you, ſay you? 

Bell. No; for then you muſt of conſe- 
quence part with your Wife, and there 
will be ſome Hopes of having her upon 
the Publick ; then the eee 0 
a ſeparate laintenance 

Fond. NG, no; for that matfer, 

when ſhe and 1 part, ſhe'll carry het. Ke. 

parate Maintenance about her. 
Lat. Ah, cruel Dear, how can you 
be ſo barbarous! * You 11 break my. kr, 
if you talk of 1 5 Cres. 

Fond. Ah, diſſem ling Vermin! .. 

Bell. How can't thou be ſo cruel, 
Iſaac? Thou haſt the Heart of a Moun- 
tain-Tyger. By the Faith of a fincere 
Sinner, ſhe's innocent for me. Go to 
him, Madam, fling your ſnowy Arms a- 
bout his ſtubborn Neck; bath his relent- 
leſs Face in your falt trickling 13 Pn 
| [She goes and hangs upon his Nec 

kiſſes him. ellmour ki 85 127 
Hand behind Fondlewife? 2 ack.” 
So, © A few ſoft Words, and. a Kiſs, and 

| "I. the 


* 
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the good Man melts. See how kind Na- 
5 ture 50115 and bails-over in him. 
| Lat, Indeed, my Dear, I was bur juſt 
come down Stairs, when you knock'dat 
the Door; and the Maid told me Mr. & 5 

; text was ill of the Cholick, upon our 
And won't you ſpeak to me, = Wia 
Indeed, Pll die, if you ou EF 

Fond, Ah! No, no, I cannot ſpeak, 

my Heart's ſo full have been a ten- 
der Husband, a tender , Yoke-Fellow ; 

ou know I have But thou haſt been 
a faithleſs Delilah, and the Ph:/;tines — 
Heh! Art thou not wp 1 unclean, 
Sek. ¶eeping. 

—— BY hing. 

Fond. Oh, that Led b believe t ee! 

Te, Oh, my Heart will break. 

1 No,” eeming 70 * 7 

Fond. Heb, how! fray, 5 
Will believe thee, ray end 
ber forward, Sir. . 

Let. Oh! Oh! Where i is my Dear? 
Fond. Here, here; I do believe thee. 
Il won't believe my own Eyes. 

Bell. For my part, I am ſo - KA - 
with the Love of your Turtle to you, 
that TI! go and folbcit Matrimony with 
all my. might and main. 

Fond. Well, well, Sir; as lon as I be- 


eve it, tis well enough. No Thanks to 


* 1 


T, be gun W LOR. Jas 
you, Sir, for her Vertue. But, ll ſhow 


u the way out of my Houſe, if q)] 
8 Come, my Dear. Nay,. 1 wilt LD 
believe thee, I do, Ffeck. - 


Bell. See the great Bleſſing of an eaſie 
Faith; Opinion cannot err. 


I 4 6 25 


No Husband, by bis V. %, can be deceiv 1; 
She 4 10 verrunys Us ſoe's A believ d. 


End of the Fourth Act. 
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Ss c E N E, The „ 


; 1 in FPFanatick Habit, Setter, 


ee Lucy. 


e 


Eiter! Well encounter'd. 
Se,. Joy of your Return, 
| Sir. Have aa made a good 
/ Voy age? or have you brought 

== your own Lading pack? 
Bell, No, I have brought bing but 


Ballaſt back — made a delicious Voyage, 


Setter; and might have rode at Anchor 
in the Port till this time, but the Ene- 
my ſurpriz d us —I would ungjig. 

Setter. I attend you, Sir. 

Bell. Ha! Is not 7 — Heartuell at SHyi- 


via s Door? Be gone quickly, Pl follow 


you: l would not be known. Pox take 


en, they ſtand juſt 1 in my Way, 
8 0 E N '4 


The ou Berens. 
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BzLLMOUR, Hun r Luev./ 


Heart. JM impa impatient” till it be done. 

Lucy. That may be, without — 
troubling your ſelf to go again for your . 
Brother's Chaplain. Don't Jr fee that > 
ſtalking Form of Godlineſs ? *' 

Heart. O ay; he's a Fanatick. 

Lucy. An Executioner 3 to > 
your Buſineſs. He has been lawfully or- 
arg: 

Heart. PIl pay kim yell, if you 1 break 
the Matter to him. | 

| Lucy. I wartant you —Do you go and 
te mh {iran pain coo 1 


* * 
Pg 27 / \% 4 
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BELLMOoUR, Luoy. 1 


Bell, H Umph, ſits the Wind Fo ne 
EE Was aJnckyRogn am II Oh, 
what Sport e here, W | 

this Wench to Secreſie? 

Lucy. Sir: Reverend Sir. 2 \ | 
ell, Madam. PE [Diſtovers vim elf 


Lucy. 


$ 


＋ 


0 e Orp HArchnt on. 
es Now, Goodneſs have Mercy 2 

en me! Mr. Belumoum is it you 
Bell. Even I. What doſt think? 
Lucy. Think! That I thou'd not be- 

lieve my Eyes, and that yu are not what 

vou ſeem ta be. A i 
Bell. True. But to conyince thee wah 

I am, ou know'ſt my old Token. - 

LAiſſes her. 

| Luc. Nay, Mr, Bellmawr: O Lard! I 
believe you are a Parſon in good earneſt, 
yo kiſs ſg deyoutly, - 

Beth Well your Buſineſs with me, 


6 
"Lag I had none, but through Mi 


Bell. w hich Miſtake mult go 
thorough with, Lucy you m I know 
the Intrigue between Hæartenell and your 
Miſtreſs; and you miſtook me for Tri- 
bulation Spintent, to marry em Ha? 
Are not Matters in this Poſture? —Con- 
feſs: Come, III be faithful; I will 
i'faith.— What, Diffide in me, Lucy? 
Lucy. Alas-a-day! You and Mr. Vain- 
love, between you, have ruin'd my poor 
Miſtreſs: Von have made a Gap in her 
Reputation: and can you blame er if ſhe 
make it u Web 8 
| Bell. Sly is it as] ſfay* 


Lo. 


* *% 


Tb Ou: e wants. * _— 


Lins: Welw" * ie en: But om be 
i ſecretꝰ A gi (ie on bot : 
Bell. Ping; Seeret, a VOY nd te 
be ent of thy Debe, II traft hee wir 
another Secret. Your Miſtreſs mat nor 
marry Heartwell, Lux. 4 og 
Lucy. Howl O Led A n 
Bell. Nay, det be in Paſſten; Bay 
EI provide a fitter Husband for her. 
.< here's Catneſt of my ge 
intentions for thee too; let this mollifie. 
—— [Gives her Momy.] Lock you, Heart- 
well is my Friend z eros tho' he be. blind, 
I muſt not ſee him fall into he Snare, and 
unwittin gly marty. a Whore. 
E Lucy. Whore! I'd: have Four to know 
treſs ſcorns —— 
e Nay, nay: Look ou, „Luc 1 
are eee of as good Quality. Wü to 
1 41 . 2 give me leave to 
acquai it. ——Do you carry 
on the Miltake * me: Tl marry em. 
Nay, don't pauſe; If you do, PI ſpoil 
all, —1 have ſome private Reaſons for 
what I do, which gol tell yotr within, - 
In the mean time, I * „and re- 1 
ly upon me, to help your Miſtreſs to A 
2 Husband: Nay, and thee too, . 5 
8 my t will; wich a 
ſſurance. | [Gives her more Mong. 


Lucy. 
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1 


* you. 


| Ther OLD Banbuzr on,” . 
2 Eg. Ah, the Devil is not-ſo cunning. 
0 


u know my eaſie Nature. — 


Well, for once I'll venture to ſerve you; 


but if vou do deceive me, the Curſe of 


1 
: — 


11 tender-hearted W omen. light 


J. That's as much ag to ay, The 
Por Toke mti—Well lead On. 


Fererio! 


AASASRRARORRBAABSRGRAS 
, ood 


mW — 


att bvr, SHARPER; 5 wes Bi: | 


Harp. e now, ſay ou, gone in with 
4 
Jet. 1 im, - Sir; and ſtood at * 


4 


8 where ou found me, and over- 


heard all they faid: Mr. Bellmour is to 
marty 'em. 0 

Sharp. Ha, ha; ; will be a pleaſint 
Cheat, —TI'll plague Heartevell when Iſee 
him. Prithee Frank, let's teaze him; 
make him fret *till he foam at the Mouth, 
and diſgorge his Matrimonial Oath with 
Intereſt Come, thowrt muſty —— 


Ser. [To Sharper.] Sir, a Word with 
ou. [Whiſpers him. 


Vain. Sharper ſwears ſhe has forſworn 
the Letter —-Pm ſure he tells me Truth; 
-— but 1 am not ſure ſhe told him Truth: 


et 


5 2 te 2 N N 9 * 
r ol 9 n 8 Le aa 
3 —. ĩðͤ 
* - 8 . 2 1 


4 


e Ory, e 11 


- ſhe;was, unaffectediy concern'd, 
he fayss and. ,gften. bluſh'd With Anger 
ane; Surprize; . An an FT 

n the Park. TITIT he had e 7 85 
wrong her —T begin to doubt. 

_ Sharp. Sa het ow ſo! e 

better. Afternoon, Sir, abo N 22775 
Hour before my Maſter receiv” d the Le 
ter. „il. 10 At ins 

Sharp. In. my N. LLAKS like n 

Setter. Ay, I know her,, Sir; at leaſt, 
I'm ſure I can fiſh. it out of her: She's the 
very Sluce to her Lady's Secrets: — 
*Tis but ſetting her Mill a going, and 1 
can drein her of em all. 

S harp. Here, Frank, your Blood: 
Hound has made out che ault: This 
Letter, that ſo ſticks in thy Maw, is 
counterfeit; | only a Trick of Sylvia i in 
Revenge, contriv'd by Lucy. 

Vain. Ha! Tt has a Colour —But 
how do you know it, Sirrah? * 

OR Ido _ ect as Bn 
why, Sir, —— She was ng me a- 
bore how your Worlhip's Aﬀairs' ſtood 
towards Madam Araminta; as, when you 
had ſeen her laſt? when you were to ſee 
her next? and, where you were to be 
found at that time? and ſuch like. 

Vain. And where did you tell her? 

Setter, In the Piazza. 


| "a 


Vain. 


1 * * R r * OOTY a * 8 „*** 1 X 
5 * * 2 J F ” * 7 i" > 
N. 5 ; 4 i PF [ 
* - * 1 * * 
TE" g « „ . : * . . £ . 
1 5 5 ++ * 2 — * 
a — * 4 fow 8 rn r 
4 ; 


„ 


" ” &@ 7 ; * 1 4 1 f5 " S- , 3 
; >. » * 30 . ” 
come forth, _- © 5 
„ 4 : Fr" 7 
CE 1 * Ks 141 bd 4 


—— 


* 5 4 
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Var. There 1 receiy'd che Letter 
I cuſt be ——Andwhy'did you not 
me out, to tell me this before, Set? 
Fete. Sir; L was Piz ing for Nit. Ben 


"> : | "> £ of ls 
mous. 8 SUE 4 ! {L399 EEE 1214 Vs 


Sharp. You were well bmpto JV 
"think. there is n Ohe ae e 


Ny na ig gHs aN N 57 

Vai ain. o'my fawc Credulity - — 
B11 L deſetve it. But if 
Confeſtion nd Nepen 


tance be of force, 
 Pllwinher,'vr weary her into aForgive. 
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"| Server DAL. K of the Devil Bee 


Hugging ping bio real Fanatick can 
Niers d after a ſucceſsful Ser- 


mon of Sedition. 
Fortise thy Spleen: 


Bell. Samer! 
Such a Jet! e eee rd 


. 
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Sharp. Now, were I ill natur! d, would 
I utterly diſappoint thy Mirth: Hear thee 
tell thy mighty Jeſt, with as much Grag 
yity as a Biſhop hears Venereal Cauſes in 
the Spiritual Court: Not ſa much as 


wrinkle my Face with one Smile; but 


let thee look ſimply; and laugh by thy 
Bell. P*haw, no; I have a better Opi- 
nion of thy Wit — Gad, I defie thee. — 

Sharp. Were it not loſs of Time, you 
ſhould make the Experiment. But honeſt 
Setter, here, over-heard you with Lucy; 
and has told me all.. 


Bell. Nay then, I thank thee for nor 


4 * 


putting me out of Countenance. But, 


to tell you ſomething you don't know =; 


got an Opportunity (after I had marryd 


'em) of diſcovering the Cheat to Hi. 
She took it at firſt, as another \ oman 


would the like Diſappointment; but my 


Promiſe to make her amends quickly 


with another Husband, ſomewhat pact: 


- 


fy'd her. 


Sharp. But how the Devil do you think 


to acquit your ſelf of your Promiſe? Will 


7 KL 


you marry hep your ſelf? 


Bell. J have no ſuch Intentions at pre- 
ſent —— Prithee, wilt thou think a little 
for me? Iam ſure the ingenious Mr. Sera. 
fey Will aſſiſttt. 
Yor. 1. 1 better, 
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. Setter. O Lord, Sir! 


Bell. Ill leave him wich you, « — 
mift d * 


SCENE VI. 


| Snanyns, SETTER, Sir Jo sxvu. 
and BLUFFE. 


Sharp FJEH! Sure, Fortune has * 
this Fool hither on purpoſe- 
Setter, ſtand cloſe; ſeem not to oblerve 
em; and, hark-ye- — Whiſpers. 

Bluff. Fear him not I am. prepar d 
for him now; and he al find he might 

have ſafer rouz'd a fleepin g Lion. 

Sir Fo. Huſh, huſh: Don't you ſee 
him? 
| Bluff Shew him to me. —— Where i is 

1 

Sir Jo. Nay, don't ſpeak ſo . 
don't jeſt, as I did a little while ago — 
Look yonder 3 if he ſhould hear 
the Lion roar, he d cudgel him into an 
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Aſs, and his ? Braying. Don't 
ou remember the Story in A/op's Fables, 
zully A.- gad, there are good Morals to 
be picked out of Aſop's Fables, let me tell 
you that; and Reynard the Fox too. 
# | Bluff. 


The oro Bar cumLon, ans 
Blat Damm your Noras. 
Sir Fo. — dont ſpeak 10 town: G7 
Blu Damn your Morals; I mit re- 
venge th Affront done 1218 Honour. 

Abs a ; 4 lou $A ok 
bir 0. A 3 o, Cap uin, if you 
TH 4 2 of 1 9 5 
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3 £2. 1 
Bluff. WI 
ſake Jon rien D ou can't 
in Honour refuſe to carry him a Challe 
Love: oe ha" Freading - 
im. 
Sir Jo. Prithee, what do you ſee i in 
8 Face, that looks as if Twould carry a 
Challenge? Honour is your Province, 
ann ; take it—— All the World 
know me to be 2 Knight; and a Nan of 
Worſhip. : - 
dener. I warrant you, Sir, Im 1 
Gs 


Sharp. Impoſſible! Ardminta, take a 
liking to a Fool! 1 Aloud. 

Setter. Her Head runs on nothin g * 
nor ſhe can talk of nothing elſe. 

Sharp: I'kriow the. commended him all 
the wille Wwe were in the Park; but 1 
thought it had been only to make Vain- 


* jealeus te 5 
12 | Sir 75 ; 
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Sir Jo. How's this! Good Bully, hold 
your: Bend; and let's hearken. Arad, 


Sharp. Death. it can't be. — An Oaf, 


an Ideot, a Wittal. 


Sir Fo. Ay, now it's out ; tis 1. my 


| own individ ual. Perſon. 


Sharp. A Wretch, that = Sven for 


Shelter to the loweſt Shrub of Mankind, 


and ſeeks Protection from a blaſtedCoward. 
Sir Fo. That's you, Bully, Back, 


| LT” [Bluffe frowns upon Sir Joſeph. 


e. She has given Vainlove her Pro- 


4 miſe, to marry him before to Morrow 


Morning. Has ſhe not? [To Setter. 
Setter. She has, Sir; And I have 

it in Charge to attend her all this Evening, 

in order to conduct her to the Place _ 


pointed. 


Sharp. Well, I'll go and inform your 
Maſter ; and do you preſs her to make al 
the haſte imaginable. | | 


EA SASSSISTLSRLLLLLRR000444 
90 SCENE VII. 


err 12 Joszen, REES 


Setter. WIR HY Rogue now, what 
| a no ble Prize could I diſpoſe 
of e richly laden, 11 2 ” 
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to launch forth under my auſpicious Con- 
voy. Twelve thouſand Pounds, and all her 


Rigging; beſides what lies conceal'd un- 


der Hatches. —Ha! All tis committed 
to my Care! Avaunt Temptation. — 

Setter, ſhew thy ſelf a Perſon of Worth; 
be true to thy Truſt, and be reputed ho- 
neft. Reputed honeſt! Hum: Is that all? 
Ay: For to be honeſt is nothing; the Re- 
putation of it is all. Reputation! What 
ave ſuch poor Rogues as I to do with 


Reputation? 'tis above us; and for Men 


of Quality, they are above it; ſo that Re- 
putatien is e'en as foolihh a thing as Ho- 
neſty. And for my part, if I meet Sir Jo- 
| {eps with a Purſe of Gold in his Hand, 


diſpoſe of mine to the beſt Advantage. 


Sir Fo. Heh, heh, heh: Here 'tis-for 
you, Tfaith, Mr. Setter. Nay, Tl take 
you at your Word. '[Chinking a Purſe. 
Fetter. Sir Joſeph and the Captain too! 
undone, undone! Pm undone, my Ma- 
ſter's undone, my Lady's undone, and all 
the Buſineſs is undone. --Þ = 
Sir 70. No, no, never fear, Man, the 
Lady's Buſineſs ſhall be done. What — 
Come, Mr. Setter, I have over-heard all, 


and to ſpeak, is but loſs ef Time; but if 


there be occaſion, let theſe wort 
tkmen intercede forme: 
Fetten. 


iy Gen- 


. 
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Setter. O Lord, Sir, what d'ye mean? 
Corrupt my Honeſty. —— INES: have in- 
deed Very perſuading Faces. But 
„Sir J. "Tis; too little, there? 8 more, 
Man. There, take all 
Setter. Well, Sir Joſeph, you have 
fuch a my e's way with you——. 
how, and how, good Set- 
d the little Rogue look, when the 
talled of Sir Joſeph? Did not her Eyes 
twinkle, and her Mouth water? Did not 
the pull up her little Bubbies? And 
A- gad, I'm ſo overjoy'd— And ſtroke 
down her Belly? and then ſtep, aſide to 
tie her Garter, when ſhe was t inking of 
ling Love? Heh, Setter! _- 

Herter. Oh, yes, Sir. | 

Sir Fo. How now, Bully? What, me- 
| lanchsly, becauſe Pm in the Lady's Fa- 
vour? — No matter, I'll make your Peace 
—— T know they were a little ſmart upon 
you —But I warrant, Ill bring you into 
the Lady's good Graces. 

Bluff. Paw. I have Petitions to hom: 
from ne Toys than ſhe. Look 
here; Theſe were ſent me this Morning 
—— There, read, [Shows Lotter g.] That 
— That's a Scrawl of Quality. Here, 
here's from a Counteſs too. ſum No, 
hold that's from a Knight's Wife, ſhe 
ſent | it me by her Husban * bad | 
ARMS +>. ot 
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4 theſe are from Perſons of great 
ua 
72 3 are either from: Perſons 
eat Quality, or no Wat ally, ks 
EEO ANY in gly Fand F 
[While Sir Jot eph . Bluſſe whif 
Seiter 
Setter. Captain, I would do any thing 
to ſerve you; but this is ſo difficult 
Bluff. Not at all. Don't I know him? 
440 You'll remember the Conditi- 
ons? 
Hliuss. PII give't jus under my Hands 
In the mean time, here's Farnelt, [Gives 
him Mony.) Come Knight, — Tm ca- 
pitulating with Mr. Setter for you: [55 
Sir 70. Ah, honeſt Setter; Sirrah, 
Pl give theeany thingbut aNight's Lads: 


Ing. 
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8 C E N E VIII. 
. tuggiug in Ha 
Sharp. NA Y,prithee leave Railing, 


came along with me: May be 


ſhe mayn't be within. Tis but to yond' 
Corner-Houfe. 


Hiatt Whither? | Whither? Which 
Corner-Houſe? 


Fa ” · Sharp. 


" 
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Lo Why, there: The two white 
—_— SE 
Heart. And who would yon viſit there; 
ſay ou ? (O'ons, how my Heart akes.) 
Sharp. P'ſhaw, thowrt ſo troubleſome 
and inquiſitive — Why; Tl tell you; 
"Tis a young Creature that Yainlove de- 
bang” d, and has forſaken, Did you ne- 
ver hear Bellmour chide him about Sylva? 
Heart. Death, and Hell, and Marri- 
age! My VVV 
Sharp. Why thou art as muſty as a new 
marry'd Man, that had found his Wife 
Knowing the firſt Night. 


» f 


. Heart. Hell, and the Devil! Does he 
know it? But, hold—— If he ſhould not; 
I were a Fool to diſcover it — Ill dif- 
ſemble, and try him. ¶ Aſide.] Ha, haz ha. 

Why, Tom. Is that ſuch an Occaſion of 
Melancholy? Is it ſuch an uncommon 
F "nets o, faith; I believe not. 
Few omen, but have their. Year of Pro- 
| bation, before they are cloiſter'd in the 
narrow org of Wedlock. But, prithee 


come along with me, or Pll go and have 
the Lady to my ſelf. B*w'y George. 
ex 2 2 VV Going. 
Heart. O Torture! How he racks and 
tears me!—— Death! Shall I own my 
Shame, or wittingly let him go and whore 


mi 


= 


Te Gra 11 


thy W ife? No, that's infuppartale-s — 


Sharp er! 
Sharp 9 now? 
Heart. Oh, I am marr = 
Sharp. (Now hold Spleen.) Marry ** 
1 Ceran irrecoverably mar- 


he Lea n forbid, Man! How 
ong 
| Wy Oh, an Age, an Age! I have 
been marr 155 theſe two Hours. 

Sharp. My old Batchelor marry'd1 That 
were a Jeſt. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Heart. Death! D'ye mock me? 1 
ye, if either you eſteem my Friendſhip, 
or your own Safety —Come not near that 


Houſe —— that Corner-Houſe that hot 


Brothel. Ask no Queſtions. 
Sherp. Mad, by this Light. 


Thus rief d Heads upon che Heels of Z 


Pleaſure: 
Marry d' in haſte, we OM n at 1 


SCENE R. 
SHARPER, DEED 


| Sorter. SOME by Experience find thoſe 
Words miſplacd :. 
At Leiſure marry d, they repent in haſte. 


As 
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| As I ſuppoſe my Maſter Hearrwell. 
| | Sharp. Here again, my Mercury? 
Setter. Sublimate, if you pleafe, Sir: 
| I think my Atchtevements do deferve the 
| Epithet — Mercury was a Pimp too, but, 
though I bluſh to own it, at this time, I 
muſt confeſs I am. ſomewhat fall'n from 
the Dignity of my Function, and do con- 
deſcend to be ſcandalouſlyimploy'd in the 
Promotion of vulgar Matrimony. 
Sharper, As how, dear dexterous Pimp? 
Setter. Why, to be brief, for I have 
weighty Affairs depending — Our Strata- 
gem ſucceeded as you intended — Bluffe 
turns errant Traitor; bribes me, to maxe 
a private Conveyance of the Lady to him, 
| 2g a Shame-Settlement upon Sir Jo- 
27. 5 a | | 
| „ "a O Rogue! Well, but I hope — 
Fetter. No, no; never fear me, Ar — 
a inform'd the Knight of the 
Treachery; who has agreed, ſeemingly 
to be cheated, that the Captain may be 
ſo in reality. 
Sharp. Where's the Bride? | 5 
Setter. Shifting Cloaths for the Pur- 
9 at a Friend's Houſe of mine. Here's 
ompany coming; if you'll walk this 
way, Sir, Pl tell you. . 


SCENE 
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BZzLLMOUR, Ramm, ARAMINGA 
Pi eee, N AINLOVS. n pa 


per, ud ; 'twas Frenzy all: Cannot 
yon forgive. it? 3 
neſs have a Title to your Pity 


DR bo Rn 

„ See Which they rfeit, N 
they are reftor'd to their Senfes: 

_ N Lam not profumingbeyondaPur 

10 CH es 2, 


Aram. Vou who. cou roptaact: me 
with one Counterfeit, how inſolent would 
a real Pardon make you! But there's no 
dogg to forgive. what. is not worth my 

ger. Mun e 148 

Bielin. Qi my Confeidins, V'cou's find 
in my Heart to marry thee, purely to. be 
rid of thee — At leaſt, thou art ſo trou- 
bleſome a Lover, end Hopes thou'lt 
make a more than ordinary. qidſer Hu- 
band. [QI Bellmour. 

Bell. Say you ſo? — that a Maxim 
among ye? 

Belin. Yes: You fluttering Men of the 
Mode have made Marriage ameer French 


Diſh, Bell. : 


124 Vr Orp e 


Bell. I hope there” no French Sawce. 


[4 oh; | 

Belin You are ſo curious in the 
oa, that is, your Courtſhip, de 
wou'd think you meant a noble Enter- 


dis all Froth, and poor, but in ſhow. 
Nay, often, only Remains, which have 
been I know. not how many times warmꝰ d 
for other Company, and at laft ſerv'd up 
cold to the Wife. , : -. ot 

Beil. That were a miſerable Wretch 
indeed, who could not afford one warm 
Diſh for the Wife of his Boſom ——But 
you timorous Virgins form a ae 
Chimera of a Husband, as of a Creature 
contrary to that ſoft, kinmbie,” 2 liant, ea- 
fie thing, a Lover: ſo gueſs at Plagues in 
Matrimony, in Oppoſition to the Plea- 
ſures. of Courtſhip. Alas! Courtſhip to 
Marriage, is but as the Muſick in the 
Play-Houſe, till the Curtain's drawn; 
but that once up, then opens the Scene 
of Pleaſure; 

Belin. Oh, foh — no: Rather, Court- 
hip to Mariage, as a very witty' wht 
to a my dull PG 


nnn A 7 n | 


8 12 15 N 1 0 xt. 3 15 "Iv 
J 121 I'M: 


5 them] SHARPER. "Ly 
Sha er. IIS T. — Belinoum: If yo 
2 H bring the Ladies, make haſte 

to Sylvia s. Lodgings, before Hearrwelt 


has fretted himſelf out of Breath. 

Bell. You have an Opportunity now; 
Madam, to revenge your Fe upon Heart. 
well, for affronting your Squirrel. | 


. [To Belinda. 
„ 0 the filth rude Beaſt. 


Aram. is a laſti 8 rrel: I l 10 
he has never been at our Houſe ſince. 


Bell. But give your ſelves the trouble 
to walk to that Corner-Houſe, andy 
tell you by the way what 0 divert an 
ſurprize you. 


N eee 
SCENE" IM. __ 
8. C E NE, Sylvia's Loki. . 


1; EHnkkrwz na and Bl 2% 
Heart: Go O N 4 forth, , fay you, with her 


: hs There w. wy a Man too that ferch'd 
Irm out — Setter, 1 think they call'd him. 
24 Heart. 


— 
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Heart. So That precious Pi 
too—Damw'd, damn'd Strumpet 78828 
ſne not contain her ſelf on her Wedding- 
Day! Not hold out till Night! O curſed 
State! How wide we err "when appre- 
henfive of the Load of Tl ES 
176040 i hope to find 
7 bat. Help which Nature: au, in Wo 2 
To Mas bur Supp leviental Saf teſion MY 


But * a g Canftith Whey 1 


. Adam, fore, cod with more Eaſt; 
abide _ 


The Bone when broken, than bbw | 


4 Bride. ei 
ale K . 
5 SCENE XIII. ha 


[To bim Br MUR Bir tun a, VAIN- 
LOVE, ARAMINTA. 


| Bel NJ OW George, what, Rhy ming! 1 


thought the Chimes ra erſe 


were paſt, Aa once the doleful Marri- 


age-Knell was rung. 

Heart. Shame and Confuion 7 1 am 
epo 4 l IE; 
* ainlove 2nd Araminta talk 8 

Beliu. 
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Be lin. Joy, Joy Mr. Aue tt 1 give 
you Joy Sir. 

Heart. Tis not in thy Nature to ive me 
Joy —A Woman can as ſoon give Immor- 
tality. 

Belus. Ha, ha, ha, O Gad, Men grow 
ſuch Clowns when they are marry d. 

Bell. That they are fit for no- 'ompany 
but their Wives. 

Beljn. Nor for them neither, in a | little 
time I ſwear, at the Month's end- 
you ſhall hardly find a marry'd Man, that 
will do a civil thing to his Wife, or fay 
a civil thing to any ty elle. How bo 
looks already. Ha, ha, | 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha. | W 1 

Heart. Death, Am I made your lau h 
ing-Stock? For Ou, Sir, I mall fin 
time; but take off your Waſp here, or che 
Clown may grow boiſtrons, I have a F 5 

a 
Boliw. Lou have occaſion for't, your 
Wife has been blown upon. | 

Bell. That's home. 

Heart. Not Fiends or Furies reap have 
added to my Vexation, or any thing, but 
another Woman —— You've rack'd my 
Patience; be gone, or by —— 

Bell. Hold, hold. What the Devil, | 
thou wilt not draw upon a Woman 1 0 


Vain. 
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© Fais. What's the Matten 

Aram. Bleſs me! What have yan done 
Z a FI 
- Belin. Only touch'd a gall'd-Beaſt till 
he winch d. _ 5 
Vain. Bellmour, give it over; you vex 
him too much? tis all ſerious to him. 
Bolin. oy ] ſwear, I begin to pity 


him, my ſe 


Heart. Damn your Pity —But let me 


be calm a little How have I deſerv'd 
this of bien Any of ye? Sir, havel im- 


pair'd the Honour of your Houſe, pro- 
mis*'d 7 Siſter Marriage, and whor'd 
her? Wherein have I injur'd you? Did! 
bring a Phyſician to your Father when he 
lay expiring, and endeavour to prolong 


his Life, and you one and twenty? Ma- 


dam, have I had an Opportunity with you 
and bauk' d it? Did you ever offer me the 
Favour that I refus'd it? Or — 


Bielin. Oh foh! What does the filthy 


Fellow mean? Lard, let me be gone. 
Aram. Hang me, if I pity you; you are 
right enough ſerv'd, 
Bell, This is a little ſcurrilous tho?. 


Vain. Nay, *tis a Sore of your gyn 
ſcratching —- Well Geor $4 Them | | 


Heart. You are the principal Cauſe of 
all mypreſent Ills. If $y/via had not been 
| 1 YOUP 


The "EO Hope e . = 
Jour Fidele my W rn m 1 . have ou 
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oneſt. 


Lai ain. And e 
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Vain] ATE, that's a e wa — But 
here's one can ſel ſell you reedom. 

better cheap. e 

Sharp. Vainlove, 1 have pee a 1 of 
a God: father to you, yonder. I have 
romiſed and vow'd ſome things in your 
ame, which I think” you are bound to 
perform. 

Vain. No Ggnin g to a Blank, Friend. 


* V Sharp: 
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Sharp. No, III deal fairly with wo 

Tis a full and free Diſcharge to 2 
"Wirral and Captain Bluffe; Yor all 

Injuries! whatſoever,” done unto you by 

chens, until the") e Date hereof — 

— fas 
1 1 4 : 50 
7" Bhars: Then, let me one theſe Baske 


to wear 2 Masks, a Moment. Come 
in Gentlemen and Ladies. 

Fart. What the Devil's all this to me? ? 
5 Vai Patience. 2 


[To es Nr gos tp U. BLF E, 8YI- 
VIa, Lucy, SETTER. 


Bluff AE Injuries wharfoover Mr Shar- 


en. 1 2 41. + 
Kir Jo. Ay . Captain, 


ſtick to that; whatſoever. 


© Sharps 'Tis done, theſe Gentlemen ar are 


Wange to the Senerel Releaſn. -} 


Vain, Ay, ay; to this inſtant N 
ee have pale d an AG of. Oblivic Ber 
0M *Tis kan nn Sire 
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Sir Fo. No, no, Captain, you ed 
not n heb, heb, heb. 181 Me. Ds — 


Bluff. . you are over-redelyd 
too, ha, bas ha, only a little Art milita- 
ry uſed only undermined, of fo, "as' 
all appear by the fair Aaminta, my f, 
Wife's Permiſſion. Oh, the Deyil, cheat. = 
ed at aſt!˖˖ UK ̃7²˙— 

Sir Fo. Only 2 little Art filr Te, 1 
Captain, only countermin'd, or 10 
Mr. Vain love, 1 ſuppoſe you know whom, 

J have got —— now; but alt's forgiven!” | B 

Vain. I know whom you have not gr = 
my Ladies convince him: N 1 

Aram. and Belin: Anm rb. 2 
Sir Jo. Ab! O Lord my Heart akes WM 

Ah! Serrer, a Ropw of all tides.” = 
S parp. Sir Joſeph, you ha better have 
Fer a this © Gentleman's Pardon: 

or though Vainlove'be* {6 ge ng FY 


fo the loſs — . 
0 e 27 10 y tak & the” 1018 I 7. 
his Wife. LM CT ws " 
the very as: perl; F | 
he em Ty AN 1 8 5 
is really ma 0 : 1 7 
_ Setter. N my ang 4 W full 


am Witnefs. 1 %— YT mafty'd, 
_ Shurp. Bellunur will Unriddle vb yo = 
Late! goes to — = 


£5 34. 
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: — Jo. Pray, Madam, who are you? 


or 1 find, you and I are like to be better 
ao uainted. 
9 5 The worſt of me, is, chat! am 
os e Sir Joſeph, F 
arp. Come, Sir Fo our For- 
tune 4 5 ſo bad as 4 5e your fine 
Lady, and a Lady of very good Quality. 
Sir Fo. Thanks to my Knight-hood, 
ſhe's a E 
Hain. That deſerves a Fool with a 
better Title — Pray uſe her as my Re- 
lation, or you ſhall hear on't. 
Bluff. What, are you a Woman of 
Quality too, Spouſe? 
Fetter. And my Relation; ir let her 
be reſpected „ gly — Well, honeſt 
Lucy, _—_ thee: well I think, you and 
J baye been Pla Fellows off and on, any 
G6 this (even Nr. 
_ +:Zucy. Hold ypur prating — Im think- 
| ng F at Vocation I ſhall follow. while my 
pou Dy: is planting Lawrels in the Wars. 
o more W no more 
We. ne plant Lawrels for my 


Head abroad, I, _ 12 the Branches 
ſprout : at home. 


Heart. Hell ours I; a rove ty Mirth, 
and thank — J 2 in Gra- 
Aas (for e en a thou art 1805 

ons v1 eh ll h „ 00 


** 
7 12 5 9 
a + — - . 
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ing) 7 thee fall into the ſame Snare, out 
of which thou haſt deliver'd me. 

Bell. I thank thee, ' George, for 1 
good Intention —— But there is a Fata- 
— in Marria ige F or I find Pm'refo- 
JUTE. 

Heart. Then good Counſel. will. be 
thrown away upon you For my part, 
I have once eſcap'd —— And when Iwed 
again, * ſhe be—— Ugly, as. an old 
Bawd. 

Vain. Ill- natur d, as an old Mad 

Bell. Wanton as a young Widow 

Sharp. And jealous as a barren W ife. 

Heart. Agreed. 

Bell. Well; Midſt of theſe ardadfal 
Denunciations, and notwithſtanding the 


Warning and Example before me, com- 


mit my ſelf to laſting Durance. - 
Belm. Priſoner, make much of your 
Fetters. [Giving her Hand. 
Bell. Frank, Will! you keep us in 2 
tenance? a 
Vain May 1 preſume to hope fo moi 
a Bleſling ? 


Aram. We had better take the A Ivan- | 


tage of a little of our Friends Expe 
firſt. wh 


Bell. O m Conſcieniee he dares not 
conſent, for fear he ſhou'd recant.[A/iae.] 


Well, we ſhall have your Com ny to 
K : Church 


* — e 
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Church in the Morning May be it 
may get you an Appetite to ſee us fall too 
bale. y e. Setter, did not . 3 me? — 


Setter. They re at the ] ; Wl call 
em in. 


A DANCE. 


Bell. Now ſet we forward on a Journey 
for Life — Come take your Fellow- 
Travellers. Old George, Im ſorry to ſee 
thee ſtill plod on alone. 

Heart. With gaudy Plumes and gingling ; 

Bells made proud, 

The y outhful Beaſt ſets forth, and 
+ Nein aloud. 


A ROOTS g-Sun his Tinſell'd Har- 


And ie firſt Stage a Down-HHiT 
Green ſword yields. 
WH i d the) 
ar Tm avs atten Qt 
Noon o Fiel wy 
(Our Sun declines,) and with what 
anxious Strife, | 
What Pain we tug that eins 
Load, a Wife. 
All Courſers the firſt Heat with vi. 


gour run; 


But tis with Whip and Spur the 
Race is won. 


Exennt Ommes. 
EPI. 


E PIL 0 oG VE 


$a ;raſp E Girl, who with all sl run, 3 
And be enjoy 45 tho ſure to be OE” ; 
ow as her Curioſit is over, | | 
Would give the World fbe could her 25 recover: 4 -* 
So fares it with our Poet ; and Fm ſent 7 
To tell you, he already does repent : | 
Would you were all as forward, 70 heep Len. LY 
Now the Deed's done, the Giddy-thing has Loi fare 1 
To think o th Sting, that's in the Tail of Pleaſure | 
 Methinks T hear him in Conſideration! 8 
What will the World ſay! Where's myReputation? 2 
Now that's at ſtake — No Fool, "tis out 0 Faſhion. Ws. 
If ofs of that ſhould follow want of Wit, wo 
How many Undone Men were in the Pit! 
Why that's ſome Comfort, to an Author's Fear, 


IF ad an xls he will be Tryd by s Peers. _ 
„ But 


— 


. E ILoG uE 
But hold — am exceeding my Commiſſion; 
My Buſineſs here, was humbly to Petition: 

But we're ſousd to rail on theſe Occaſrons, ' d 

I could not help one Trial of your Patience: © 
For "tis our way (you know) for fear Ot worſt, 
To be before-hand ſtill, and cry Fool firſt. 
Hou Jay you, Sparks? How do you ſtand affected? 
T fivear, young Bays within, is ſo dejected, 
Tun d grieve your Hearts to ſee him; ſhall I call 
But then you cruel Criticks would ſo maul him Lim; 
Zet, may be, youll encourage 4 Beginner; 5 
But how? — Juſt as the Devil does a Sinner. 
Women and Wits are us'd een much at one, | 

Tou gain your E " and damn em when you ve done. 


© 


Interdum tamen, & vocem 


omadia tollit. 
VVV 
Huic equidem Conſilio palmam do: hic me magni- 
fice effero, qui vim tantam in me & poteſtatem 
habeam fFante aſtutie, vera dicendo ut eos am- 5 
bos fallam. r. in Terent. Heaut. 
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. To the Right Honourable : Y „ 
Charles M ontague, 
One of the 3 = 


Lords of the Treaſury. 


HKHeartily wiſh this Play were 
«ss perfect as I intended it, 
that it might be more wor- 

thy your Acceptance; and 
that my Dedication of it to you, might 
be more becoming that Honour and E- 


ſteem which I, with every Body, who 
is ſo fortunate as to know you, have 
5 „ 1 


The Epiſtle Dedicatery.. 


for you. It had your Countenance When 
yet unknown; and now it is made pub- , 


lick, it wants your Protection. 


T would not have any Body imagine; . 


that I think this Play without its Faults, 


for I am Conſcious of ſeveral. I confeſs 
I deſign'd (whatever Vanity or Ambition 


occaſion'd that Deſign) to have written 


a true and regular Comedy: but I found 


it an Undertaking which put me in mind 
of — 
auſus idem. And now to make Amends 
for the Vanity of ſuch a Deſign, I docon- 
feſs both the Attempt, and the imper- 
fe& Performance. Yet I muſt take the 
Boldneſs to ſay, I have not miſcarry'd in 
the whole; for the Mechanical part of it 


is regular. That I may ſay with as little, 
Vanity, as a Builder may ſay he has built 
a Houſe according to the Model laid 
down before him; or a Gardner that he 
has ſet his Flowers in a Knot of ſuch or 


ſuch a Figure. I deſign'd the Moral firſt, 


and to that Moral I invented the Fable, 


and do not know that I have borrow'd 


one 


N 25 
5 . 


Suder mulium, fruſtraque laboret 


The. Bobu en | 


one Hint of it any where. I made the 
Plot as ſtrong as J could, becauſe it was: 
ſingle, and I made it ſingle, becauſe 1 
would avoid Confuſion, and was reſolved 
to preſerve the three Unities of the Dra- 
ma. Sir, this Diſcourſe is very impertinent 
to you, whoſe Judgement much better can 
diſcern the Faults, than I can excuſe 
them; and whoſe good Nature, like that 
of a Lover, will find out thoſe hidden 
Beauties (if there are any ſuch) which it. 
wou'd be great Immodeſty for me to di- 
ſcover. I think I don't ſpeak improperly 
when I call you a Lover of Poetry; for it 
is very well known ſhe has been a very kind 
Miſtreſs to you; ſhe has not deny d you 
the laſt Favour ;j and ſhe has been fruitful 
to you in a moſt beautiful Iſſue If 
I break off abruptly here, I hope eve- 
ry Body will underſtand that it is to 
avoid a Commendation, which, as it 
is your Due, would be moſt eaſie for 
me to pay, and too tonnen for you 
to receive. x 


Tbe E piſtle Dedicatory. 


I have, fince the Acting of this Play, 
harken'd after the Objections which have 
been made to it; for I was Conſcious 
where a true Critick might have put me 
upon my Defence. I was prepared for 
the Attack; and am pretty confident I 
could have vindicated ſome Parts, and' 
excuſed others; and where there were 
any plain Miſcarriages, I would moſt in- 
genuouſly have confeſsd em. But I have 
not heard any thing faid ſufficient to pro- 
voke an Anſwer. That which looks moſt 
like an Objection, does not relate in par- 
ticular to this Play, but to all or moſt 
that ever have been written; and that is 
Soliloquy. Therefore Iwill anſwer it, not 
only for my own ſake, but to fave others 
the Trouble, to whom it N ande 
| de Objected. 
© T grant, "A for a Man to Talk to 
himſelf, appears abſurd and unnatural; 
and indeed it is fo in moſt Caſes; but the 
Circumſtances which may attend the Oe- 
caſion, make great Alteration. It often- 
times happens to a Man, to have Deſigns 


which 


1 


which - ne um 80 tas — ia 
their Nature eannot admit of a Confident, 


Such; for certain, is all Villany ;- and o- 
ther leſs miſchievous- Intentions: may de 


ſeönd Perſon. In ſuch a Cafe cerenbre 


the Audience muſt obſerve, whether the 
perfon upon the Stage takes any notice 
of them at all; or no. For if he ſuppoſes 
any one to be by, when he talks to him- 
ſelf, it is möfiſtrous and ridiculous to the 
laſt degree. Nay, not only in this Caſe, 
but in any Part of a Play, if there is e 
prelſe ed any Knowledge of an Audienee, 
it is inſufferable. But otherwiſe, When 
a Man in Soliloquy reaſons with himſelf, 
and Pros and Con's, and weighs all his 
Deſigns: We ought not to imagine chat 
this Man either talks to us, or to himſelf 
he is only thinking, and thinking ſuch 
Matter as were inexcufable Folly in him 
to ſpeak. But becauſe we are 'conceaPd 
SpeRators of 'the Plot in Agitation, and 
the Poet finds it neceſſary to let us know 
the whole Myſtery of his W 
e 


he is willing to inform us of this 1 
Thoughts; and to that end is ford to 
make uſe of the Expedient of Speech, no 
other better Way being yet invented for 
the Communication of Thought. 
Another very wrong Objection has been | 
made by ſome. who have not taken Lei- 
ſure to diſtinguiſh the Characters. The 
Hero of the Play, as they are pleased to 
call him, (meaning Mellefont) is a Gull, 
and made a Fool, and cheated. . Is every 
Man a Gull and a Fool that is deceivd? 
At that rate I'm afraid the two Claſſes of 
Men will be reduc d to one, and the 
Knaves themſelves be at a loſs to juſtifie 
their Title: But if an Open-hearted ho- 
neſt Man, who has an entire Confidence 
in one whom he takes to be his Friend, 
and whom he has oblig'd to be ſo; and 
who (to confirm him in his Opinion) in 
all Appearance, and upon ſeveral Trials 
has been ſo: If this Man be deceiv'd by 
the Treachery of the other; muſt he of 
neceſſity commence Fool immediately, 
only becauſe the other has prov'd a Vil- 
lain: : 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


lain? Ay, but there was Caution given to 
Mellefont in the firſt Act by his Friend 


Carele/3. ' Of what Nature was that Cau- 
tion? Only to give the Audience ſome 
Light into the Character of Maskwell, 
before his Appearance; and not to con. 
vince Mellefont of his Treachery ; for 
that was more than Carele/+ was then a- 
ble to do: He never knew Maskwelf 
guilty of any Villany ; ; he was only a ſort 
of Man which he did not like. As for 
his ſuſpecting his Familiarity with my La- 
dy Touchwood: Let em examine the An- 
ſwer that Mellefbnt makes him, and com- 
pare it with the Conduct of Maskwel/'s 
Character through the Play. 
I would beg em again to look into the 
Character of Maskwell before they ac- 
cuſe Mellefont of Weakneſs for being de- 
ceiv'd by him. For upon ſumming up | 
the Enquiry into this Objection, it may 
be found they have miſtaken Cunning in 
one Character, for Folly in another, 


Vor. I. „„ 5 But 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
But there is one thing, at which I am 
more concerned than all the falſe Criti- 
ciſms that are made upon me; and that 
is, ſome of the Ladies are offended. I. 
am heartily ſorry for it, for I declare I 
would rather diſoblige all the Criticks in 
the World, than one of the fair Sex. They 
are concerned that I have repreſented 

fome Women Vicious and Affected: How 
can I help it? It is. the Buſineſs of a Co- 
mick Poet to paint the Vices and Follies 
of Human-kind; and there are but two 
Sexes, Male, and Female, Men, and Vo- 
men, Which have a Title to Humanity : 
And if I leave one half of them out, the 
Work will be imperfect. I ſhould be ve- 
Ty glad of an Opportunity to make my 
. Compliment to thoſe Ladies who are of- 
fended: But they can no more expect it 
in a Comedy, than to be Tickled by a 
Surgeon, when he's letting *em Blood., 
| They who are Virtuous or Diſcreet, 
ſhould not be offended, for ſuch Cha- 
racers as theſe diſtinguiſh them, and make 

their Beauties more ſhining and obſerv'd: 
| And 


| The Epiſtle Dedivatury. 

And they who are of the other kind, may 
nevertheleſs paſs for ſuch, by ſeeming not 
to be diſpleasꝰd, or 'touch'd with the Sa- 
tire of this Comedy. Thus have they alſo 
wrongfully accus'd me of doing them 2 
Prejudice, when J have in reality done 
them a Service. 

Vou will pardon me, Sir, for the Free- 
Sa) take of making Anſwers to other 
People, in an Epiſtle which. ought whol- 
ly to be ſacred to you: But ſince I intend _ 
the Play to be ſo, too, /1 hope I may take 
the more Liberty of Juſtfying 1 it, where 
it is in the Right. 

I muſt now, Sir, declare to the World, 
how kind you have been to my Endea- 
vours; for in regard of what was well 
meant, you have excus'd what was ill 
perform'd. I beg you would continue 
the ſame Method in your Acceptance of 
this Dedication. I know no other way 
of making a Return to that Humanity 
you ſhew'd, in protecting an Infant, but 
by Enrolling it in your Service, now that 


it is of Age and come into the World. 
1 There 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Therefore be pleas'd to accept of this as 
an Acknowledgement of the Favour you 
have ſhewn me, and an Earneſt of the 
real Service and Gratitude of, 


Your Moſt Obliged, 


Humble Servant, 


William Congreve. 


a. 


TT 2 2 22 SETTER 
To my Dear Friend 


Mr. CONGR EYE, 


On his COMED Y, calbd, 


The Double - Dealer. 


E LL then; the promis Hour i is come at laſt; 
The preſent Age of Wit obſcures the paſt: 
Strong were ourSyres; and as theyFought they Mrit, 
Conqu ring with Force of Arms, and Dint of uit: 
Theirs was the Giant Race, before the Flood; | 
And thus, when Charles Return'd, our Empire. food. 
Like Janus he the ſtubborn Soil manurd, 
With Rules of Husbandry the Rankneſs cur 4 
Tam'd us to Manners, when the Stage was rude; | 
And boiſtrous Engliſh Wit, with Art indu d. 
Our Age was cultivated thus at length; 
But what we gain d in Skill, we loft in $ trength. 
Our Builders were, with Want of Genius, curſt; 
The Second Temple was nat like the Firſt: __ 
L 2 | Till | 


Thus allbelowis Strength, and all above is Grace. 


| Etherege' his Courtſhip, Southern” S Purity; ; l 


mm . p . = x ,,,, ,,,, ,,,, ,,,, ,, 


Jo Mr. CONGREVE. 


"Till? 7 ou, the beſt Vitruvius, come at 8 
Our Beauties equal; but excel ou. Strength. 


Fim Dorique Pillars found Your folid Baſe: * 
The fair Corinthian towns the higher Space; 8 


In eaſie Dialogue ; 759 Fletcher s Praiſe: 
He myVd the Mind, but had no Por y to raiſe. 


; Great Johnſon did ły Strength off udgement pleaſe: 
Tet dvitbling Fletcher” Force, he wants his Eaſe. 


In af” ring Talents both adhrmd their Age; 8 
One for the Study, Pother for the Stage. 


| But both to Congreve juſtly ſhall ſubmit, 1 
„ One match di an Judgment, Botho *er-match'd i in Wi it. 


In Him all Beauties of this Age we ſee; ; 


The Satire, Wi it, an Stren gth of. Lag Wickery 
All this in blooming Youth you have Atchiev 4; 
Nor are your foil 4 Contemporaries grievd; 


So much the Sweetneſ? of your Manner. nove, 


We cannot Envy you, becauſe we Love. 

Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he ſaw,” | 

4 DBeardieſs Conful Rwy en the Law, 
And 


F Mr. CON GR E NE 

Aud join his Suffrage to the Votes of Rome; ; FP . 
7. hough he with Hannibal was overcome 
Thus of Romano bow'd to Raphael's Fame; © 
And Scholar 70 the Touth he taught, became.” 

Oh that your Brows my Lawrel had e 
mell had] been Depo d if Tou had n ? 
The Father had deſtended for the Son: 
For only You are lineal to the Throne. 8 
Thus when the State one Edward did dpoſts 3 
= Greater Edward in Bis Room aroſe.” m 
But now, not I, but Poetry is card; 
For Tom the Second reigns like Tom the Firſt. 
But let em not miſtake my Patrons Pars; 
Nor call his Charity their own Deſert. | | 
Zet this I Propheſie; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, 8 
(Tho' with ſome ſhort Parentheſis between) 
High on the Throne of Wi it; and ſeated there, 
Not mine (that's little) but thy Lawrel W ear. 
Thy firſt Attempt an early Promiſe nad; 
That early Promiſe this has more than paid, — 
So bold, yet 6  judiciouſly you dare, _ 


That your leaſt Praiſe, is to be Regular. 


my | f j 8 "= „ 1 „un * 5 "466 „ 5 
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Time, Place, and Action ,may withPains be wrought, . 
But Genius inuſt be born; and never can be taught. 
This is Your Portion; this Tour Native Store; 


H. eavn, that but once was Prodigal before, 


To Shakeſpear gave as much; ſhe cou d not give | | 


bim more. 
Maintain your Poſt: That all che F. ame you need; 
For *tis impoſſible you ſhowd proceed. 


Already I am worn with Cares and Age; 
Aud juſt abandoning th Ungrateful Stage: 


Unprofitably kept at Heav'ns Expence, 

I live à Rent-charge on his Providence: 

But Tou, whom ev'ry Muſè and Grace adorn, 

Whom J foreſee to better Fortune born,. 

Be kind to my Remains; and ob defend, 
Againſt your Judgment, your departed F. riend! ? 

Let not th inſulting Foe my Fame pur ſue; 

But ſhade thoſe Lawrels which deſtend to Tou: 

Aud take for Tribute what theſe Lines expreſs: 

Tou merit more; nor cow'd my Love do Leſs. 


2 ohn Dryden. 


N 


a 2am. 


Spoken by Mrs. hack. | 


| have this Wa ay 0 a Way = 


know 


Whether their Brats are truly got, or 10; HB 
Into the Sea the News-born Babe is thrown, 5 


There, as Inſtinct directe, to fwin, or drown.” 1 


A barbarous Device, to try if Spouſe | 
Has kepr religiouſly her Nuptial Vows. 


Such are the Trials, Poets make if Plays: "th 


Only they truſt to more inconftant Scat; 
SY does our Author, this his Child commit 
To the tempeſtuous Mercy of the Pit, 


To know if it be truly born of Wit. „ 


Criticks avaunt; Ar you are F iJh of Pr 9 ty 


Aud feed, like Sharks, upon an Infant Play. 
Fe ev'ry Monſter of the Deep away; _ 
Let's have a fair Trial and a clear Sea. 


Let 


— 


\ 


Fur Life will Aruggle long, eber it fink down: 


een 


Let N, ature "work, and do not Damn too ſoon 


And will at leaft riſe thrice, before it drown, 
Let us conſider, had it been our Fate, 

Thus hardly to be prov'd Legitiniate ! - 

1 will not ſa ſa Y, we'd all in Danger = 
Were each to ſuffer for his Mother's Sin: 
But by my Troth I cannot avoid thinking, 

How nearly ſome good Men mi ght have ſeap'd - 2 
But, Heav'n be prais'd, this Cuſtom is con find 
Alone to th? Offs Spring of the Muſes . 
Our Chriſtian Cuckolds are more bent to Pity; 

I know not one Moor-Husband in the City. 


 PilÞgoo dM. ar c Arms the Chopping Baſtard thriver, 


3 For he thinks all wy 0Wn, that i zs his Wi ec. 


/ Whatever Fate ; 15 ; for this '« Pho deſigud, 
The Poer*s ſure he ſpall ſome Com fort find: 


For if his Muſe has play'd him falſe, the —20 


That can befal him, is, to be divorcd; 
To ou Husbands Judge, 2 _ be to be Cured, 


/ \ 


Dra- 


* 


Lady Froth, A gr 75 Cocquet; pretender 
; | 


M E N. 


Mastug 5 A Villain; ; pw Friend to 
Mellefont, Gallant to Lady 7 ouchwood > Mr. B etterton, | 
and in Love with Cynthia. 


Lord Torchwood, Uncle to Mellefont. "Mr. Kynaſton. 


Mellefom, promiſed to, and in Love with Mr. Miliams. 
Cynthia. 


/ 


Careleſs, his Friend. Mr. V. erbruggen. 
Lord Froth, A Solemn Coxcomb. Mr. Bowman. 
Brist, A pert Coxcomb. Mr. Powell. 


Sir Paul Plyant, An Uxorious, Fooliſh, 
old Knight; Brother to Lady Touch- IM. Dogger. 
wood, and F ather to Cynthia, 


W O M E N. 
Lady Toxchwood, In Love with Mellefont. Mrs. Barrey. 


Cynthia Daughter to Sir Paul by a for-þ 
mer Wife, promiſed to Mellefont. virs, Prongrans 


to Poetry, t, and Learning. 


Lady of cons, Inſolent to her Husband, 1 
and eaſie to any Pretender. f Mrs. Leigb. 


Mrs. Mountfors. 


Chaplain Boy, Footmen, and Attendants, 


The SCENE, A Gallery in the Lord Touch. 
| wood's Houſe, with Chambers adjoining. 
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4 Gallery 5 ebe 2 Touchwood's 


Houſe, with Chambers agjoining. 


Enter Car eleſs, Croſſ ing the Seage, 4050 
his Hat, Gloves, and Sword in his Hands; 


as juſt riſen from Table: Mellefont fob” 
e . vs 


MIL ETON. e 
2 D, Ned, whither ſo faſt? 
W hat, tur- d, Flincher! Why, 
you wo” not leave us:? 
Care. Where are the Wo- 
men? I'm weary of guzling, 
and begin t to think them the better Com- 
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"Care: No Faith, . SING Fock & 1 

noe —— and if a Man muſt endure the 

Noiſe of Words without Senſe, I think 

1 the Women have more Muſical Voices, 

. _ become Nonſenſe better. 

. * Why, they are at the end of the 
allery\ retir'd «to their Tea, and Scan 
N according to their Ancient Cuſtom, 

after Dinner. But I made a Pretence 
to follow you, becauſe I had ſomething 
to ſay to ydu in private, and I am not like 

to have many Opportunities this Evening. 
Care. And here's this Coxcomb moſt 

Z fatically « come to interrupt Volk. 
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Io them) Brisk. 3 


Brish. BOYS, Boys, Lads, where are 

you! | What, do ygugi e ground? 
Mortgage ra Bottle, ha?” hy oe this 
is your Trick; you're al vays polling 
Company by leaving it. 5 
Care, And thou art pr 1 ling 
Company by. coming, int6't 3 e 


3 envy me. Spire E Spit by the 
= Ti ods! 


Gods] vary ps! 1.7 ; 8 25 
judg by Melle font here, Who gives and 
takes Raillry b tter, you or I. Plhany,, 


Man, when ſay you ſpoil Company 05 


leaving it, I mean you leave no Body for 


y for 
the 0 to angh at. I think thare 


I was wit Mellefont, Ed, 
Mell. Om Werd Brisk, that was 
a home Ply; you have ſilene d him. 


Brisb. Oh, my Dear Mellefont,: let me | 
periſh, if thou art not the Soul of Con- 


verſation, the very Eſſence of Wit, and 
Spirit of Wine, — The Deuce take me if 
there were three good Things ſaid, or 

one underſtood, ſince thy Büpnnatlas 
from the Body of our Society. He, I 
think that's pretty and Metaphorical e- 


nough: PGad I could not have ſaid it out 


of thy Company, —— Careleſs, ha 
Care. Hum, ay, what is't? 


Brist. O, Mon Cæur! What ist! Nay 


gad Pl "26 uniſh you for want of Apprehen- 


ſion: The Duce take me if I tell you. 

Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no 
Taſte, But, dear Brig, excuſe me, 
| have a little Buſineſs. 


Care. Prithee get thee gone; thou ſęeꝰſt 
we are ſerious, _ 


Mel. We'll come immedia + if you'll 


but go in, and keep up good Humour 
and Senſe in the Company: Prithee do, 
they'll fall aſleep elſe. ” Brisk. 
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Brisl. T'gad ſo they will — Well I will, 


Iwill, gad you ſhall command me from 
the Zenith to the Nadir. But the 


duce take me if I ſay a good thing till you 
come. But prithee dear Rogue, maxe 
haſte, prithee make haſte, I fhall burſt 
elſe. — And yonder your Uncle, my 
Lord Touchwood, ſwears he'll diſinherit 

you,. and Sir Paul Plyant threatens to 
diſclaim you for a Son-in-Law, and m 

Lord Froth won't dance at your Wed- 
ding to Morrow ; nor the Duce take me, 
] won't write your Epithalamium — and 
ſee what a Condition you're like to 


be brought to. 


Mel. Well, Pll ſpeak but three Words, 


and follow you. „ 
Brist. Enough, enough, Careleſs, bring 


your Apprehenſion along with you. 


** 


SCENE II. 


MELLETONT, CARELESS, 

Care. PE RT Coxcomb. I 
Miel. Faith 'tis a good natur'd 
Coxcomb, and has very entertaining Fol- 
lies —— You muſt be more humane to 
him; at this Juncture, it will do me Ser- 
| vice. 


f 
* 
» * 
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* 


* 


vice. Il tell you, I would have Mirth 


continued this Day at any rate; tho Pa- 
tience purchaſe Folly, and Attention be 
aid with Noiſe: 
nſe may be. unſeaſonable, as well as 


Truth. Prithee do thou wear none to 


Day; but allow Byzsk to have Wit, that 
thou may ſt ſeem a Fool. +: 116444 


Care. Why, how now, why this extra- 


vagant Propoſition?? 26.007 0b 

Mel. O, I would have no room for ſe- 
rious Deſign; for I am jealous of a Plot. 
I would have Noiſe and Impertinence keep 
my Lady Touchwood's Head from work- 
ing: For Hell is not more buſie than her 
Brain, nor contains more Devils, than 
that Imaginationns, 8 

Care. I thought your Fear of her had 
been over —— Is not to Morrow appoint- 
ed for your Marriage with Cynth:a, and 


her Father, Sir Paul. Phyant, come to 


ſettle the Writings this Day, on purpoſe? 

Mel. True; but you ſhall judge whe- 
ther I have not Reaſon to be allarm'd. 
None beſides you, and Maskwell, are ac- 
quainted with the Secret of my Aunt 
Touchwood's violent Paſſion for me. Since 
my firſt Refuſal of her Addreſſes, ſhe has 
endeavour'd to do me all ill Offices with 
my Uncle; yet has 2 'em with 
that Subtilty, that to ir t 


I. 


: 


ere are Times when 


ey have born 
the 


ks 
<= 
, n + ; 
„„ 
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the Face of Kindneſs; while her Malice, 
like a dark Lanthorn, only ſhone upon 
me, where it was directed. Still it gave 
me leſs Perplexity to prevent the Succeſs 
of her Difpleaſure, than to avoid the Im- 
portunities of her Love; and of two E- 
vils, I thought my ſelf favour'd in her 
Averſion: But whether urg d by her De- 
fpair, and the ſhort Proſpect of Time ſhe 


ſaw, to accompliſh her Deſigns; whether 


the Hopes of Revenge, or of her Love, 
texminated in the View of this my Mar- 
riage with Oynthia, I know not; but this 
Morning ſhe ſurpriz'd me in my Bed 
Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury! tis 
well Nature has not put it into her Sex's 
Power to raviſh.— Well, bleſs us 
proceed. What follow'dꝰ | 
Met. What at firſt amaz'd me; for 1 
look' d to have ſeen her in all the Tran- 
| ofa lighted and revengeful Woman: 
when I expected Thunder from ber 
Voice, and Lightning in her Eyes; I faw 


her melted into Tears, and huſd into a 


Sigh. It was ty ous either ofis ſpoke, 
Paſſion'had 132 her Tongue, ns gh 
ment mine. In ſhort, the Co 
was thus, ſhe omitted nothing te ede | 


moſt violent Love co urge, or tender 


Words ex preis; which when ſhe ſaw had 
no effect, bur till pleaded * and 
1 ear- 
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Nearneſs of Blood to my Uncle; then 
game the Storm fear'd at firſt: For ſtart⸗ 
ing from m e like a Fury, 
flew to my Sword, and with much ado] 
prevente( her doing me or her ſelf a Mil 
chief: Having diſarm'ꝗ her, in a Guſt of 
Paſſion ſhe. left me, and in a Reſolution, 
confirm'd by a thouſand. Curſes, not to 
cloſe her Eyes, till they had ſeen, my Ruin. 
Care. Exquiſite Woman]! But what 
the Devil does the. think, thou haſt no 
more Senſe, than to get an Heir upon her 
Body to diſinherit thy ſelf: for as I take 
it this Settlement upon you, is, with 2 
* that your | ncle have no il. 
ren 
Mel. It is ſo. Well, the Service yau 
28. e mes will be a Pleaſyre to 0 
elt; 1 mut ou to enga mx — 
Plyant all NN <p W pio 
Dos may not werk 9p 4 to her Inte 
And if you chance to ſecure her to your 
ſelf, you may incline her to mine. 785 8 
handſome, and knows it; is Very; 
and thinks ſhe: has Sense, and h as an © 
fond Husband. 
Care. I confeſs a 5 fair Foundation, 
for 2 Lover to! build 5 
Mel. For my Lor Froth, he and his 
Wife will be: ſufficiently taken. up, with 
admiring one an other, and Bris#'s Gal- 
[3 _ -, —_ 


Uncle m 
Fe me, to hl my Aunt narrow- 


* that he may be able to effect it. 


lntty; as th "=_ call is Til obſerve 
3 


and 7 0 Martell hue 


, and give'me notice upon an Suſpici- 
on. As for Sir Paul, my wiſe Father. in- 


Law that is to be; my Dear Cynthia has 


ſuch a ſhare in his Fatherly Fondnels, he 
would ſcarce make her a Moment unea- 
ie, to have her happy hereafter. wy 

Care. So, you have mannꝰd your Works: 
but Iwiſh you may not have the weakeſt 
Guard, where the Enemy is ſtrongeſt. 

Mel. Maskwell, - TO prithee why 
ſhould you ſuſ ect 

Care. Faith] cannot t hep it, you know 
I never lik d him; I am a little ſuperſtiti- 


ous in Phyſiognomy. 


Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitude, 


to bind kim to me; his Dependance up- 


on my Uncle is through my Means. 
Care. Upon your Aunt, you mean. 
Mel. = Aunt! 
Care. Im miſtaken if there be not * 
p amiliarity between them, you do not 


ſuſpect: Notwithſtanding her Paſſion for 


you. 
Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the 
World but his eſign to do me Service; 
and he endeavours to be well in her E- 


Gr. 
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Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be mi- 
ſtaken; but, your Aunt's Averſion in her 
Revenge, cannot be any way ſo effectual- 
ly ſhown, as in bringing forth a Child to 
diſinherit you. She is handfome and 
cunning, and naturally wanton: Marl. 
Well 1s Fleſh and Blood at beſt, and Op- 
portunities between them are frequent. 
His Affection to you, you have confeſſed, 
is grounded upon his Intereſt, that you 
have traniplanted; and ſhould it take 
Root in my Lady, I don't ſee what you 
can expect from. the Fruit. 
Nel. I confeſs the Conſequence is viſi- 
ble, were your Suſpicions juſt. —— But 
ee, the Company is broke up, let's meet 
W "=: 9:0, 4001 0 


[To them] Lord Toucuwoor, Lord 


FrRotn, Sir Paul PLyanT, and 
BRIS k. ait 


Leave your Father-in- law, 


and me, to maintain our Ground againſt | 


— 


young People 21117 240m 
Mel. I beg your Lordſhip's Pardon 


7 » 
* 


We were juſt returning, —— N * 3601 461 
1 ä Sir Paul 
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ſure as can be it would We wanted your 


Sir Paul. Were you, Son? Gadsbud 


Iſwear I'm almoſt tipſie t other Bottle 
would have been too powerful for me, as 


Company, but Mr. Brist Where is he? 
EI (wear and vow, he's a molt facetious 


Perſon —and the beſt Company. — And, 


my Lord Froth, your Lordſhip is ſo 
merry a Man, he, he, he. | 5 8 
| Ld. Froth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do 
you mean? Merry! O barbarous! I'd as 
ieve you call'd me Foo 
Sir Paul. whe and vow now, 
tis true; when Mr. Brist Jokes, your 
Lordſhip's Laugh does fo become you; 
r . 
Ld. Froth. Ridiculous! Sir Pauh, 
you're ſtrangely miſtaken, I find Cham- 
pagne is powerful, I aſſure you, Sir Paul,, 
I laugh at no Bodies Jeft but my own, or 
a Lady's; I aſſure you, Sir Pau. 
Brit. How? how, my Lord? what 
affront my Wit! Let me periſh, do I ne- 
ver ſay any thing worthy to be laugh'd at ? 
Ld. Froth. O foy, don't miſapprehend 
me, I don't ſay ſo, for I often ſmile at 


your Conceptions. But there is nothing 


more unbecoming a Man of Quality, than 


to Laugh; 'tis ſuch a vulgar Expreſſion 
of the Paſſion! every Body can n 


Then eſpecially to hs ah at Ws Jef of an 
inferior Perſon, or when any body elſe 
of the fame Quality docs.mot not laugh — 
one; ridiculous: To be pleaſed with 
what pleaſes the Croud! Now when 1 

laugh, I alwa 7 hugh alone. 
= ] tuppo Og: 0 you 
Hu at our own Sy 51a, a, ha. 
Ld. rar He, he, Ifwear tho”, & wi 
Raillery provokes me to a Smile. 
Brick. Ay, my Lord, its a fign'Þ 
you in the eth, if you ſhow em. 
Ld. Frorb. He, he, he, I {wear that's 
ſo very pretty, I can't forbear. ib 
Care. I find a Quibble bears mon ſway 
in your Lordſhip's Face, than a Jeſt. - 
N . Tbach. Sir Paul,, if you p well 
retire to the Ladies, 'and drink 1e of 
Tea, to ſettle our Heads. 2113 4 
Sir Paul. With all my - Heart. = 
Mr. Britt you'll come to is, or cal 
me when you joke, I be _— la 
n n 
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Nieto, CAAEIEss, Lord Fu o rA, 
Bris. 


Mes B U T does your Lordſhip never 

ſee Comedies? 

14 Froth. O yes, ſometimes,— — But 
I never laugh. 

Mel. No? 

Ld. Froth. Oh, no, — Never lay oh 
indeed, Sir. 

Care. No! why what Po go there for? 

Ld. Froth. To diſtinguiſh my ſelf from 
the Commonalty, and mortifie the Poets; 
the Fellows Fae ſo conceited, when a- 
ny of their fooliſh Wit prevails upon the 

ons. I ſwear, —— he, be, he, 

I have often conſtrain d my Inclinations 
to laugh, —— he, he, he, to ois giving 
them Encouragement. 

Mel. You are cruel to your ſelf, my 
Lord, as well as malicious to them. 

Ld. Froth. 1 confeſs I did my ſelf ſome 
Violence at firſt, but now I think I have 
conquer'd-it. 

Brie. Let me periſh, my Lord, but 
there is ſomething very particular in the 
on 3 tis , it 18 againſt 1 
11 ; an 
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and I'm ſorry for ſome Friends of mine 
that write, but Pgad, Hove to be 
malicious. Nay, duce take me there's 
Wit in't too —— And Wit muſt befoiPd 
by Wit; cut a Diamond with a Diamond; 
nb other way, gad. 167 78 
Id. Froth. Oh, I thought you would 
_ be long, before you found out the 
Care. Wit! In what? Where the De- 
vil's the Wit, in not laughing when a 
Man has a Mind tot. % 
Brist. O Lord, why can't you find it 
out? — Why there *tis, in the not laugh- - 
ing Don't you apprehend me? — My 
Lord, Careleſs is a very honeſt Fellow, 
but harkee, —you underſtand me, ſome- 
what heavy, a little ſhallow, or ſo. 
Why T' tell you now, - ſuppoſe now you 
come up to me Nay, prithee Careleſs 
be inſtructed. Suppoſe, as I was ſaying, 
you come up to me holding your Sides, 
and laughing, as if you would — Well 
I look grave, and ask the Cauſe of this 
immoderate Mirth. — You laugh on 
ſtill, and are not able to tell me Still 
1 look grave, not ſo much as ſmile.— 


Care. Smile, no, what the Devil ſnould 
you ſmile at, when you ſuppoſe I can't 
tell you! e 


Brust. 
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Brick. Pſhaw, pſhaw, prithee don't 
int me. But I tell you 
ſhall tell me at laſt——But it U be 
a great while firſt. 

Care. Well, but prithee don't let it be 
a great while, becauſe I long to have it 
over. 

Brick. Well then, you tell me ſome 

good Jeſt, or very witty Thing, laugh- 
— all the while as if you were ready to 
die—— and I hear it, and look thus. 
Would not you be diſappointed? _ 

Care. No; for if it were a witty Thing, 
I ſhould not expect you to underſtand it. 

Ld. Froth. O foy, Mr. Carele/5, all the 
World allows Mr. rick to have Wit; my 
Wife ſays, he has a great deal. I hope 
you think her a Judge | 

Brisk. Pooh, my dy his Voice goes 
for nothing. I can't tell how to make 
bim apprehend. — Take it t'other Way. 
Suppoſe I fay a witty thing to you? : 

Care. Then I ſhall be 11 in- 
deed. 

Mel. Let him alone, Brisk, he is ob- 
ſtinately bent not to be inſtrufted. _ 
Brisk. Im ſorry for him, the duce take 
ec 

Mel. Shall we go to the Ladies, 151 
Lord? | 


IA. Nl. 
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1.4. Froth. With all my Heart, me- 
thinks we are a Solitude without em. 

Mel. Or, what fay you, o mother 
Bottle of orgs gone? 

Ed. Froth for the Univerſs,. Joe 
a Drop more I befeech you. Oh Intem- 
derne I have a fluſhing in my Face al- 
ready 
[Takes out a Pothet-Glaſs, and looks in it. 

Brist. Let me ſee; let meſee, my Lord, 
I broke my Glaſs that was in the Lid of 
my Snuff-Box. Hum! Duce take me, 
have encouragd a Pimple here too. 

 TTakes the Glaſs and looks: 

Ld. Froth. Then you muſt pts 
him with a Patch; my Wife ſhall f upply 
= | Come, Gentlemen, allons, ere 


Company coming. 
ASSASALADS . 
SCENE VL 


Lady Toucywoop, a MASKWELL. 
La Touch.] E. L hear no more. yy 
falſe and ungrateful ; come, 
know you falſe. 
Mast. I have been frail, I confeſs, Mas 
dam, for your Ladyſhip's Service, 1 


L. Touch 


* Ek Eg Ou, OE 3 
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L. Touch. That I Thould truſt a Man, 
whom I had known betray his Friend! 
Mat. What Friend have I betray'd? 
Or to whom? * 44) Tr 
L. Touch. Your fond Friend Mellefont, 
and to me; can you deny it? 
Mask. I do not. rf; 2 | 
L. Touch. Have you not wrong'd my 
Lord, who has been a Father to you in 
your Wants, and given you Being? Have 
you not wrong d him in the higheſt man- 
ner, in his Bed? OP 
Mask. With your Ladyſhip's help, and 
for your Service, as I told you before. I 
can't deny that neither. —— Any thing 
more, Madam ? . 
L. Touch. More! Audacious Villain. 
O, what's more, is moſt my Shame, —— 
Have you not diſhonour'd me? 
_"Mask. No, that I deny; for I never 
told in all my Life: So that Accufation's 
anſwer'd; on to the next. „ 
L. Touch. Death, do you dally with 
my Paſſion? Inſolent Devil! But have a 
Care, Provoke me not; for, by the 
Eternal Fire, you ſhall not ſcape my Ven- 
geance. alm Villain! How uncon- 
cern'd he ſtands, confeſſing Treachery, 
and Ingratitude! Is there a Vice more 
black !—— O I have Excuſes, thouſands 
for my Faults; Fire in my Temper, -_ 
Re ions 
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ſions in my Soul, apt-to'ev'ry-Provocati- 
on; oppreſſed at once with Love, and 
with Deſpair. But a ſedate, a thinking 
Villain, whoſe black Blood runs tempe- 
rately bad, what Excuſe can clean! 


” 


Mas. Will you be in Temper, Ma- 
dam? I would not talk not to be heard. 
[ have been {She walks about di ſorderꝰ d] 
a very great Rogue for your ſake, and 
you reproach me with it; Tam ready to be 
a Rogue ſtill, to do you Service; and 
you are flinging Conſcience and Honour 
in my Face, to rebate my Inclinations. 
How am I to behave my ſelf? You know 
I am your Creature, my Life and Fortune 
in your Power; to diſoblige you, brings 
me certain Ruin. Allow it, I would be- 
tray you, Iwould not be a Traitor to m 
ſelf 102 pretend to Honeſty, becauſe 
you know lam a Raſcal: But Iwould con- 
vince you, from the Neceſſity of my being 
firm to you. LEES Pens 2 

L. Touch. Neceſſity, Impudence! Can 
no Gratitude incline you, no Obligations 
touch you? Have not my Fortune, and 
my Perſon, been ſubjected to your Plea- 
ſure? Were you not in the nature of a 
Servant, and have not I in effect made 

ou Lord of all, of me, and of my Lord? 
ere is that humble Love, the Languiſh- 


A * * n 444 
„ > . 
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whence nothing can remove em, yet 


** 
* 
6 


ing, that Adoration, which once was paid 
me, and everlaſtingly engaged? 


Mas. Fixt, rooted in my Heart, 


ou 4 
4 L. Tegch. Yet, what yet? 0" 
Mack. Nays miſconceive me not, Ma- 
dam, when I fay I have had a Gen'rous, 
anda Faithful Paſſion, which you had ne- 
ver favour'd, but threugh Revenge and 
ET 5 
Mal. Look you, Madam, we are a- 
lone, — Pray contain your ſelf, and hear 


7 


* 


me. You know you lov'd your Nephew, 


when I firſt ſigb d for you I quickly found 
it; an Argument that I Lo d; for with 


that Art you veil'd your Paſſion, twas im- 


— to all but Jealous Kyes. This 
Diſeovery made me bold; 1 confeſs it; 
for by it, I thought you in my Power. 
Your Nephew's Scorn of you, added ta 
my Hopes; I watch'd the Occaſion, and 


took you, juſt Repulſed by him, warm at 


once with Love and Indignation; your 
Diſpoſition, my Arguments, and happy 
Opportunity, accompliſh'd my Deſign; 1 

reſt the yielding Minute, and was bleſt. 
How I bave lov'd you ſince, Words have 
not ſhown, then bow ſhould Words ex- 


L. Tonch. 


preſs: 


* 
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L. Touch. Well, mollifying Dew! 
And have I not met your Love with for- 
Mart. Your Zeal 1 grant was ardent, 
but miſplac'd; there was Revenge in 
view; that Woman's Idol had defil d the 
Temple of the God, and Love was made 
a Mock-W orſhip. —— A Son and Heir 
would have edge d n Melizfout upon 
the Brink of Ruin, and left him none 
but you to catch at for Prevention. 
L. Touch. Again, provoke me! Do 
you wind me like a Larum, only to rouſe 
my own ſtill'd Soul for your Diverſion? 


Confuſion! x ets 9155 

Mal. Nay, Madam, m gone, if you 
Relapſe, —— What needs this? I ſay no- 
thing but what you your ſelf, in open 
Hours of Love, have told me. Why 
ſnould you deny it? Nay, how can you? 
Is not all this preſent Heat owing to the 
fame Fire? Do you not love him ſtill? 
How have I this Day offended. you, but 
in not breaking off his Match with Gy 
thia Which e'er to Morrow ſhall be 
done, had you but Patience. 8 

L. Tauch. How, what faid you Mask- 


well, —— Another Caprice to 'unwind 
my Temper? | 5 
Mark. By Heav'n, no; I am your 
Slave, the Slave of all your FO 
2 
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and will not reſt till I have given you | 


Peace, would you ſuffer me. 
L. Touch. O, Maskwell, in vain — * 


diſguiſe me from thee, thou know'lt me, 


knoweſt the very inmoſt Windings and 
Receſſes of my Soul. Oh Mellefont ! 
I burn; married to Morrow! Deſpair 
ſtrikes me. Let my Soul knows I hate 
him too: Let him but once be mine, and 
next immediate Ruin ſeize him. 

Mask. Compoſe your ſelf, you ſhall 
poſſeſs and ruin him too, —— Will that 
pleaſe you? 

L. Touch. How, how? Thou dear, 
thou precious Villain, how? - 
Mask. You have already been tamper- 

_— my Lady Pant. 

Touch. I have: She'is ready for any 
Impreſſion I think fit. 
Mask. She muſt be throughly perſuad- 
ed, that Melleſont loves her. 

L. Touch. She is ſo credulous that way 
naturally, and likes him ſo well, that ſhe 
will believe it faſter than I can perſuade 
her. But I don't ſee what you can pro- 
poſe from ſuch a trifling Deſign; for her 
firſt converſing with e 0 will con- 
vince her of the contrary. 

Mask. 1 know it. I dont "diem 


pend en it. But it will prepare 


ſome- 


# 


* 
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ſomething elſe; and gain us Leiſure to 

lay a ſtronger Plot: If I gain a little Time, 
I ſhall not want Contrivance. 


One Minute, gives Invention to deſtroy, | 
M hat, to rebuild, will a whole Age employ. 


End of the Firft AS. 
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ACT I. SCENE I 
Lady Froth and Evathia. 


_ CyNnTHIA. „ 
NDEE PD, Madam! Is it 
poſſible your Ladyſhip could 
have been ſo much in Love? 
8 L. Froth. I could not ſleep; 
==] did not ſleep one Wink for 
three Weeks together. 

Hut. Prodigious! I wonder, want of 
Sleep, and ſo much Love, and ſo much 
Wit as your Ladyfhip has, did not turn 
%%% EEE ,* 
IL. Froth. O my dear Cynthia, you mult 
not rally your Friend, But really, as 

ou Tay, I wonder too, —— But then I 

ad a Way. — For between you and I, 
had Whimſies and Vapours, but I gave 
them Vent. | 5 

Out. How pray, Madam? 

L. Froth. O 1 writ, writ abundantly, 
Do you never write? 
Out. Write, what? | 5 
Es | L. Froth, 


ity 
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. Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satires, En- 
comiums, Panegyricks, ampoans- Ff 


or Heroick Poems. 


Cynt. O Lord, not J, Madam; Im 
content. to be a courteous Reader. 
L. Froth. O Inconſiſtent! In Love, and 


not write! If my Lord and * ad been 


F 


both of your. Lem „ we had never 


would. ever have met with: Your 
on my Conſeience. 


* 53 


| bleſs 0 W 1 5 


hg Then ehe my. re et nor you 


, 


een 
IRH 


I. Froth O'm . no. more 


we ſhould; thou { 15 right For ſure 


4 2 


my Lord roth is as fine 2 Gentleman, 
and as much a Man of Quality! Ah! No- 
thing at all of the Comm n;Air, 2 
I may ſay he wants nothi 5 but a blue 
Ribbon and a Star, to ma «v4 him 1115 
the very Phof Nan of. our Hemiſphere. 
Do you underſtand thoſe two hard Words? 
If bs don't, PII 1 em to you. 

ut. Ves, 2 adam, Pm not fo Ig- 


norant. At leaſt I won't own it, to 


be troubled with your Inſtructions. Aſide. 


L. Froth. Nay, I beg your Pardon; 
but being deri from hed reek, Ithought 


you might have eſcap'd the Etymology. 
5 B * I'm the more amaz'd, to 7 Tony 7 


- . * ow 
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5 ua Woman 67 Letters, and Bot write! 
leſs me! how can Mellefont befeve Fön 
5 him? . 


Falch, Mates; he chat 
Bug 0 Word, b Wall Hover mit 


un 4 5 
SANT Auel 4 Grit 


5 8 Froth. T5 vo y 
e ee he Wints' a Man- 


25 A Mar aner! What $thit; „Madam: 
I. Froth. Son ome diftiny whing os 
Kar Exa mple, "he: bel arr or Brillant 
At Bricks” the 4 0 JF et Com- 
plaiſance of my Lord, or ſomething of 
His own that thould look a little Fe-ne- 
Fay-quoyſh; ets is too inuch a Me: iocri- 

my 
8 "Cy vr. He Mo, not indeed fe either 
Perineſs or Formality ; for whi ch I like 
Him: Here he comes. 

L. Froth. And my Lord with bim: 
Pray obſerve the Di Herenice. 


W's. 


el 


5 3 PIER 
8 E Ne OUT 
G N II. : [4 : * ' 


| (Te then] Lord F ROTH, Mz:rzropr, 
4d BRIS k. | 
G PPterinea Creature! ok could pf | 


8 ith her now. ¶ A/ide. 
. Froth; 5 82 he have been tel- 
ling Cynthia, OW 1 I have been in 


love with you; 1 ſwear 1 have ;: 1950 not 


745 N 


: "3,9 8 52 8 e * . 


aſham d to own it now; Ah! it ma Pen 
Heart leap, I vow I when 1 7 45 
on't: My dear Lord]! Jo ha, haz do 


you remember, my! 
[Sgueezes him by the. 1%, 2065 6500 
bn him, ſighs and then laugbs out. 
Id. Froth. Pleaſant Creature! perfect- 
ly well, ah! that Look, ay, there it is; 
who could reſiſt! twas 'fo my Heart was 
| Raad, a Captive fir 1 ever ſince t'has 
been in Love with happy Slavery. . 
L. Froth. 7 'ongue, t at dear 
deceitful Tongue! that e 8 80 
neſs in your Mien and your Eng ion, 
and then your Bow! Good my Lord, | 
bow as you did "AED I gave you my Pi- 
cture, here ue e this my Picture — 
rd; him a Pocket-Glaſs- 
1 er py he b HowSEharm- . 


ingly; 
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ingly; nay, my Lord, you ſhan't kiſs it 
10 Nach; 1 ſhall grow jealous, 1 vow 
NoW. 

[He bows profoundly low, then kiſſes 

be Glaſs. 

Ld. Froth. I ſaw my ſelf there, and 
k1ſs'd it for your fake. 

L. Froth. Ah! Gallantry to the laſt 
Degree —— Mr. Brist, you're a Judge; 
was ever any thing ſo well bred as my 
Lord? ' 

Brick. Never any thing; j bur your La- 
dyſhip, let me periſh. 

L. Froth. O ettily turn'd again; let 
me die but you have a great deal of Wit: 
Mr. Mellefont, don't you think Mr. 2228 
has a World of Wit? 

Mel. O, yes, Madam. 

Brisk. O dear, Madam 

L. Froth. An infinite deal! 

Brist. O Heav'ns, Madam 

L. Froth. More Wit than any Body. 
_ Brisk. Tm everlaſtingly your humble 
Seryant, duce-take me, Madam. 5 
Ld. Froth. Don't you think us a hap- 
py Couple? 

SOnt. I vow, my Lord, I think you the 
| barbleſt Couple in the World, for you're 
not only. happy in one another, and when 
you are together, but happy in your ſelves, 
| and 50 Fon ſelves. | | 

Id. Fr oth, 
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Ld. Froth. Thope Mellefons will make 
a good Husband too. 


Cynt. Lis my Intereſt to believe ks 


will, my Lord. 


Ld. Froth. ax? 1 think h hel Love you as - 


well as I do my Wife? I'm afraid not. 
Gut. 1 believe he'll love me better. 


ET Froth. Heavens! that can never 


be; but why do you think ſo? 


Cynt. Becauſe he has not {o much rea- 
{on to be fond of himſelf. 
Ld. Froth. O your humble Servant for 


that, dear Madam; well, 4: SEO 


you'll be a happy Creature. 

Mel. Ay, my Lord, I ſhall have the 
ſame Reaſon for my Happineſs that your 
Lordſhip has, I ſhall think my ſelf happy. 
Id. Froth. Ah, that's all. 

Brisk. [fo Lady Frorh.] Your Lady- 


ſhip is in the right; but Vgad Pm wholly 


turn'd into Satire. I confeſs I write-but 
ſeldom, but when I' do — keen Jam 
bicks Pgad. But my Lord was telling 


me, your Lady 5 — made an a to- 


ward an Heroick Poem. 


L. Froth. Did my Lord tell you? Ves 


I vow, and the Subject is my Lord's 
Love to me. And whit do- you think I 


call it? I dare ſwear you won't gueſs — 


The Sillabub, ha, ha, ha. 
N 4 Brist, 


A 
2 


ö 
| 
: 
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Brist. Becauſe my Lord's Title's Froth, 
I'gad, ha, ha, ha, duce take me very 4 
Propos and ſurprizing, ha, ha, ha. 
L. Froth. He, ay, is not it? And 
then I call my Lord Spamoſo; and my 
ſelf, what d'ye think I call my ſelf? 
Brist. Lactilla may be, —— gad Ican- 
e, . 
L. Froth. Biddy, that's all; juſt my 
oe. SE] x 
Brisk. Biddy! Pgad very 8 
Duce take me if your Ladyſhip' has not 
the Art of ſurprizing the moſt naturally 
in the World, — 1 Few you'll make me 
„ COmmnunOeIg me Poem... 
L. Froth. O, you mult be my Confident, 
I muſt ask your Advice. | 
Brist. Im your humble Servant, let 
me periſh, I preſume your Ladyſhip 
—A wm mg 
IL. Froth. O yes, and Rapine, and Da- 
cier upon Ariſtotle and Horace. —— My 
Lord, you muſt not be jealous, Pm com- 
municating all to Mr. Brist. 
Ld. Froth. No, no, III allow Mr.Bris4:; 
have you nothing about you to ſhew him, 
Dart? {4-1 Ele ep: 
L.. Froth. Yes, I believe I have.. 
Mr. Brist, come will you go into the next 
Room? and there I'll ſnew you what J 


I have. 
Ld. F roth. 
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MrLLEToxr, CYNTEHI 7 


Mel. 'OURE thoughtful, Cynthia? 
Cynt. Pm thinking, tho' Marri- 
age 5 45 Man and Wife one Fleſh, it 
leaves em ſtill two Fools; and they be- 
come more conſpicuous by ſetting off one 
another.. 
Mel. That's only when two Fools meet, 
and their Follies are oppos' d. 
- Cynt. Nay, I have known two Wits 
meet, and by the Oppoſition of their 
Wit, render themſelves as ridiculous as 
Fools. Tis an odd Game we're going 


to Play at: What think you of drawing 


Stakes, and giving over in time? 
Mel. No, hang't, that's not endea- 
n to win, becauſe it's poſſible we 


may loſe; ſince we have ſhuffled and 


cut, let's e en turn up Trump now. 


Cynt. Then I find it's like Cards, if . 


en of us have a good Hand it is an 
Accident of F ortune. 


M. el. 


The Davse-Dy AER. "0 I 
Ld. Froth. Pl walk a Tun in the Car. 


9 Y 
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Miel. No, Marriage is rather like a 
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Game at Bowls, Fortune indeed makes 
the Match, and the two neareſt, and 
fometimes the two fartheſt are together, 
but the Game depends intirely upon 
„ RE. 

Cynt. Still it is a Game, and conſequent- 
ly one of us muſt be a Loſer. 

Mel. Not at all; only a friendly Trial 
of Skill, and the Winnings to be laid out 
in an Entertainment. — What's here, 
the Muſick! — Oh, my Lord has promi- 


fed the Company a new Song, we'll get 


*em to give it us by the Way. 1 
5 [Muſicians croſſing the Stage. 
Pray let us have the Favour of you, to 


practiſe the ;Song, before the Company 


hear it. 


SONG. 
C}Yota frowns when-eer I woe her, 
Tet ſhe's vext if I give over; 


Much jhe fears I ſhould undo her, 


But much more to loſe her Lover : 


Typhus, in doubting, ſhe 1 
And not winning, 42 


Prithee Cynthia Jook behind you, 


28 loſes. 


Age and Wrinkles will Oertake ou; 
2-46 Then 
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Then too late Deſire will find: you, 
When the Power muſt. for ſake you: 
Think, O think oth ſad Condition, 
To be Paſt, yet wiſh Fruition. 
Mel. You ſhall have my Thanks bile? = 
[To che Muſick, they go out. 2 


We OLn 2282 555 
S GENE Iv. 
[To them] Sir PayL PLYANT and Lach 


LYANT. 


Sir Paul. 8 ADS bud! I am provok'd 
into a Fermentation, as my 
Lady Froth ſays; was ever the like 1 
of in Story?? 

* P, Sir Paul tes! Patience; let me 
alone to rattle him up. WO 

Sir Paul. Pray 1 your Ladyſhip give 1 me 
leave to be angry —— Til rattle him up I 
warrant you, PII firk him with a Certio- 
rari. 

1. P. Vou firk him, III fink him my "MF 
ſelf; pr 2 Sir Paul hold you content. 
Cynt. Bleſs me, what makes my F ather e 
in Ret a Paſſion 
thus before. 

Sir Paul. Hold your ſelf contented, 

my Lady Plyant, — I find Paſſion. com- 

ing upon me Dy: Inflation, and I cannot 
ſubmit 


J never {aw him 


- 
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ſubmit as formerly, therefore give way. 

L. P. How now! will you be pleaſed 

Sir Paul. No marry will I nat be plea- 
fed, I am pleaſed to be angry, that's my 
Pleaſure at this time. | 

Mel. What can this mean! a 

L. P. Gads my Life, the Man's di- 
ſtracted, Why how now, who are you? 
What am I? Aidikins can't I govern you? 
What did I marry you for? Am1l not to 
be abſolute and uncontrolable? Is it fit a 
Woman of my Spirit, and Conduct, ſhould 
be contradicted ina Matter of this Concern? 

Sir Paul. It concerns me, and only me; 
—— Beſides, I'm not to be govern'd at 
all times. When J am in Tranquility, my 
Lady Plyant ſhall command Sir Paul; 
but when I am proyok'd to Fury, I can- 
not incorporate with Patience and Rea- 
ſon,—as ſoon may Tygers match with Ty- 
gers, Lambs with Lambs, and every 
Creature couple with its Foe, as the Po- 
et lays. —— FT: Sug | 


L. P. He's hot-headed ſtill! Tis in 
vain to talk to you; but remember I have 
a Curtain Lecture for you, you diſobedi- 

ent, headſtrong Brute. 4 n. 

Sir Paul. No, tis becauſe J won't be 

Headſtrong, becauſe I won't be a 

Brute, and haye my Head fortify'd, ur 


voke me. 


LL Plyant and 
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1am Uns exaſperated. Ber 1 win pre 
teck my Honour, and yonder is the Vie 
later of my Fame. 1511 

I. P. TI myMotourthdris eoneertbdb, 


and the Violation was intended to me. 


Your Honour! You have none but what 


is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe of it 
when e — therefore don't Pro- 


Sir Paul. Hutz gads bud the ſays true 
Well, my Lady, march on, I wilt 
fight under you then: I am convinced, as 
far as Paſſion will permit. © * 


iy Paul come upto Mellefont. 
L. ho Inhuman and treacherous 


Sir Paul. Thou Serpent and firſt Temp- 
ter of Womankind. — 


Gus. Bleſs me! Sir; Madam; what 


mean you? 


Sir Paul. Thy, Thy, come away Thy, 
touch him' beste come hither 'Girl, go not 
near him, there's nothing Jr 


| Deceit a- 
bout him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and 


the Crocodile of Nilus is in his Belly, 
he will eat thee up alive. 
. P. Diſhonourable, impugent * 


ture! 
- Mel. For Heav' ns ſake, - Madam, "to 


whom do you direct this Language! 
L. P. Have 1 behav'd my ſelf with 1 
| TY Decorum and Nicety, "befitting the 


Ferſon 
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Perſon of Sir Paul's Wife? Have! pres 
ſerv'd my Honour as it were in a Snow. 
Houſe for theſe three Years paſt? Have | 
F been white and unſulld even by Sir 
Paul himſelf? | 

Sir Paul. N: ay ſhe has been an imvin- 
cible Mae, even to me, that 8 the truth 
on't. | 

L. . Have I, ay, a my ſelf, 
like a fair Sheet of Paper, for you to make 
a Blot upon? 

Sir Paul. And ſhe ſhall make a Simile 
with any Woman in England. 

| Mel. I am ſo amaz d, I know not what 
to ſay. 

Sir Paul. Do. you think m y Danghter, 
this pretty Creature: gads- bud ſhe's a Wife 
for a Cherubin! Do you think her fit for 

nothing but to be a ſtalking Horſe, to 
ſtand before you, while you take aim at 
my Wife; Gads- bud I. was never angry 
before in my Life, and III never be 1. 
Peas d again. 

Mel. Hell and D 17 18 my 
Aunt; ſuch Malice can be engendred. no 
where elle. I Aide. 

L. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his 
Sight; leave me to {ſtrike} him with the 
'Remorſe of his intended Crime. 

ut. Pray, Sir, 2 bear him, Igarc 
affirm he's Innocent, 

Sir Poul 
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Sir Paul. Innocent! Why hark'ee, come 
hither Thy, hark*ee, I had it from his 
Aunt, my Siſter Touchwood, —— gads- 
bud he does not care a Farthing for: any 
thing of thee, but thy Portion, why he's = 

in love with my Wife; he would have —_ 
tantaliz d thee,' and made a Cuckold of Ke 
thy poor Father. and that would cer- _ 
tainly have broke my Heart —Pm ſure - 
if ever I ſhould have Horns, they would „ 
kill me; they would never come kindly, , 
I ſhould die of 'em, like a Child, that was 1 
cutting his Teeth ] ſhould indeed, Thy 
therefore come away; but Providence 
has prevented all; therefore come away, 
when I bid you. JIG 

Ot. I muſt obey. 


— . tofoedofoce oboe 
EE —— ——— : 


S C.ENEVvd̃ , 
Lady PLVAN T, MELLETONr. 1 
L. B. , Such a thing! the Impiety f 
it ſtartles me to wrong ſo 
_ ſo fair a Creature, and one that 
loves you tenderly tis a Barbarity of 
Barbarities, and nothing could be guilty 
of it —— VVV 5 
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tion can form, | grant it; and next to 
the Villany of ſuch a Fact, is the Villany 


of aſperſing me with the Guilt. How? 


4h 


a which way was to wrong her? For yet 
Lunderſtand you not. | 


IL. P. Why, gads my Life, Couſm 
Melkfont, you cannot be ſo peremptory 
___ as to deny it; when I tax you with it to 
13 your Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you 
OY are Corum Nobus. ' rn 
Mel. By Heav'n, I love her more than 
Life, or —— 1 
L. . Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of 
this and that, and ev'ry Thing in the 
World, but give me Mathemacular De- 
monſtration, anſwer me directly — But! 
have not Patience —— Oh! The Impiet 
of it, as I was ſaying, and the. ne. 
lelPd Wickedneſs! O merciful Father! 


« 31 How could you think to reverſe Nature 
_ ſo, to make the Daughter the Means of 
_ procuring the Mother? 
£4 Mel. The Daughter to procure the 
Mother! YT 
I. P. Ay, for tho' I am not Cynth:a's 


own Mother, I am her Father's Wife; 

and that's near enough to make it Inceſt. 
Mel. Inceſt! O my precious Aunt, and 
the Devil in Conjunction. [Afrae. 


LT. 
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I. P. O reflect upon the Horror of 


that, and then the Guilt of deceiving e- 


very Body; marrying the Daughter, on- 


ly to make a Cuckold of the Father; and 


to ſupport it ſelf. 


| Mel. Where am I? Is it Day? and im 


I awake? Madam — 


U 


L. P. And no Body knows how Cir- 


4 £4. Þ 


Things of this Life. 115 
Mel. Madam, pray give me leave to 
ask you one Queſtion. — 5 enen 


L. P. O Lord, ask me the eſtion, 


TI ſwear I'll refuſe it; I ſwear Pll deny it 
— therefore don't ask me, nay you ſhawt 
ask me, I ſwear Þ'1l deny it. © Gemini, 
9 have brought all the Blood into my 

ace; J warrant I am as red as a Turky- 
Cock; O fie, Couſin Melle font! 

VoI. I. O Mel. 
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4 Nay, Madam, bear me; Imean— 
P. Hear you, no, no; I'll deny you 
113 and hear you afterwards, For one 
not know how ones Mind may 
e upon hearing Hearing is one 
the Senſes, and all the genſes are falli- 
ble;1won't truſt my Honour, Iaffure you; 
my Honour is infallible and uncamatible, 
et, For Heav'ns fake, Madam, 
P. O name it no more— Bleſs me, 
| how can Wicke talk of Heay'n!- and have 
{6 much Wickedneſs in your Heart? May 
be you don't think it a Sin, — They ſay 
| pe of y of you Leutemen don't think it a 
in, hs be it is no Sin to them that 
dou 255 Rd ſo; Indeed, if I did not 
But ſtill my Ho- 
1 1 5 were no, Sin, abe then, to 
of ofa my hter, for the Convenien- 


* F 


cy frequent pportunities, — III never 
conſent. to. that, as ſure as can be, Pl 
— — Match. 
Mel. Death and Amazement, ——Ma- 
2 upon my Knees— 
py Nay, nay, riſe up, come you 
* good Nature. I know Love 
15 1 5 0 „ and no Body can help his 
Tis not your Paul — 1, 1 1 
it is not mine, — How can I help it, 
have Charms?. And how can you help it, 
if you are made A Captive? L ſwear it is 


pity 
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ity it ſhould be a Fault, But my 
. well, but your Honour too 
but the Sin! — well but the Neceſſity 
O Lord, here's ſome Body coming, 1 
dare not ſtay. Well, you muſt conſider 
of your Crime; and ſtrive as much as can 
be againſt it, ſtrive be ſure — But 
don't be. melancholick, don't deſpair, — 
But never think that Pll grant you any 
thing; O Lord, no; — But be ſure you 
lay aſide all Thoughts of the Marriage, 
for tho? I know you don't love Cynthia, 
only as a blind for your Paſſion to me; 
yet it will make me Jealous, —O Lord, 
what did I fay? Jealous! no, no, I can't 
be jealous, for I mult not love you. 
therefore don't hope, —— But don't de- 
ſpair neither, —O, they're coming, I 
muſt fly. | 7 Move 


Mel. (after QO then, — ſpight of my 
a 5.55 8 Care and Foreſight, I am 
caught, caught in my Security, — Yet 
this was but a ſhallow Artifice, unworthy 
of my Matchiavilian Aunt: There mu 
be more behind, _ is but _ = 3 
the priming of her Engine; Deſtruction 
3 N : follows 
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follows hard, if not moſt preſently pre- 
vented. 1 3 l 
SCENE VI. 
| [To him] MASKWELL. 8 
Mel. M Askwell, welcome,thy Preſence 
2 is a view of Land, appearin 
to my ſhipwrack d Hopes: The Witc 
has rais'd the Storm, and her Miniſters 
have done their Work; you ſee the Veſ- 
{els are parted. . 
-  Mask. I know it; I met Sir Paul tow- 
ing away Cynthia: Come, trouble not 
yur Head, Tl join you together &er to 
Morrow Morning, or drown between 
you in the Attempt. YELP) | 
Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand 
ſtretch'd out, to one that's ſinking ; tho 
ne'er ſo far off. LR 2 
Mask. No ſinking, nor no Danger, — 
Come, cheer up; why you don't know, 
that while I plead for you, your Aunt has 
given me a retaining Fee; —— Nay, I am 


your greateſt Enemy, and ſhe does but 
Journey-Work under me. 


Mel. Ha! How's this? Sei, 
Mark. What d'ye think of my being 
employ'd in the Execution of 15 ber 
ots? 


f p 


have undertaken to make your Uncle 
diſinherit you, to get you turn'd out of 
Doors; and to — Ha, ha, ha, I can't 
tell you for Laughing, — Oh ſhe has o- 
pen'd her Heart to me, 


you. 


Light breaks thro? Clouds upon me, and 
I ſhall live in Day —O my Maskwell! 
How ſhall Ithank or praiſe thee; Thou 
haſt out-witted Woman. But tell me, 
how could'ſt thou thus get into her Con- 
fidence? — Ha! How? But was it her 
Contrivance to perſwade w Lady Ply- 
ant to this extravagant Belief?  _ 
Mask. It was, and to tell you the Truth, 


J encourag'd it for your Diverſion: Tho“ 


it made you a little uneaſie for the pre- 
ſent, yet the Reflection of it muſt needs 
be entertaining, —I warrant ſhe was very 

violent at firſt. e 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha, ay, a very Fury; but 
J was molt afraid of her Violence at laſt, 
—— If you had not -come as you did; I 
5 wh know what ſhe might have attempt- 
ed. 


Q'3 _. _—a_ 
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Plots? Ha, ha, ha, by Heav'n it's true; 
have undertaken to break the Match, ! 


I am to turn 
you a grazing, and to—— Ha, ha, ha, 
marry Cynthia my ſelf; there's a Plot for 


Mel. Ha! O ſee, I ſee my riſing Sun! 


\ , 
Cad 
*F 
oY 
E 
Au 
180 
7 
[ T 
: 
+ 
3 
: 1 
i 
{i 
if 
7 
3 
3 i 
11 
F 
''F 
19 
in 
18 
] 
1 
'S 
* 
N 1 
7 
i 4 
3 
* 
\ 
7 1 
1 
ö 
ts ob, 
7 
=__ 
* 1 
1 
1 
: 
v9 
2 
15 
oY 
4 
41 
* 
4 
bi 
7 Ne 
7 
1 
. 
1 
__ 
' 
is 
4 
75 * 
1 


W "ae 
FSH % £ o 
. . 2 0 F 
i — * . — — ——— >> 
>» O —— n oe Ape — 2 
* WB 2 * = 
2 LL 


* r . \ SE 
_ 1 > — 


Marl. Ha, ha, ha, I know her Tem- 
per. Well, you muſt know then, that 
all my Contrivances were but Bubbles; 
till at laſt I pretended to have been long 
ſecretly in love with Cynthia; that di 
my Buſineſs; that convinc'd your Aunt, 
I might be truſted; ſince it was as much 
| my ntereſt as hers to break the Match: 
Then, ſhe thought my Jealouſie might 
qualifie me to aſſiſt her in her Revenge. 
And, in ſhort, in that Belief, told me 

the Secrets of her Heart. At length we 
made this Agreement, if I accompliſh her 
Deſigns (as I told you before) the has in- 
gag d to put Cynthia with all her Fortune. 
1107 
Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Favour, 

| Well, and dear Jacky how haſt thou 
contrived? _ g 
Mark. I would not have you ſtay to 


hear it now; for I don't know, but the 


may come this Way; I am to meet her 
anon; after that, Pl! tell you the whole 
Matter ; be here in this Gallery an Hour 
hence, by that time I imagine our Con- 
fultation may be over. RE.» 
2 I will; 'till then Succeſs attend 
thee. | 


SCENE 
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TIL then, Shccefs will attend the; 
4 for when I meet you, Imeet the Of. 
ly Obſtacle to my Foftitie. Cybrbia, let 


der, and is a general Acquittance — ) 
Rival 1s equal, and Love like Death an ; 
univerſal Leveller of Mankind. Ha! | 
But is there not ſach a Thing as Honeſty? 
Yes, and whoſoever has it about him, 
bears an Enemy in his Breaſt: For your 
honeſt Man, as I take it, is that nice, 
ſcrupulous, conſcientious Perſon, who 
will cheat no Body but himſelf; ſuch a = 
nother Coxcomb, as your wiſe Man, | 
who is too hard for all the World, ang 
LR BS "03 4 wil. | 
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will be made a Fool of by no Body, but 
himſelf: Ha, ha, ha. Well for Wiſdom 
and Honeſty, give me Cunning and Hy- 
pocriſie; oh, tis ſuch a Pleaſure, to an- 
gle for fair fac'd Fools! Then that hun- 
gry Gudgeon Credulity, will bite at any 
thing —— Why, let me ſee, I have the 
{ſame Face, the ſame Words and Accents, 
when I ſpeak what I do think; and when 
I ſpeak what I do not think the very 
ſame — and dear Diſhmulation is the 
only Art, not to be known from Nature. 


W hy will Mankind be Fools, and be deceiv'd: 
And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths 
Tens -. > 
When, each, who ſearches ſtrictly his own 
LE. - 5 
May ſo much Fraud and Power of Baſe- 
neſs find. 


End of the Second Act. 


Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood. 
Lady Toucuwoop. 


Lord, can you blame m 
Brother Plyart, if he refuſe 
his Daughter upon this Pro- 
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Ld. T. I don't believe it true; he has 


better Principles ——Pho, tis Nonſenſe. 


Come, come, [know my Lady Tant has 
a large Eye, and wou'd centre vey 
Thing in her own Circle; tis not the 

time ſhe has miſtaken Reſpect for Love, 
and made Sir Paul jealous of the Civility 


of an undeſigning Perſon, the better to 


beſpeak his Security in her unfeigned 

Pleaſures. % Cn 
L. Z. You cenſure hardly, my Lord; 

my Siſter's Honour is very well known. 


L 4. T. Yes, I believe I know ſome that 


have been familiarly acquainted with it. 
This is a little Trick wrought by ſome F 


f vocation? The Contract's 


—_— 1 by this unheard of Im- 


7 
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tiful Contriver , envious of my Nephews 


Merit. 


1 5 Nay, mj Lord, it ma: be ſo, 
and 1 hope it will be found ſo: But that 


will require ſome time; for in 1970 a 
Caſe as this, Demonſtration is ftieceſſary. 


_ Ld. T. There ſhould have been 


-monftration of the contraty too, before 


it had been belieyv'd —— _ =: 
L. T. So I ſuppoſe there was. 
Ld. T. How? Where? When? 
L. T. That I catrt tell; nay I don't fay 


tiers was I am willing to believe as fa- 
3 4 of my Nephew as J can. 


Ld. . I don't know that. FHalf A! de. 


L. T. How? Don't you believe t at, 
fay you, my Lord | 
Id. 7. No, I doit Lol. 
feſs I am troubled to fin you fo cold in 
his Defence. I 


L. Z. His Defence! Bleſs me, wou'a 


5 have me defend an iff Thing. 


Ld. 7. You believe it then? 


L. T. I don't know; I am very unwil- , 
W to enk my Thoughts in any thing 


that may be to my Couſin's Diſadvantage; 


befides, I fmd, my Lord, you are pre- 
pared to receive an 7 ll Impreflion from a- 
ny Opinion of mine which is not corrſent· 


mg with your own: But fince T am like 


to be * in the End, and tis 2 Pain 


any 


8 3 e 


# 50 


; 8 
„ AER. 20 5 
* . LEY * oy th RY ; 


wy longer to difſemble,, I own.it to you; 
in ſhort I do believe it, may, and can be-. 

bene any thing worſe, if it were laid to 
his Charge — Don't ask me my Reaſons, 
my Lord, jor they are not fie 1 to be told 
your 


thing more than ordinar oF this. V e Þ 
Not fit to be told me, M 
have no Intereſts, wherein K 2 am not con- 
cern'd, and conſequently the fame Rea- 
ſons ought to be convincing to me, which 
create your Satisfaction inge iet. 
I. 7. But thoſe which cauſe my Dif- 
quiet, I am willing to have remote from 
your hearing. Good my Lord, don't; 
DIE ne. 
Ld. Z. Don't oblige me to preßt vou. 
L. 7. Whatever it was, tis paſt: And 


that is better to be unknown which can- 


not be prevented; therefore let me beg : 


you to reſt ſatisfy d — 
* T. When you have told me, F 
will — _ 
„ . Lon wont. 
Ld. Z. By my Life, my Dear, will. 
L. T. What if you cant. 


Ld. T. How? Then I muft know, nay. 


Iwill: No more trifling-— 1 charge you 
tell me—— By all our mutual Peace to 
come; upon your Duty 12 


Ld. 7. Pm amaze 1, here mult be ſomes : 
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I.. T. Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no 
more, to make me lay my Heart before 
you, but don't be thus tranſported ; com- 
poſe your ſelf: It is not of Concern, to 
make you loſe one Minute's 'Temper. 
. ?Tis not indeed my Dear. Nay, by this 

Kiſs you ſhan't be angry. O Lord, I wiſh 


I had not told you any thing. Indeed, 


my Lord, you have frighted me. Nay, 
look pleas'd, I'Il tell you. . 

Ld. T. Well, well. : 

L. Z. Nay, but will you be calm 
indeed it's nothing but „ 
Ld. T. But what? 


L. T. But will you promiſe me not to 


be angry Nay you muſt —— Not to 
be angry with Mellefont I dareſwear 

he's ſorry — and were it to do again, 

would not | _ 


Ed. T. Sorry, for what? Death, you 
rack me with Delay. 

L. J Nay, no great Matter, only 
Well I have your Promiſe, ——Pho, why 
nothing, only your Nephew had a mind 
to amuſe himſelf, ſometimes with a little 
Gallantry towards me. Nay, I can't think 
he meant any thing ſeriouſly, but me- 
thought it look'd odly. 0 2 


[ 


Ld. . Confuſion and Hell, what do 
] hear! LOR © 15 


IT 
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L. T. Or, maybe, he thought he was 
not enough akin to me, upon your Ac- 
count, and had a mind to'create'a nearer 
Relation on his own; a Lover you know, 
my Lord — Ha, ha, ha. Well but that's all 
Now you have it; well remember 
your Promiſe, my Lord, and don't take 
ny Notice of it to him. 
| id. T. No, no, no — Damnation! ' 
L. T. Nay, I ſwear you muſt not 
A little harmleſs Mirth Only miſplac'd, 
that's all But if it were more, ?tis over 
now, and all's well. For my Part I have 
forgot it; and fo has he, I hope— for! 
have not heard any thing from him theſe 
two Days. 1 7 won 
I. 7. Theſe two Days! Is it ſo freſh? 
Unnatural Villain! Death, I'll have him 
ftripp'd and turn'd naked out of my Doors 
this Moment, and let him rot and periſh, 
inceſtuous Brute! a 
L. T. O for Heav'ns ſake, my Lord, 
you'll ruin me if you take ſuch publick 
Notice of it, it will be a Town-talk: Con- 
ſider your own and my —_—_— 1 
en 


told you you would not be ſatisfied w 


* 


you knew it. \ 
. Ld. T. Before I've done, I will be ſa- 
tisfy d. Ungrateful Monſter, how long? 
L. T. Lord, I don't know: I with my 
Lips had grown together when I told you 
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tell you any more, till you are your ſelf. 
Pray, my Lord, don't let the Company 
ſee you in this Diforder—— Yet, I con- 
feſs, I can't blame you; for I think I was 
never fo ſurpriz d in my Life — Who 
would have thought my Nephew could 
have ſo miſconſtrued n 
will you go into your Cloſet, and recover 
your Temper. Pll make an Excuſe of 
ſudden Buſineſs to the Company, and 
come to you. Pray, good dear my Lord, 
let me beg you do now: I'll come imme- 
worry and tell you all; will you, my 


Ld: Z. Iwill -I am mute with Wonder. 
L. T. Well but go now, here's ſome 
body coming. E 
Ld. T. Well J go—You wont ſlay, 
for I would hear more of this. N 
L. T. I follow inſtantly -S. 


SCENE U. 


Lady Toucuwoonr, MaskwseLL. 
AI E IS was a Maſter-Piece, and 

” did not need my Help — tho 
Fſtood ready for a Cue to come in and 
confirm all, had there been * + 
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I. 7. Have you ſeen Mellefuns? 


Mack. I have; and am t meet him | 


here about this tine. 
IL. Z. How does he bear his Difap- 
pointment? 

Mach. Secure in my Alflancey he 
ſeem d not much afflicted, but rather 
laugh'd at the ſhallow Artifice, which fa 
— time muſt of neceſſity diſcover. Vet 

he is 1 of ſome farther De- 
ſign 


able to prevent your Plot, yet I Wong 
have you uſe Caution and Expedition. 

E. F. Expedition indeed; for all we 
do, muſt bé perform'd in the remaining 
Part of this br rief; and before the Coma 
pany break my Lord ſhould cool, 
and have ee talk with him 
privately. —My Lord muſt not fee him a- 
gain. | 
Mask. By no Means; therefore 


muſt aggravate my Lord's Diſpleaſure to 


A Degree that will admit of no Confes 
rence with him. What think you al 
in fe me? © 


L. T. How? 


Mask. To my Lord, as having been 
privy to Mellefont's Deſign upon you, but 
ſtill uſing my utmoſt Endeavours to diſ- 
ſuade him: ho' m 9 and Love 


to 


yours, and bas engaged me 0 
watch you. I believe he will hardly. be 
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to him has made me conceal it; yet you 
may ſay, I threatned the next time he at- 
tempted any thing of that kind, to diſco- 
ver it to my Lord. 55 >| 

L. Z. To what end is this? 


Mast. It will confirm my Lord's Opi- ; 
nion of my Honour and Honeſty, and 


create in him a new Confidence in me, 
which (ſhould this Deſign miſcarry) will 
be neceſſary to the forming another Plot 
that I have in my Head — To cheat you, 
as well as the ret. D 
L. I. III do it — Tl tell him you hin- 
dred him once from forcing me. 
Mask. Excellent! Your Ladyſhip has 
a moſt ee Fancy. You had beſt 
go to my Lord, keep him as long as you 
can in his Cloſet, and I doubt not but you 
will mould him to what you pleaſe; your 
Gueſts are ſo engaged in their own Fol- 
lies and Intrigues, they'll miſs neither of 
_ BE 6 
N L. J. When ſhall we meet? At eight 
this Evening in my Chamber; there re- 


joice at our Succeſs, and toy away an 


Hour in Mirth. 4 
Mas. 1 will not fail. | 


SCENE 
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MASKWEL I. alone. 
Know what the means by to wing away 
an Hour well enough. Pox I have loſt 


all Appetite to her; yet ſhe's a fine Wo- 
man, and I lov'd her once. But I don't 


I 


know, ſince I have been in a great mea- 


ſure kept by her, the Caſe is alter'd; 
hat was my Pleaſure is become my Du- 
ty: And I have as little Stomach to her 
now.as if I were her Husband; Should 
ſhe ſmoak my Deſign upon Cynthia, Iwere 
in a fine pickle. She has a damn d pene- 
trating Head, and knows how to inter- 
et a Coldneſy the right Way; therefore 
: {mat diſſemblę Ardour and Ecſtaſie, 
that's reſolv d: How eaſily and pleaſant - 
ly is that diſſembled before Fruition! Nox 
ont; that a: Man can't drink without 


quenebing his Thirſt. Hat yonder 
comes een. thoughtful. Li me 


think: Meet | 
ha! By Heavn I; have 1e I can 
ben to my Lord before — Was it m ny 


rain or Providence! ? No matter which 


I will deceive em all, and. yet ſecure 
Wer ee my 
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my ſelf, *twas a lucky Thought! Well, a 
this Double-Dealing i is a Jewel. | 
Here he comes, now for me. e 
[Maskwell poo not to fre hiev, 
walks by him, and Speaks as it were 


to SO: e 


OE DAR 2 8 2 N N 1 2 
E . 


SCENE IV. 


7 0 him} MzL1 zroNT: SM 3 : 


Mack MERCY: on us, what will has 
| Wickedneſs of this Would 


come t 
Auel. How now, Jackt: Whit, ſo full'of 
Contemplation that you run over! 
Mask. Pm glad you're come, fore 
could not contain my ſelf any longer: 
And was juſt going to give vem to a Se. 
cret, which no Bodybut 1845 ought to drink 
down. —— Your: Aunt's juft" Ponte From 
hence: $358 $4 baldmott:: 1 21 V1 
Mel. Afid avi truſted thee withthe 
Seer ets of her Soul, thou art villgoery 
bent to diſcover em all to me, haz0o- 
- Mask. Pm afraid my Frailty leans that 
way ——But I-dor't know whether] ban 
in Honour difcover em all. 
Mel. Alg all Man, What you iy in 
Honour betray her as far as the 10 
A er 
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her fel. - No tragical Deſign upon my 
| Perſon, I hope. 
Mask. No, but it's a comical . 
upon mine. 
- "Mel. What doſt thou mean? 
Mask. Liſten and be dumb, we have 
been bargainirig about the Rate of your 
Ruin 
Mel. Like any two Guardians to an 
Orphan Heireſs — Well. 
Mart. And whereas Pleaſure is gene- 
rally paid with Miſchief, what Miſchief 
I do is to be paid with Pleaſure. 
Mel. So when you've ſwallow'd the 
Potion, you ſweeten your Mouth with a 
Plumb. 85 
Mask. You are merry, Sir, but I ſhall 
probe your Conſtitution. In ſhort, the 
rice of your Baniſhment is to be paid 
with the Perſon of — 
Mel. Of Cynthia, and her Fortune— 
Why you forget you told me this before. 
' Mask. No, no — So far you are right; 
and I am, as an earneſt of that Bargain, 
to have full and free Poſſeſſion of the Per- 
ſon of —— your Aunt. 


Mel. Ha! —— Pho, you trifle. 

Mask. By this Light, Pm ſerious; all 
Railler apart I knew twould ſtun 
you: This Evening at eight the will re- 


ceive me in her Bed-Chamber. 
P 2 i Mel. 
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Mel. Hell and the Devil, is ſhe aba 


b don'd of all Grace — Why the Woman 
is poſſeſs'd | . 
arb. Well, will you go in my ftead? 
Mel. By Heav'n into a hot Furnace 
ſooner. Ms. 


Mask. No, you would not —It would 
not be ſo convenient, as I can order Mat- 


PEG ARS —-—-— Bo > . 


es. IN 
Mel. What d'ye mean! 7 
Mask. Mean? Not to diſappoint th 
Lady I aſſure you — Ha, ha, ha, how 
grayely he looks — Come, come, I wont 
| _ you. "Tis the only Thing that 
Providence could have contriv'd to make 
me capable of ſerving you, either to my 
Inclination or your own Neceſlity. 
Mel. How, how, for Heav'ns ſake, 
dear Maskwel/? - he 
Marl. Why thus — I' go accordin 
to Appointment; you ſhall have Notice 
at the critical Minute to come and ſur- 
prize your Aunt and me together : 
Counterfeit a Rage againſt me, and Pll 
make my Eſcape through the private Paſ- 
ſage from her Chamber, which Ill take 
care to leave open: Twill be hard, if 
then you can't bring her to any Conditi- 
ons. For this Diſcovery will diſarm her 
of all Defence, and leave her entirely at 
e your 
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Four Mercy: Nay, ſhe muſt ever after 


be in awe of you. 
Miel. Let me adore thee, my better 
Genius ! By Heav'n I think it is not in 
the Power of Fate to diſappoint my Hopes 
— My Hopes, my Certainty! 

deck. Well, ſu meet — here, with- 


in a Quarter of eight, wi ve you No- 
tice. 


Mel. Good Fortune ever go along with 
thee. 


S8 8822 aN ee 
SCENE v. 


MELLEF ONT, CARELESS. 


Care, M Ellefont, get out o'th Way, 
my Lady Plyant's coming, and 
I ſhall never ſucceed while thou art in 
ſight - — Tho? ſhe begins to tack about; 
- "ol made Love a great while to no pur- 
OIeC . 
: Mel. Why, what's the Matter? She's 
convinc'd that I don't care for ger. 
Care. I can't get an Anſwer from her, 
that does not begin with her Honour, 
or her Vertue, her Religion, or ſome 
ſuch Cant. Then ſhe has told me the 
whole Hiſtory of Sir Paul's nine Years 
rr how he has lain for whole 


B:3 Nights 
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Nights together upon. the Stairs, before 
her Chamber-Door ; and that the firſt Fa- 
vour he received from her, was a Piece 
of an old Scarlet Petticoat for a Stoma- 
cher; which ſince the Day of his Marri- 
age, he has, out of a Piece of Gallantry, 
converted into a Night-Cap, and wears 
it {till with much Solemnity on his Anni- 
verſary Wedding- Night. | 
Mel. That I have een, with the Cere- 
mony thereunto belonging — For on 
that Night he creeps in at the Bed's Feet 

like a gull'd Baſſa that has marry'd a Re- 
lation of the Grand S$:gnzor, and that Night 

He has his Arms at | herb Did not ſhe 
tell you at what a Diſtance ſhe keeps him. 


He has confeſs'd to me that but at ſome 


certain times, that 1s —— when the 
apprehends being with Child, he never 
has the Privilege of uſing the Familiari- 
ty of a Husband with a Wife. He was 
once given to ſcrambling with his Hands 
and ſprawling in his Sleep; and ever ſince 
ſhe has him ſwaddled up in Blankets, and 
his Hands and Feet ſwath'd down, and 
ſo put to Bed; and there he lies with a 
great Beard, like a Ruſſian Bear upon a 
drift of Snow. You are very great with 
him, I wonder he never told you his 
Grievances, he will I warrant you. 


Care. 
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Dare. Exceſſively fooliſi. But that 
which gives me moſt . of her, is her 
telling me of the many Temptations ſhe 
hass reliſted. : ck 
Mel. Nay, then you have her; for a 
Woman's bragging to a Man that the has 
overcome Temptations, is an Argument 
that they were weakly offer d, and a 
Challenge to him to engage her more ir- 
reliſtibly. Tis only an inhancing the 
Price of the Commodity, by telling _— 
how many Cuſtomers have underbid her. 
Care. Nay, I don't deſpair —But {till 
ſhe has a grudging to you -I talk'd to 
her t'other Night at my Lord Frorh's 
Maſquerade, when I'm fatisfy*d the knew 
me, and I had no Reaſon to complain of 
my Reception; but I find Women are 
not the ſame bare-faced and in Masks,—-- 
and a Vizor diſguiſes their Inclinations as 
much as their Faces. 3: 7 
Mel. "Tis a Miſtake, for Women maj 
molt properly be ſaid to be unmisK' 
when they wear Vizors; for that fecures 
them from Bluſhing, and being out of 
Countenance, and next to being in the 
Dark, or alone, they are moſt truly them- 
ſelves in a Vizor Mask. Here they come, 
I'll leave you. Ply her cloſe, and by and 
by clap a Billet donx into her Hand: For 
2 Woman never thinks a Man truly in 
N T4 Love 


r „ 
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Love wich her, till he has been Fool e- 
nough to think of her out of her Sight, 


and to loſe ſo much time as to wr ite- ko 
her. 


PR I PET CHER 7 


8 E ENE VI. : 
Gaius s, Sir PAUL And bach PI & I. 


Sir Paul. 8 HAN T we diſturb your Me- 


ditation, Mr. Careleſs: You 


wou 'd be rivate? 


Care. You. bring that along with you, 


Sir Paul, that ſhall be always welcome 
to my Priva 


: 

Sir Paul. G. ſweet Sir, you load your 
humble Servants, both me and my Wife, 
with continual Favours. 

L. . Sir Paul, what a Phrrale was 
there? Vou will be making Anſwers, and 
taking that upon you, which ought to 
lie upon me: That you ſhould have ſo 


little Breeding to think Mr. Careleſs did 


not apply himſelf to me. Pray what have 
you to entertain any Bodies Privacy? 1 


{ſwear and declare in the Face o the 


World Pm ready | to bluſh our Igno- 
rance. 

Sir Paul. I acquieſce, my Lady; but 
don't ſnub ſol pale | [Ajit 4 'P 


L. P. Mr. Carele/5, if a Perſon that is 


wholly. illiterate: might be ſuppoſed. to be 
capable of being qualify d to make a ſui- 
table Return to thoſe Obligations which 
you are pleaſed to confer upon one that 
15 wholy incapable. of being qualify'd in 
all thoſe. Circumſtances, Pm ſure I thou'd 
rather attempt it than any thing in the 
World, [Conrteſies]. for Pm ſure there's 
nothing in the World that Iwould rather. 
[Courte/ies] But I know Mr. Careleſs is 
ſo great a Critick and ſo fine a Gentle- 
man, that it is impoſſible for me 
Care. O Heav'ns! Madam, you con- 
„„ If. Res. 
Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine Per- 
fon —  _. 1 
L. P. O Lord! Sir, pardon me, we 
Women have not thoſe Advantages: I 
know my own Imperiections —— But at 
the ſame time you mult give me leave to 
declare in the a 
Body is more ſenſible of Favours and 
Things; for with the Reſerye of m 
Honour, I aſſure you, Mr. . Careleſs, J 
don't know any thing in the World I 


; £ 


would refuſe to. a Perſon ſo meritorious 


—— You'll pardon my Want of Expreſ- 
Care. O your Ladyſhip is abaunding 
in all Excellence, particularly that of 


- Phraſe. "1% 


ace of the World that no 


_—— TOO TS Fw ww T7 
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L. P. You are ſo obliging, Sir. 
Care. Your Lady ſhip is fo charming. 


P 4 - 


Sir Paul. So, now, now; now, my 
L. P. So well bred. 
L. P. Sowell dreſt, ſo bonne mine, fo 
eloquent, fo unaffected, fo eaſie, ſo free, 
ſo particular, ſo agreeable - 

- "Dir Pas). Ay, fo; To, there! 
Care. O Lord, I beſeech you, Madam, 
IL. P. So gay, ſo graceful, ſo good 


Teeth, ſo fine Shape, ſo fine Limbs, ſo 
fine Linen, and I don't doubt but you 


have a very good Skin, Sir. 

Care. For Heav'ns ſake, Madam 
I'm quite out of CountenancceeQ. 
Sir Paul. And my Lady's quite ont of 
Breath; or elſe you ſhould hear - Gad's- 

bud, you may talk of my Lady Froth. 
Care. O fie, fie, not to be named of a 


' Day—My Lady Froth is very well in her 


I 4 


Accompliſhments But it is when my 


Lady Phaut is not thought of ff that 
can ever be. ein 

L. P. O you overcome me — That 
—A AAA 
Sir Paul. Nay, I ſwear and vow that 
was pretty. WO: in 


Care. 


j 


| 


— ts Ht ans 


Jeſs, if it were not for one thing — 
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Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happi- 
Man alive. Such a Lady! that is the 
nvy of her own Sex, and the Admiration 


of ours. = 


Sir Paul. Your humble Servant, I am 
thank Heav'n in a fine way of living, as 
I may ſay, peacefully and 9 and 1 
think need not i of my Neigh- 
bours, bleſſed be Providence —— Ay, 
truly, Mr. Careleſs, my Lady is a great 
Bleſſing, a fine, diſcreet, well-ſpoken _ 
Woman as you ſhall ſee —If it becomes 
me to ſay ſo; and we live very comforta- 
bly together; ſhe is a little haſty ſome- 
times, and ſo am I; but mine's ſoon o- 
ver, and then Pm ſo ſorry — O, Mr. Care 


— 
. 


- 


RENO bb 


SCENE VE 


CARELESS, Sir Paul, Lady PLYANT, 


Bay with a Letter. 1 
| 4 . IJ OW often have yon been 
Trop told of that, you Jackanapes? * 
Sir Paul. Gad fo, gad'sbud Tim. 


carry it to my Lady, you ſhould have 


carry'd it to my. Lady firſt. 7 7 
Boy. "Tis directed to your Worſhip: 


Sir Paul. | 


_ . a. Ay 
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Sir Paul. Well, well, my Lady reads 
all Letters firſt—— Child, do ſo no more; 
d'ye hear Tim. . „ 
Boy. No, and pleaſe you. 


— 
p- 


Seeber terre dp bode Seo 


Sree becpJochodododjece 
A ETA 
SCENE VII. 
CARELESS, Sir Paul, Lady PLVYANI. 
Sir Paul. A Humour of my Wife's, you 
know Women have little 
Fancies But as I was telling you, 
Mr. Careleſs, if it were not far one thing, 
I ſhould think my ſelf the happieſt Man 
in the World; indeed that touches me 
near, very near. = 
Care. What can that be, Sir Paul? 


Sir Paul. Why, I have, I thank Hea- 
ven, a very plentiful Fortune, a good E- 


ſtate in the Country, ſome Houſes in 


'Fown, and ſome Mony, a pretty tolera- 
ble perſonal Eſtate ; and it 1s a great Grief 
to me, indeed it is, Mr. Carele/5, that I 
have not a Son to inherit this — Tis true, 
I have a Daughter, and a fine dutiful 
Child ſhe is, though I ſay it, bleſſed be 
Providence I may ſay; for indeed, Mr. Care. 
leſs, I am mightily beholden to Proyi- 
dence—— A poor unworthy Sinner 8 
But 
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But if I had a Son, ah, that's my Afflicti- 
on, and my only Affliction; indeed 1 
cannot refrain Tears when. it comes in my 
Mind. ENT ee ee, 
Care. Why, methinks chat might be 
eaſily remedied. my F _ 
Woman 
Sir Paul. 'Oh, a fine likely Woman as 
you ſhall ſee in a Summer's Day —-Indeed 
the is, Mr. Carele/5, in all Reſpects. | 
Care. And I ſhould not have taken 
you to have been ſo old 
Sir Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. 8 
teſs; ah! that's not it; na, no, you ſhoot 
wide of the Mark a Mile; indeed you do, 
that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; no, no, that 8 
not it. LC) 
Care. No, what can be the Matter then? 
Sir Paul. You'll ſcarcely believe me, 
when I ſhall tell you my Lady is ſo Nice 
It' very ſtrange, but it's true: Too true 
ſhe's ſo very Nice, that I don't believe ſhe 
would touch a Man for the World — 
At leaſt not above once a Year ; I'm ſure 
I have found it ſo; and alas, what's once 
a Year to an old Man, who would do 
good in his Generation? Indeed it's true, 
Mr. Careleſs, it breaks my Heart 1 
am her Husband, as I may ſay; though 
far unworthy of that Honour, yet I am 
her Husband ; but alas-a-day, I have no 
YT more 


. -- rage 


EPI wc I CONN 5 


ere e 
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more Familiarity with her Perſon — as to 
that Matter —than with my own Mother 
— no indeed. ; 

Care. Alas-a. day, this is a lamentable 
Story my Lady mult be told on't; ſhe 
muſt i faith, Sir Paul; tis an Injury to 
the World. 

Sir Paul. Ah! would: to Heav'n you 
uud, Mr. Careleſs; you are —_— 
in her Favour. © 

Care. I warrant you, Phat we. muſt 
have a Son ſome way or other.. 

Sir Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily 


; dine to you, if you could bring 1 it about, 
8 Mr. Careleſs. 


L. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your 
Seward, here's aRetuin of 6c0 Pounds; 


vou _ take fifty of it for the next half 


, is [Em rus bim the Letter. 


8 0 E NE x. 
575 . Lord Fork, Gira 


1Sir Paul. H oN does my Girl? come 
hither to thy Father, 0 
Lanb, thowrt melancholick, 


Ld. Froth. 
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Ld. Froth. Heav'n, Sir Paul, you a- 
maze me, of all things in the Worſd —— 
You are never pleas d but when we 1 
all upon the broad Grin; all Laugh an 
no Company; ah, then tis ſuch, 2 ens 8 
to ſee ſome es ou're a great 
Admirer of my Lady ¶Mhiſier, Ms enn, 
and Sir . Loud, and that 
Sir Puul. I vow and ſwear ſhe's. 4 yery 
merry Woman, but, I think the layghs : a I 
little too much. I — Hen 1 
_ Ld. Froth. Merry! Oo Lords what 2 - 
Character that is of a Woman of Quality — 
You. have been at mx. Lady me hifier's ap- 


on her Day, Madam? - EE | 
S. es my Lord I muſt humour : 
this Fool. F [ Aſpge. | 
Lud. Froth: Welland how? heel What 
is your Senſe of the Converſation? EM oa. 
nr. O moſt ridiculous, a etual Þ 
Conſort of laughing without: any Harme- 1 
. for fure, m/ Hou to lau out of 4 
ime; is as diſagrekable as to ſing out f 
Time or ont of Tune. n 
Ld. Froth. Hee; hee, hee, Pics and 4 


| tenz my Lady Hhiſter is fo ready —— 
the always comes in three Bars too ſoon 
—— And then, what do they laugh at? 
For you know laughing without aJeſt is 
28 5 hee! as, as— 


F 4 


i 


" 4 2 


Ont: 
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- Cynt. As dancing without a Fiddle. 

Ld: Froth. Juſt ifaith, that was has my 
Tenne end. 

Out. But that cannot be properly ſai 
of them, for I think they are all in good 
Nature with the World, and only laugh 
at one another; and you muſt allow they 
have all Jeſts 1 in their Perſons, though 
ey have none in their Converfation. 

Ld: Froth. True, as Pm a Perſon of 
Honour For Heav'ns ſake let us farb. 
fice *em to Mirth a little 
Enter Boy and whiſpers Hir Paul. 

855 Paul. Gads ſo — Wife, Wife, my 
Lady Plyant, I have a Word. 
| 1245) Tim buſie, Sir Paul, | wonderat 

your Impertinence —- 

Care. Sir Paul, harkee, Pm reaſoning 
the Matter you know; Madam, if your 
Ladyſnhip pleaſe, we'll diſcourſe of this 

in the next Room. | 

Sir Paul. O ho, 1 wiſh you ond Suce 
ceſs, Jwiſh you good Succeſs. Boy, tell 
my Lady, when the has done, i 
ſpeak Nom her bled, ADJ 24 
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| CynTHia, Lord FroTH, Lady Fx or, 
eee 
L. Nan, THEN you think that Ep+ 
ade between $a che 
Dairy-Maid, and our Coach-Man is not 
amiſs; you know, 1 may ſuppoſe the 
Dairy in Town, as well as in the Coun 
Brick Incomparable, let me perjſh — 
But then being an Heroick Poem, had 
not you better call him a Charzoteer? Cha- 
rioteer ſounds great; beſides your Lady- 
ſhip's Coachman having a red Face, and 
you comparing him to the Sun —— And 
you know the Sun is call'd Heav'ns Cha- 
rioteer. * . * „ . 
IL. Froth. Oh, infinitely better; I'm 
extreamly beholden to you for the Hint; 
ſtay, well read oyer thoſe half a Score 
Lines again. [Pulls out 4 122 Let 
me ſee here, you know what goes before 
the Compariſon, you know, [Reads] 


For as the Sun ſhines ev'ry Day, 
So of our Coachman I may ſay, © 


Vol. J. — Brist. 
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Brick. I'm afraid that Simile won't do 
in wet ity ag — Becauſe. yes tay the 
Sun ſhines ev? | 
L. Froth. 8. the Sun it won't, 
but it will do . the Coach-man, for 
& u know there's moſt Occaſion for a 
Fee in . W n 
risk. t, 1 that ſaves all. 
| L. Fre 48. Ther I don't fay the Sun 
ſhines all the Day, but that he peeps now 
and then, yet | e does ſhine all the 
too, you know, tho* we don't ſee him. 
Brisk. Ri ght, but the Vul gar will ne- 


en a 
Froth. Well, you ſhall hear: — Let 


Diet For as the Sun Pines h D. 
x Fo, of our Coach-man I may ſay, 
Hie ſhows his drunken fiery Face, 
Jiuſt as the Sun dbes, moye m_—_ 
Brig That's right, alPs well, 
. More or leſs. 
F. roth reads} Aud when: at N; ight 
* ' Bis Labour's done, 
1 Mg too, like Heav 15 Charipteer the 
un . #7 4th7 
y, Charioteer bes better. 19 u. 
Into the Dairy oy” deſcends — 
And chere — Mhipping and his 
Driving ends ; 
5 There 


3 # , De anger of 4 

Det ,, nets 06 e 

f Hi Fare gd bim, e. 
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For Suſan, you know, is T rl and 0-4 
Brist. Incom rab] le well and proper, 
Igad — But I haye one Exception to 
make—— Don't you think Biά¾ I know 
its good Rhime) but don't you think 
Bill and f Fare too like A nnn Coach- 
man 

L Froth. 1 ſwear and vow Im aftaid 
ſo And yet our Jehu was 1 
Coach- man, when my Lord took him. 

Brist. Was he? Tm anfwer'd, if Je- 
hu was a Hackney Coach-man—— You 
Y put that in the marginal Notes tho, 

1 Criticiſm Only mark it 
with a ſmall Aſteriſm, and ſay. —— Febu 
was formerly a Hackney been 1 

L. Froth. I will; you'd oblige me ex- 
treamly to write 85 to the Whole Po- 
Em. 5 
ee With all m Heart and Soul, 
1 of the va Honour, let me 


peri 
Ld. Froth. Hee, hee, hee, my Done. 


have you done won't you join with 
us, we were laughing at my N N. biz 
ther, and Mr. Speer. © 


Q 2 N 8 
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you: i On filthy Mr. Saler; he's a "naſe. 
dus Figure, a moſt fulſamick Fop, foh — 


He ſpent two Days together in going a- 


bout Covent-Garden to ſuit the Lining of 


his Coach with his Complexion. bi 
Ld. Froth. O ſilly! 45 his Aunt is 

as fond of him, as i ſhe had brought the 

Ape into the World her felf. 
 Brisk. Who, my Lady Toothleſs ; Q, 


ſhe's a inp Spectacle; ſhe's always 
rs the 


like an old Tw. 
Out. Fie, Mr. Brise, E rings s for 

her Cough. 
L. Froth. 1 Have ſeen her take em half 


che w d out of her Mouth, to e and > 
then put em in again —Foh. / 


Ld: Froth. Foh. 
L. Froth. Then ſhe's always IP to 


laugh when Seer offers to ſpeak — And 


ſits in ExpeRation of his no Jeſt, with 


her Gums bare, and her Mouth open — 


Brie. Like an Oyſter at low Ebb, Pgad 
- Ha, ha, ha. 
(Aſide.) Well, 4 find there are 
T3 ſo inconſiderable i in themſelves, 
but they can render other People con- 
temptible by expoſing their Infirmities. 
L. Froth. Then that t other great ſtrap- 
I can't hit of Ns. | 
the old fat Fool that paints ſo exorbitantly, 
| Brisk, 
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* Brisk. | know whom you mean 
But duce take mel can't hit of her Name 
neither — Paints d'ye lay? Why ſhe lays 
it on with a 'Trowel -—-— Then ſhe has 
a great Beard that briſtles through it, and 
makes her look as if the were plaiſter'd. 
with Lime and Hair, let me periſn. 

L. Freth. Oh Jou made a Song upon 

ber, Mr. Brisk. 


Brist. He? Egad, fol did —My Lord | 
2 n ſing __— 
7 80 178 my 18 let's hear i it. 
Br is not a Song neither It's a 
ſort of an Epigram, or rather an Epi- 
grammatiek. Sonnet; I don't know what 


to call it, but it's Sakixe: 5 NW a 
Lord. t rt 48 3 


Lord Froth 2 mage. 


: ARG Phillis has young Grazer, .: 
"Tis a ſtrange thing, but a true one; - _—_ 
Shall I tell you how? _ ; 
She her ſelf makes her own Faces, | 1 
And each- Morning er a HOW one; 
_ Where's the Wonder now? 


Brist. Short, but there? s Salt in't; wp 
way of ROTO dat | 


Q 3 S U EF N E 


SCENE . 


[To them] FooTrMAN. 


1. Froth. [OW now? _ 121 
Foot. Your Ladyſhip' $ 
Chair is come. 


Li. Frotb. Is Nurſe and the Child! in it? 
Foot. Les, Madam. 


L. Froth. O the dear Creature! Let's _— 


go ei. 

Ld. Froth. 1 Avears my Dear, you'll 
ſpoil that Child, with ſending it to and 
again ſo often, this is the ſeventh time the 
Chair has gone for her to Day. —_ 
I. Froth. O-law, I ſwear it's but the 
ſixth and I han't ſeen her theſe two 
Hours — The poor dear Creature ——I 
ſwear, my Lord, you don't love poor 
little Sapho —— Come, my dear Cynthia, 
Mr. Brisk, well 80 ice e ho my 
Lord work. Lady 

ut. IIl wait upon your 
Brist. Pray, Man , how er La- 
ay Sapho?. © 
IL. Froth. Three uarters, but 1 * 
me has a World of Wit, and can ſing a 
Tune already. My Lord, won't you go? 
* you? What not to ſee Saph ? Pray, 

my 
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my Lord, come ſee Ait er e — 
you cow'd not ſtay. A. 85 


ATSSASCOGABATA 


SCENE xi: +1 
CrynTtara, alone. 


Out I. 8 not ſo hard to counterfeit 
oy in the Depth gf » rfetter 
as to diſſemble Mirth in ye 7 ir 
Fools —— Why, ſhould I caller Fewls! 
The World thinks better of nf N 
theſe have Quality and Edu da 
and fine Converſation, are rect eivd a AN 
admir'd by the World — If not, "they like 
and. wh therifelves — And why is 
not that true Wiſdom, for tis Happiheſs; ; 
And for ought-I know, we have miſap- 
1 the Name all this while, ang e 


en the Thing: Since 


If Happineſs in Self- content is * 4. 
The Wiſe 2 V. etched, and FT only | 


Bleſe at 1 22 + * A 
; # 4 : 5 K ; TY 
4 4 4 * * 4 1 3 © 7 * C 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Mellefont and Cynthia. 


CyNnTHIA: 


» « # . 0 *, *4 * 


WH Heard him loud as I came by 
the Cloſet-Door, and my 
_ | Lady with him, but ſhe 
ſeem'd to moderate his Paſ- 
— ſion. 

Mel. Ay, . Hell thank her, as gentle 


| Breezes moderate a Fires but I ſhall coun- 


in her own Bri 


nt. It's impoſſible ; ſhe'll caſt hey ond 


you fil — PII la Life it will n never rbe 
a Match. * 


Mel. What? | 
. 75 Between you and me. 
el. Why fo? _ 

Ot. My 1 Mind gives me it won t— 

becaufe we are both willing; we each of 

us ſtrive to reach the Goal, and hinder 

one another in the Race; I ſwear it ne- 

ver does well when the Parties are ſo agreed 

—— For when People walk Hand in 
Hand, 


ter-work her 5 1 and ride the Witch 
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Hand, W neither overtaking nor 
meeting: We Hunt in Couples where we 
doth purſue the ſame Game, but forget 


one another; and tis becauſe we are ſo 
near that we dont think of en roge- 


ther. 


Mel. Hum,” ad 1 believe there 8 ſome⸗ 


thing! t arriage is the Game that 
we hunt, and while we think that weon- 


ly have it in View, I don't ſee but. we 


have 1 it in our Power. 

Out. Within reach; for Example, 
give me your Hand; you have look d 
| — the e wrong End of the Perſpective 
all this while; for nothing has been be- 
tween us but our Fears. 

Mel. I don't know why we ſhould not 
ſteal out of the Houſe this very Moment 
and marry one another, without Conſidera- 
tion or the Fear of Repentance.  Pox 


o'Fortune, Portion, Settlements and 


Jointures. 
Cont. Ay, ay, what hive we to do 
with 'em; you know we marry for Love. 


Mel. 12 Love, dow right very ; 


villainous Love. 


Out. And he that can'tliveu reupon ey 
ere then, 


deferves to die in a Ditch. 


I give you my Promiſe, in ſpight of Du- 
by _ e of er your In- 
con- 


ere err — =& = 1 
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conſtancy, or r own. Anclinatide e 


change — 111 
Mel. To run moſt wilfull dr unrea- 
ſonably away with me this | Moment, b 
be married. 5 
Gut. Hold Never to merry atiy 
Bod, elſe. 


el. That's but a kind of Negative 
C onſent- — W hy, you won't baulk the 
Frolicx? 
Out. If ou had not been ſo affured of 
our own Conduct I would not — But 
tis but reaſonable that ſince I conſent to 
like a Man without the vile Conſiderati- 
on of Mony, he ſnould give me a very e- 
vident Demonſtration of his Wit: There- 
fore let me ſee you undermine my Lady 
Touchwood, as you boaſted, and force her 
to = ve her Conſent, and then in | 
Fi dot. 
Cynt. And TIF do't. 
Mel. This very next enſuing Hour of - 
eight a Clock, is the laſt Minute of her 
Reign, unleſs the Devil aſſiſt her in pro- 


pria perſona. © 
Cynt. Well, if the: Devil ſhould aſſiſt 
her, and your Plot miſcarry.— 
Mel. Ay, what am I to truſt to then? 
Cynt. hy if. you give me very clear 
Dieonfieltion that it was the Devil, III 


allow for irreſiſtible Odds. But if! find 
it 


No Docbrr- Dold 235 


it to be only Chance, or Deſtiny;'or un- 
lucky Stars, or any thing but the very 
Devil, Pm inexorable: Only ſtill Plikeep 
my Word, and live a Maid for yout-ſake; 
Mel. And you won't die one, for your 
own, ſo ſtill there's Hope. 
| Cy Ht. Here' 8 m Aide ind and 
Gy i Priend Careleſs, I would not 11 


ſee us together rome 


ee * eee 


80 E N E ll. 


„ eee and Lady ble 2 


BY =. Swear, Mr. Careleſs, you are 
very alluring — And fay ſo ma- 
uy fine Things, and nothing is ſo moving 
to me as a fine Thing. Well, I muſt do 
you this Juſtice, and declare in the Face 
of the World, never a ny Body gain'd ſo 
far r me as your ſelf; with Bluſhes I 
muſt own it, 17 have ſhaken, as I may 
fay, the very Foundation of my Honour 
— Well, fare if I my les your Importuni- 
ties, Ifhall value my fel " a8 long 481 live, 
1 ſwear. | 
Care. And deſpiſe me. e 
L. Y. The laſt of any Man in the orld, 


by my Purity; ; now you make me ſwear 


—O0 
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| — O Gratitude forbid, that I ſhould e- 
ver be wanting in a reſpectful Acknow- 
ledgment of an intire Reſignation of all 
on beſt Wiſhes, for the Perſon and Parts 
of fo accompliſh'd a Perſon, whoſe Me- 
rit challenges much more, I'm ſure, than 
my illiterate Praiſes can deſcription —— 
Care. (In a whining Tone.) Ah Heav'ns, 
Madam, you ruin me with Kindneſs; 
your charming Longo the Victo- 
ry of your Eyes, while at your Feet your 
poor Adorer dies. * . 
L. P. Ah! Very fine. . 
Care. (Still whineng.) Ah why are you 
ſo Fair, ſo bewitching Fair? O let me grow 
to the Ground here, and feaſt upon that 
Hand; O let me preſs it to my Heart, 
my trembling Heart, the nimble Move- 
ment ſhall inftru& your Pulſe, and teach 
it to alarm Deſire. V 
[Zoons I'm almoſt at the end of my Cant, if 
ſhe does not yield an 1 _ 
L. P. O that's ſo paſſionate and fine, 
cannot hear it —— I am not ſafe if I ſtay, 
and muſt leave you. - 
Care. And muſt you leave me! Rather 
let me languiſh out a wretched Life, and 
Tap my _ _— feet. : 
[1 muſt ſay the ſame Thing over again, an 
can't help it. 1 *(Alide) 


L. . 
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Li. P. I ſwear Tm ready to languiſh too 
——  O my Honour! Whither is it going? 
I proteſt you have given me the he gs 
on of the Heart. 
Care. Can you be ſo cruel. — he 
I. P. O riſe I beſeechyou, ſay no more 
*till you rife —— Why did you kneel ſo 
long? I ſwear I was ſo tranſported, I did 
not 9 5 it. — Well, to ſhew you how 
far you have gain'd upon me; 1 aſſure 
you if Sir Paul ſhould die, of all Mankind 
there's none Id ſooner make my ſecond 
Choice. | 
Care. O Heay? 1 I can't out live this 
Night without your Favour—— I feelmy 
Spirits faint, a general Dampneſs over- 
ſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew al- 
ready vents through all my Pores, and 
will to Morrow waſh me for ever from 
your Sight, and drown me in my Tomb. 
L. P. O you have conquer” , ſweet, 
melting, moving Sir, you have conquer'd 
What Heart of Marble can refrain 
to weep, and yield to 1 ſad Sayings.— 
0 
Care. I thank Heav'n, they are the ſad- 
deſt that I ever ſaid — Oh! 
I ſhall never contain Laughter. (Afi le) 
F. Oh, I yield my ſelf all v — —4 


dear dying Man, when, where, oi how. 
— Ah, there' 8 Ar Paul. Care. 


* 
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Care. 'Slife, yonder's Sir Paul, but if 
he were not come, I'm ſo tranſ d 1 
cannot ſpeak his Note will inform 
you. l age her 4 Note. 
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Lady PLYanr, Sir Pavn, Great 


Sir Pact. THov art my temder Lamb- 
kin, and ſhalt dowhatthou 

wilt But endeavour to e this 
Lege. 

ut. 1 would ob y you to my Power, 
irt but if I have not him, 1 have NW 
never to marry. = 

Sir Paul. Never to marry! Heav' ns 
forbid; muſt I neither have Sons nor 
Grandſons? mult the Family of the PJy 
ante be utterly extinct for want of Iſſu 
Male. Oh Impiety! But did you — 
Aid that 2 ſwear! ha? How 
durſt you ſwear without my capa ah? 
.Gads-bud, who am 1? 

Out. Pray dont be an 


1 ſwore, I had your Conſent; ; and there 
fore I (wore. 
Sir Paul. Why then the rercking my 
Conſent does ann, or make of ces 
e 
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| _—_ —-The Lan wall allow K. 1 
0 | rage my Conkeievce, never 


wal had | '4 
5 Sir Paul. Gads bud 15 matter far- that, 
Conſcience and Law never go together 
yon muſt not expect that. 
L. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, 1 conceive if 
ſhe has ſwornz &ye mark me, if the has 
once ſworn; it is moſt unchriſtian, inhyg 
man, and obſcene that ſhe ſhowd break 
it. Ill make up the Match again, be- 
e, Mr. Careleſs ſaid it would om 
E. 
2 Paul. Does your Ladyſbipe conceive 
ſo: — Why I was of that Opinion onee 
too — Nay if your Ladyſhip conceives ſo, 
Im of that Opinion again; but I can nei. 
ther find my Lord nor my Lady to NOW 
what they intend. 
F. Im ſatisfyd that my Couſin Mel 
tefont has been much —— 
nt. (Aſide.) Im amaz d to find her of 
our fide, for Pm ſure the lov'd him. 
LF. 1 — my Lady 7 ouchwood has 
no Kindneſs for him; and beſides I have 
been inform'd by Mr. Carelaſt, that Mel. 
lefont had wh rs any thing more than a 
. Reſpect That he has own'd 
himſelf to be my Admirer tis true, but 
he was never ſo preſumptuous to entertain 
90 = 
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any diſhonourable Notions of 3; 10 
chat if this be made plain 3241 don't ſee 
how my Daughter can in Conſcience, or 
R, or any thing i in the World 

Sir Paul. Indeed if this be made plain, as 

my Lady your Mother ſays, Child 
L. P. Plain! I was 1 orm'd of it by 

Mr. Careleſi— And I aſſure you Mr. Care. 

Heſs is a Perſon — that has a ma EXtraor- 

dinary Reſpect and - Honour for Jou, 
ere = a II 

f e.) And for your La 

— or elſe Theg 2 not hag? wp 

Sides ſo ſoon; now I begin to find yg h 

- Sir Paul. I am much 25 Mr. Gare 
leſs really, he is a Perſon that I have a 
be reat Value for, not only for that, but 

ecauſe he has a great eneration for 
your > arch | 
las, no indeed, Sir Paul, "ig 

5 your Account. 

Sir Paul. No! proteſt and vow, I have | 
no Title to his Eſteem, but in having the 
Honour to appertain in ſome Meaſure to 

your 17 rut thats alles ©: ©! 
law now, I {ſwear and declare, 
it Wan t beſo, you're too modeſt, Sir Paul. 

Sir Paul. It becomes me, when there 
is any Compariſon made, between 


I.. P. O fy, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put 
me out of Countenance — Your very o- 
bedient 


0 * g 
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bedient and affectionate Wife; that's 
all — And highly honour'd ih t . 
Sir Paul. Gads bud J am tranſported! 
Give me leave to kiſs Four Ladyſhip 8 


6 I - Fathy tho ld b 
That m oor at er thou 

ſo rg: Prowl y pe pla be 

My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, 1 

ſwear you mall. 

[He kiſſes ber, 7 eue ver Jow: 
Sir Paul. I humbly thank your 7 toy | 

ſhip — I don't know whether I fl 1 

Ground, or walk in Air - Gads Sud 85 


he was never thus before —— Well, 


muſt own my ſelf the moſt beholden 65 
Mr, 97 7 le 4 As {ure as can be this is 
his doing, —— ſomething that he has 
faid; well, tis a rare thing to have an in- 
genious Friend. Well, your Ladyſhip 
18 oy Opinion that the Match may go fot- 
war 
L. P. 915 all means Mr. Careleſs 
has fatisfy'd me of the Matter. _ 
Dir 5450 Well, why then Lamb you 
ma 5 keep. our Oath, but have a care of 
n Vos; come hither to me, 
and kiſs Pape. 5 
L. P. I ſwear and declare, 1 am in 
ſuch a twitter to read Mr. Careleſs his 
Letter, that I can't forbear any — 
* thou P I may 25 all Letters ſt Thy 


Vol. . 


13 
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Prerogative, yet I'll be ſure to be unſu- 

ſpected this time, — Sir Paul. 
Sir Paul. Did your Ladyſhip call? 

L. P. Nay, not to interrupt you m 
Dear — Only lend me your Letter, whic 
you had from your Steward to Day: I 
would look upon the Account again ; and 
may be increaſe your Allowance. _ 

Sir Paul. There it is, Madam; Do 
you want a Pen and Ink? 1 
1 5 [Bows and gives the Letter. 

L. P. No, no, nothing elſe, I thank 
you, Sir Paul. —So now I can read my 
own Letter under the Cover of his. 
e | _ [Afae. 
Sir Paul. He? And wilt thou bring a 
Grandſon at nine Months end — He? 
A brave chopping Boy. —- Il! ſettle a 
thouſand Pound a Year upon the Rogue 
as ſoon as ever he looks me in the Face, 
| will Gads-bud. I'm overjoy'd to think 
1 have any of my Family that will brin 
Children into the World. For I woul 
fain have ſome Reſemblance of my ſelf 
in my 5 155 he Thy? Can't you con- 
trive that Affair Girl? Do Gads-bud, 
think on thy old Father; heh? Make the 
young Rogue as like as you can. 
' Cynt. I'm glad to ſee you ſo merry, Sir. 

Sir Paul. Merry, Gads-bud I'm ſeri- 
ons, Pl give thee 500 J. for every ſncþ or 

es 
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him that reſembles me; ah this. Ey e, this 
left Eye! A thouſand Pound for this left 
Eye. This has done Execution in its 
— Girl; why thou haſt my Leer Huſ- 
ſey, juſt thy ather's Lęer . Let it 
be tranſmitted' to the young Rogue by 
the help of Imagination; why tis the 
Mark of. our Family Thy; our Houſe is 
diſtinguiſh'd by a lan uiſhing Eye, as the 
Houſe of Auſtria is by a thick Lip 
Ah! when I was of your Age Hulley, 1 
would have held fift 72 to one, I could 
have drawn my own Picture — Gads: bud 
I could have done — not ſo much as 
ou neither, — but —— na: 'Jop't 
luſh 
ut. I don't bluſh, Sir, for I vow I 
don't underſtand — 5 
8 Paul, Pſhaw, Pſhaw, gu 6b you 
Baggage,' you do underſtand,” and you 
ſhall underſtand ; come don't L ſo nice. 
Gads- bud don't learn after 5 yon Mother: 
in-Law my Lady here: Marry Heayv'n 
forbid that you ſhould follow her k | 
ple, that would ſpoil all ind ed. - Bleſs 
us, if you Would take a Ade and 
make a raſh Reſolution on your Wed: 
ding Night, to die a Maid, as ſhe did; 
all were ruin d, all my Hopes lft—— 
y Heart would break, and . Fare 
would be left to the' wide W he? 


Ws bop 
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hope you are a better Mitter. than to 
think of living a Nun; Te nſwer me? 
Gut. Im all Obedience, Sir to your 
Colkingnes, | 

T6 [Having read the Letter] (6) 
dear Mr. Careleſs, I ſwear he writes 
charmingly, and he looks charmin gly, 
and he has charm'd me, as much as Ihave 
charm'd him; and ſo I'll tell him in the 
Wardrobe when *tis dark. O Crimine! 
I hope ir Paul has not ſeen both Letters. 

Pute. the wrong Letter haſtily up x, aud 

gives him her OWN 
Sir Paul, here's your qe to Mor- 
row Morning T1! ſettle Accounts to Your 
* 


"# 
* 
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170 them] BRISK. | 


Bri „gun Paul, Gads-bud you re an 

N uncivil Perſon, let me tell you, 
10. all that; and 1 did not think it had 
been in you., 

Sir Paul. Oo Lay, wha s the matter 
now? Thope eyou axenot 19 Brisk. 
Brit. Deuce take me; I believe 91 
intend to marry your Daughter your ſelf; 
Yap re always PURE. over her like 00 


PE 
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ol& Hen as if ſhe were not welhbtel 4. 


N FP gad; he? 61 1713 : I} F a © © 477 110 


Sir Paul. Good ſtrang er Nr irt is 
ſuch a merry facetious 5 he, he, 
he. No, no, I have done with Der 1 
have done with her now! © bimovw oo 
Brist. The Fiddles have ſtaysd This 
1 in the Hall, and my I > KM 
wants a Partner; wWe chn L Aer 4 7 
without Hei, no 21 ee en 
Sir Pan, Go, zo Child, g6j get you 
gone and dance and be merry, IL" coi 
arid look at you d by. Wers | 
my Son Mellert fe, 03 223107 3 
L.. Il end Bind to them, 1 know 
where he i Le of O cammon 2 
ric. Sir Pan); will ydu ſend Cart | 
leſs i into the Hall if you meet Hir?! 


Sir Paul. I will, I with Rect 8 . look 
| DR rpoſe 
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SCENE V. 


B; RI $ K 4 


Brick. 180 now they are all gone, and 1 
| have an ftunity to practiſe. 
— Ah! My deat Lady Froth! She's a 
moſt * engaging e it ſhe were mw 
OE EE 
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ſo fond of that damn d corcombly Lord 
of hers; and yet Iam forced to allow 
him Wit too, to keep in with him 
No matter, ſhe's a Woman of Parts, 
and Tgad Parts will carry her. She ſaid 
ſhe would follow me into the Galle 
Now to; make my Approaches — Hem 
bem! Ah Ma- (Borer. ) dam! — Pox ont, 
why ſhould 1 üer gen my Parts by think - 
ing what to ſay? None but dull Rogues 
think; witty Men, like rich Fellows, 10 
always ready for all Expences; while yo 
Bloc CE.” like poor needy Scoun kk, 
are forced to examine their Stock, and 
forecaſt the Charges of the Day. Here 
ſhe comes, III 7 not to ſee er, and 
to win her with a new airy ike ention 
of my on. hem! 0 


eee ee eee LOR 
SCENE VII. 


Io bim Lach Frors. 


Brisk Sin g. wells] 'M 7 ch with bi ha, 

* about. ha, ha, Sad come 

cure me. 
> DPmfick with, c. 

O ye Dow rs! O my Lady Froth, my 
Lady Froth! My Lady Froth! Heigho! 
Break heart; Gods I thank you. 
[Stands muſing with his Arms re. 


: 5 
1 © 
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L. Froth. O Heav'ns, Mr. Brist 
What's the Mattee?s net 
Brist. My Lady Froth! Your Lady- 
ſhip's moſt humble Servant; — The Mat- 
ter, Madam? Nothing, Madam, no- 
thing at all Pgad. I was fallen into the 
molt agreeable Amuſement in the whole 
Province of Contemplation: That's all 
All ſeem to conceal my Paſſion, and 
that will look like Reſpet.) [Aſlide. 
L. Froth. Bleſs me, why did you call 
out ypon.me ſo loud 8 
Brist. O Lord I Madam! I beſeech 
your Ladyſhip - when? 
L. Froth. Juſt now as I came in, bleſs 
me, why don't you know it?: 
Brist. Not I, let me periſh — But did 
[! Strange! e Ladyſhip was 
in my "Thoughts; and I was in a ſort of 
_ 75 Ez 5 52 75 repreſent a 
very pleaſing Object to my Imagination, 
but : but did | indeed? — ſee how 
Love and Murder will out. But did 1 
really name my Lady Froth? “ _ 
L. Froth. Three times aloud, as I love 
Letters —But did you talk of Love? O 
Parnaſſus! Who would have thought 
Mr. Brisk could have been in Love, Da, 
ha, ha. O Heav'ns I thought you cou'd 
have no Miſtreſs but the Nine Muſes. 


„ Brist. 


* 
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Brist. No more J have I'gad, for Il a. 
dore em all in your Ladyſhip Let 
me periſh, I don't know whether to be 
ſplenatick, or airy upon't; the Deuce 
take me if I can tell whether I am glad or 
forry that your Ladyſhip has made the 
r Ao 
IL. Froth. O be N all means — 
Prince Yo!/tius in Love! Ha, ha, ha. 
Brist. O barbarous, to turn me into 
Ridicule! Yet, ha, ha, ha. The Deuce 
take me, I can't help _ ing myſelf, ha, 
ha, ha; yet by Heav'ns J have a violent 
Paſſion for your Ladyſhip, ſeriouſy. 
L. Froth. Seriouſly? Ha, ha, ha. _ 
 . Brzsk. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha. Gad 1 
have, for all I laugh. 5 
L. Froth. Ha, ha, ha! What d'ye think 
T Hugh at? Ha, ha, ha. . 
e pid. © | 
L. Froth. No the Deuce take me if I 
don't laugh at my ſelf; for hang me if I 
have not a violent Paſſion for Mr. Bris, 
ha, ha, ha. 4 
| eve. Seriouſly? ? . 
I. Froth. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha. 
Brist. That's well enough; let me pe- 
riſh, ha, ha, ha. O miraculous, what a hap- 
py Diſcovery. Ah my dear charming La- 
dy Froth! 7 STI * 
L. Froth. Oh my adored Mr. Brist! 
ä 115 [ Embrace. 
SCENE 
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lv chen] Lord FRorn. 
La. Froth HE Company are all rea- 
8 dy — How now! © © 


Brick. Zoons, Madam, there's: my 
Lord. [Softly to her. 


L. Froth. Take no notice hut 


ee me Nou calt off, and meet me 


at the lower end of the Room, and then 
join Hands again; I could teach my Lord 
this Dance purely, but I vow, Mr., Brist, 
I«can't tell how to come ſo near any other 
Man. Oh here's my Lord, now you 
ſhall ſee me do it with him. 

[They 8 t Nc part of 405 ountry 

Dauce. 


Lad. Frotb. da 


I fee there's: no harm 


158 But! don't like hy Familiapithz, 5 


[#775 

1 Ba Froth, . you and I do. our 
cloſe Dance, to.ſhow Mr. Brick? 
F Ld. Froth.. No, my Dear, do it with 

im. 

L. Froth. Pil do it with him, my 7Locd, 
when you are out of the way. 

Brist. That's good Pgad, that's good, 
Deuce take me ef en OY hold laugh- 
ing in his Face.  [Afade. 

| 1 Froth. 


* 75 
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Ld: Froth. Any other time, my Dear, 
or we'll dance it below. 5 
L. Froth. With all my Heart. 
Brist. Come my Lord, Il wait on 
you — My charming witty Angel! 
. | [To her. 
L. Froth. We ſhall have whiſpering 
time enough, you know, ſince we are 
Partners. W„Il ns 


o% * A O . 5 ” SOL" BJ. ; 
» 4 > Fa C 5 * > 


r 

Lady P.yant, and CAREILE SS. 

L. P. O Mr. 2 Mr. Careleſs, 
3 4 3 


- P a 9 - 
Ib KLE ws.” o 


LA 


'm ruin'd, Im undone. © 

Care. What's the Matter, Madam? 
L. P. O the unlucky'ſt Accident, Im 
afraid J ſhan't live to tell it yo. 
Care. Heav'n forbid! What is it? 
L. P. Tm in ſuch a Fright; the ſtrangeſt 
Quandary and Premunire! I'm all over 
in a Univerſal Agitation, I dare ſwear 
every Circumſtahce of me trembles. — 
O your Letter, your Letter! By an un- 
fortunate Miſtake, I have given Sir Paul 
your Letter inſtead of his own. ; 
Care. That was unlucky. 


\ hip, 
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L. . O yonder he comes reading of 
it, for Heav'ns fake ſtep in here and "ad. 
viſe me Wiebe before he r 1 


a a Ad 
SCENE ix. 


'$; ir P. AUL 3 the Letter. 


Sir Paul. 0 Providence, what a Con- 
ſpiracy have I diſcoverꝰd 
 —— But let me ſee to make an end on't. 
—— (Reads) Hum 277 Supper inthe 
Wardrobe by the Gallery. Tf Sir Paul 
ſhould ſurprige us, 1 ave 4 Commiſſion 
from him to treat with you about the very 
Matter of Facts —Matter of Fact Very 
pretty; it ſeems then I am conducing to 
my own Cuckoldom; why this is the 8 
ry traiterous Poſition of taking op Art 
my Authority, againſt my erſon! 
by my let me ſee Till then I languiſh 
in E xpefation of 1 my 'adored Charmer. 
Dying Ned. Careleſs. 
Gads-bud, would that were matter of 
Fact too. Die and be damn'd for a Ju- 
das Maccabeiis, and Iſcariot both, O 
Friendſhip! What art thou but a Name! 
Henceforward let no Man make a Friend 
that would fiot be a Cuckold: For whom- 


foever he receives into his Boſom, will 
find 


\ 
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find the Way to his Bed, and there re- 
turn his Careſſes with Intereſt to his Wife! 
Have I for this been pinion'd Night after 
Night for three Years paſt? Have I been 
fwath'd in Blankets *till T have been even 
depriv'd of Motion? Have I approach'd 
the Marriage Bed with Reverence as to 
a ſacred Shrine, and deny'd my ſelf the 
Enjoyment of lawful Bomeſtick Pleaſures 
ol reſerve its Purity, and muſt I now 

— by orei gn Iniquity? O 
= L 


Plyant, u were chaſte as Ice, 
but you Go melted now, and falfe as Wa- 


ter. But Providence has been con- 
ſtant to me in diſcovering this Conſpira- 
cy; ſtill J am beholden to Providence, if 
it were not for Providence, ture” 7 5 


Sir Paul thy Heart would break. 


err e 
ee e eee 


SCENE X. 124 


x. him) Lady "* 


L. P. go, Sir, I ſee. you have read: the 

Letter, — Well now, Sir Paul, 
what do you think of your Friend Care- 
Jeſs? Has he been treacherous, or did 


you give his Inſolence a Licenſe to make 
a Trial 
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Trial of your Wife's ſulpoctad en ? 
Dye ſee here? 580 

U natches the Letter as in ** er. 
Look, read it? Gad's my Life if Ithought. 


it wereſo;l would this Moment renounce 


all Communication with you. Ungrate- 


ful Monſter! He? Is it = Ay, I ſee it, 
a Plot upon my Honour; your guilty 
Obeeks confeſs! = Oh whereſhallwrong'd 


Virtue fly for Reparation! I 1 be divor- 
ced this Inſtant. 


. Gads: bud what. ſhall 1 fay? 
This is the ſtrangeſt Surprize! Why 1 
don't know any thing at all, nor 1 dent 


know whether there be any thing at all : 


in the World, or no. 


L. P. I thought I ſhould try you, falſe 
Man. I that: never diſſembled in m 
Life: Yet to make Trial of you, pretend- 
ed to like that Monſter of Iniquity, Care. 
lefs, and found out that Contrivance to 
let you ſee this Letter; which now Hind 
was of your own inditing ] doHeathen, 


I do; ſee my Face no more; Pll be di- 


vorced preſently. 


Sir Paul. O ſtrange, what will become | 


&: me! m ſo amaz'd, and ſo overjoy d, 
ſo afraid, and ſo ſorry. —- But did you 


give me this Letter on Purpoſe, he? Did 
you? 


/ 
. > _ I ; , 2 
. 8 | | F D. 


254 The DousTLEz-DEALER. 


L. P. Did I? Do you doubt me, Turk; 
Sarazen? I have a Couſin that's a Pro- 
ctor in the Commons, Tl go to him in- 
Sir Paul. Hold, ſtay, I beſeech your 
Ladyſhip — -Pm ſo overjoy'd, ſtay, Pl 
VVV one 7 

L. P. What will you confeſs, Jew ? 
Sir Paul. Why now as I hope to be ſa- 
ved, I had no Hand in this Letter — 
Nay hear me, I beſeech your Ladyſhip: 
The Devil take me now if he did not go 
beyond my Commiſſion If I deſired him 
to do any more than ſpeak a good Word 
only juſt for me; Gads-bud only for poor 
Sir Paul, I'm an Anabaptiſt, or a Jew, or 


. * 


what you pleaſe to call me. | 
e . > 'W : 


hy is not here Matter of Fact? 
Sir Paul. Ay, but by your own Virtue 

and Continency that matter of Fact is all 
his own doing. Iconfeſs Ihad a great De- 
fire to have ſome Honours confeèrr'd up- 
on me, which lye all in your Ladyſhip's 
Breaſt, and he being a well-ſpoken Man, 
I defired him to intercede for me.—— ' 


I. P. Did you fo, Preſumption! Oh! 
he comes, the Tarquin comes; I cannot 
bear his Sight. OR ere 


SCENE 
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Ee OD 
| SCENE XI. . 
CarzLEss, Sir Paul. 


Care. SIR Paul, Pm glad Ive met with 


you, gad I have ſaid all I could, 
but _ prevail Then my Friend- 


ſhip to yon has A me alittle farther 


in this Matter — 
Sir Paul. Indeed Well Sir — II 
diſſemble with him a little. [A 2 


Care. Why faith I have in my 
known honeſt Gentlemen abuſed — - 


pretended Coyneſs in their Wives, and 


Thad a Mind to tr oy my Lady's Virtue — 
And when I coul 
gad I pretended to be in Love my ſelf— 


but all in vain, ſhe would not hear a 


Word upon that Subject: Then I writ a 


Letter to her; I don know what Effects 
that will have, but I Il be ſure to tell you 
when I do, tho' by this Light I believe 


her Virtue is impregnable: 

Sir Paul. O Providence! Provide 
What Diſcoveries are here made? Why, 
this is better and more miraculous than 
the reſt. 


Care. What do you mean * * 957 34 


Sir Paul. 


not prevail for you, 


— N ä 
n 
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Sir Paul. I can't tell you, I'm ſo over- 

joy d; come along with me to my Lady, 

can't contain my ſelf; come my dear 
Friend. 

Care. So, ſo, ſo, this Difficulty 's over. 


Aſide. 
SCENE XII. 
MELLEronT, MAsK WELL, from 2 
rent Doors. 


Met. Nee I have been Hee VER 
for you—'tis vithia a Quarter 
of Fig Bt 7 
Mack. My Lady is juſt, gone into my 
Lord's Cloſet, you had beſt ſteal into her 
Chamber before ſhe comes, and lye con- 
cealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the 
Door when we are together, 2 7 not 
eaſily get in to ſurprize us. 
Mel. He? You ſay true. 
Mast. You had beſt make bags, f for 
after ſhe has made ſome Apology to the 
Company for her own, and my Lord's 
Abſence all this while, me retire to her 
Chamber 5 
Mel. J go this oment: Nov Fortune 
I defie thee, | I” 


SCENE 


The DoubLE-DRA LER. = 
FC 
S8 0 EN E 
„„ M alone. 
Mack] Confeſs you may be allow'd tobe 
ſecure in your own Opinion; the 
1 is very fair, but I have an 
After-Game to play that ſhall turn the 


Tables, and here comes the Man that I 
muſt manage. _ 4 


pa 7 Mw 49.1] YOWWR SIO N. QONSING DICK, 0 222 
na 2/7 Ho -- Oo DEL ©: ON OAT O) ORG AK of 22 
creed 


SCENE. XIV. 

[Zo him] Lord To oRWO OD. 
Ld. 7. M Askwell, you are the Man! 
wiſh'd to meet. 

 Mask. I am apPY to be in the way of 
your Lordſhip's Commands. 
Id. Touch. have always found you pru- 
dent and careful in any thing that has con- 
cern'd me or my Family. 

Mask. 1 were a Villain elſe 1 am 
bound by Duty and Gratitude, and m 
own Inclination, to be ever your Lord- 
ſhip's Servant. | 


Vor I. S Ld. Touch. 


5 


— 
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Id. Touch. Enough — You are my 
Friend; I know it: Yet there has been a 
thing in your Knowledge, which has con- 
cern'd me nearly, that you have conceaPd 
from me. | 

Mask. My Lord! 1 

Ld. Touch. Nay, I excuſe your Friend- 
ſmp to my unnatural Nephew thus far — 
But I know you have been privy to his 
impious Deſigns upon my Wife. This 
Ev ning ſhe has told me all: Her good 

Nature conceal'd it aslong as was poſhble; 
but he perſeveres ſo in Villany, that ſhe 
has told me even you were weary of diſ- 
ſuading him, though you have once actu- 
ally hindered him from forcing her. 

Mask. I am ſorry, my Lord, I can't 
make you an Anſwer; this is an Occaſion 
in which I would not willingly be fitent. 

Ld. Touch. I know you would excuſe 
him —— And I know as well that you 
Can't. Res, | 5 

Mask. Indeed JI was in Hopes thad 
been a youthful Heat that might have 
ſoon boiPd over; but | 

Ld. Touch. Say on. 

Mask. I have nothing more to ſay, my 
Lord —— But to expreſs my Concern; 
tor I think his Frenzy increaſes daily. 
Id. Touch. How! Give me but Proof 

of it, Ocular Proof, that I may juſtifie my 
5 Dealing 
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Dealing with him to the World, and ſhare 
my Fortunes. „ 

Mast. O my Lord! conſider that is 
hard: Beſides, time may work upon him: 
Then, for me to do it! I have profeſs'd 
an everlaſting Friendſhip to him. YT, 

Ld. Touch. He is your Friend, and 
— ” 15 

Mart. I am anſw ere. 

L. Touch. Fear not his Diſpleaſure; I 
will put you out of his, and Fortune's 
Power, and for that thou art ſcrupulouſly 
honeſt, I will ſecure thy Fidelity to him, 
and give my Honour never to own any 
Diſcovery that you ſhall make me. Can 
you give mea demonſtrative Proof? Speak. 

Mask. I with I could not o be 
plain, my Lord; I intended this Ex'ning 
to have try'd all Arguments to diſſuade 
him from a Deſign, which I ſuſpect; and 
if I had not ſucceeded, to have informed. 
your Lordſhip of what I knew. . 

Ld. Touch. I thank you. What is the 
„„ 7 | 

Mask. He has own'd nothing to me of 
late, and what I mean now, is only a bare 
Suſpicion of my own. If your Lordſhip 
will meet me a Quarter of an Hour hence 
there, in that Lobby by my Lady's Bed- 
Chamber, I ſhall be able to tell you more. 

Ld. Touch. I will. 

8 2 Mask. 
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Mask.MyD uty to your Lordſhip, makes 
me do a ſevere Piece of Juſtice. — _ 


SCENE XV. | 
SCENE opening fhews Lady Tovcu- 
; __ wood's Chamber. © 


MEeLLE roxrT Solus. 
Nel. PRAN Heav'n my Aunt keep 
1 touch with her Allignation. —— 
Oh that her Lord were but ſweating be- 
hind this Hanging, with the Expectation 
of what I ſhall (ee —Hiſt, ſhe comes 
Little does ſhe think what a Mine is juſt 
ready to ſpring under her Feet. But to 
my Poſt. [Goes behind the Hangings. 
eee eee ee 
SCENE XVI. 
Lady Foucnawoop. 


L. Touch. JP1S Eight a Clock: Me- 
4 1 thinks I ſhould have found 
him here. Who does not prevent the 
Hour of Love, outſtays the Time; for- 
to be dully punctual, is too flow. —I was 
accuſing you of Neglect. SCENE 


Sr eee 
0 @: BN EN VE + 

Lady Toucuwoopr,, MASK WEIT, 

MELLETONT abſconding. © 
Mark. Confeſs you do reproach me 
when TI ſee you here before me; 
but 'tis fit I ſhould be ſtill behind hand, 
ſtill to be more and more indebted to 

i 7. 1 85 
L. Touch. You can excuſe a Fault too 
well, not to have been to blame — Area- 
dy Anſwer ſhews you were prepar' d. 
Mask. Guilt is ever at a Loſs, and 
Confuſion waits upon it ; when Innocence 
and bold Truth are always ready for Ex- 
% ̃ mn 
L. Zouch. Not in Love; Words are 
the weak Support of cold Indifference; 
Love has no Language to be hear. 
Mask. Exceſs of Joy has made me ſtu- 
pid! Thus may my Lips be ever clos'd. 
(Kiſſes her.) And thus — Oh who would 
not loſe his Speech, upon Condition to 

have Joys above it? _ 
L. Touch. Hold, let me lock the Door 
==” [Goes to the Door. 
Mask. ( Aſide.) That I believ'd; *twas 
well I left the private Paſſage open” © 
ms 8 3 L. Tens 
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L. Touch. So, that's lafe, | | 
Mask. And ſo ma eur Pleaſures 


be, and ſecret as this 
Mel. And may all Treacher be thus 


diſcover'd. [Leaps out. 
Touch. Ah! ©  _ [Shrieks. 
Mel. Villain! [Offers to draw. 
Mak. Nay _ there's but one W ay. 
(Runs out. 


— 


SCENE XVIII. 


Lady Touenwoop, MzI LEFONT. 


Mel. GAY you ſo, were you provided 
for an Eſcape? Hold, Madam, 
you have no more Holes to your Bur- 
rough, I'll ſtand between you and this 
Sally-Port. 

L. Touch. Thunder {trike thee dead for 
this Deceit, immediate Lightning blaſt 
thee, me and the whole World — Oh! 
I could rack my ſelf, play the Vulture to 
my own Heart, and gnaw it piece-meal, 
for not boding to me this Misfortune. 

Mel. Be Patient. 

L. Touch. Be Damn'd. 

Mel. Conſiderlhave you on the Hook; 
you will but flounder your ſelf a weary, 

and be nevertheleſs my * 
| L. Touch, 
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L. Touch. Pl hold my Srcath, and die, 
but I'll be free.. 

Mel. O Madam, have a care of dying 
unprepar d, doubt you have ſome unre- 
pented Sins that may hang heavy, and re- 
tard your Flight, 

L. Touch. O! what ſhall I do? "fay? 


Whither ſhall I turn? Has Hell no Reme- 
dy? 


as Heav'n has done, left you to your ſelf. 

——You're in a kind of Eraſmus Para- 

dice; yet if you u Pe you may make it 

a Purgatory; with a little Penance 

and my e all this Jay turn to 
ood Account. 

L. Touch. (Aſide.) Hold in my Paſſi ion, 
and fall, fall a little thou ſwelling Heart; 
let me have ſome Intermiſſion of this Rage, 
and one Minute' 5 Coolneſs to diſſemble. 

[She weeps. 

l You have been to blame. —T like 
thoſe Tears, and hope they ate of the pu- 
reſt kind —— Penitential Tears. ; 

L. Touch. O the Scene was ſhifted quick 
before me I had not time to think — 


I was ſurpriſed to ſee a Monſter in the 
Glaſs, and now I find *tis my ſelf; Can 
fa have Mercy to forgive the Faults 1 

ave imagin'd, but never put in Practice 
O confider, conſider how fatal you 


'O-4 have 


Mel. None, Hell has ſerv'd you evn - 
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have been to me, you have already killd 
the Quiet of this Life. The Love of you, 

was the firſt wand' ring Fire that e' er miſ- 
led my Steps, and while I had only that 

in View, I was betray'd into unthought 

Ruin. 

Mel. May I believe this true? 

L. Touch. O be not cruelly incredulous 
How can you doubt theſe ſtreaming 
Eyes? Keep the ſevereſt Eye o'er all my 
future Conduct; and if I once relapſe, 
let me not hope Forgiveneſs, *twill ever 

be in your Power to ruin me — My Lord 

ſhall ſign to your Deſires; I will my ſelf 
create your Happineſs, and Cynth:a ſhall 
be this Night your Bride —Do but con- 
ceal my Fallings, and forgive. 

Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be ever 

yours in ev'ry honeſt Way. dodge 


SCENE XIX. 
MaskweLL /ofty introduces Lord 
. Toucnywoonv, and retires. 
Mas. J Have kept my Word, he's here, 
1 by but I muſt not be ſeen. 


F* 


[ 


SCENE 
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Lady Tovchwoop, Lord Touch». 


WOOD, MrrIzroxr. 


Ld. Touch. HNL L and Amazement, 
ſhe's in Tear s. 

L. Touch. (Kneeling) Eternal Bleſſings 
thank 'you —— Ha! My Lord liſt ning! 
O Fortune has o 'erpaid me all, all! all's 
my own! - Alle. - 

Mel. Nay, I beſeech you We 

L. Touch. (Alond.) Never, never! PII 
grow to the Ground, be buried quick be- 
neath it, e' er Pll be conſenting to fo 
damn'd a Sin as Inceſt! unnatural Inceſt! 

"MeL Ha!! 

L. Touch. O cruel Man, will you not 
let me go Tl forgive all that's paſt 
O Heav'n, you will not raviſh me! 

Mel. Damnation! 

Ld. Touch. Monſter, Dog! your Life 
ſhall anſwer this 
[Draws and runs at Mel. is held by Lady 

Touchwood. 

L. Touch. O Heav'ns my Lord! Hold, 
hold, for Heav*ns, ſake. ; 
| Mel. Confuſion, my Uncle! O the 
damn'd Sorcereſs. 


L. Touch, 
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L. Touch. Moderate your Rage, good 
my Lord! He's mad, alas he's mad 
Indeed he is my Lord, and knows not 
what he does — See how wild he looks. 
Mel. By Heav'n *twere ſenſeleſs not to 
be mad, and ſee ſuch Witchcraft. 
I. Touch. My Lord, you hear him, he 


talks idly. ES 

Ld. Touch. Hence from my Sight, thou 
living Infamy to my Name; when next 
I ſee that Face, I'Il write Villain in't with 
my Sword's Point. XL 
Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will not go 
*till J have made known my Wrongs 
| Nay, till Ihave made known yours, which 
(if poſſible) are greater — though ſhe has 
all the. Hoſt of Hell her Servants. 

L. Touch. Alas he raves! Talks very 
Poetry! For Heav'ns ſake away my Lord, 
he'll either tempt you to Extrayagance, 
or commit ſome himſelf. 12-38 

Mel. Death and Furies, will you not 
hear me Why by Heav'n ſhe laughs, 
grins, 3 to your Back; ſhe forks out 
Cuckoldom with her Fingers, and you're 
running Horn- mad after your Fortune. 

[As 12 is going ſhe turns back aud ſmiles 
or aw: . | NT. 
Id. Touch. I fear he's mad indeed —— 

Let's ſend Maskwell to him. 

Mel. Send him to her. | 
1 „„ L. Touch. 


I.. Touch. Come, come, good my Lord, 
my Heart akes fo, I ſhall faint if I ſlay. 


SCENE XXI. 
| MELLEFONT alone. 
Mel. O could curſe my Stars, Fate, 

and Chance; all Cauſes and Ac- 
cidents of Fortune in this Lite! But to 
what Purpoſe? Yet, *ſdeath, for a Man 
to have the Fruit of all his Induſtry grow 
full and ripe, ready to. drop into his 
Mouth, and juſt when he holds out his 
Hand to gather it, to have a ſudden 
Whirlwind come, tear up Tree and all, 
and bear away the very Root and Foun- 
dation of his 1 5 8 What Temper can 
contain? They talk of ſending Mastwell 
to me; I never had more need of him — 
But what can he do? Imagination cannot 
form a fairer and more plauſible Deſign 
than this of his which has miſcarried —— 
O my precious Aunt, I ſhall never thrive 
without I deal with the Devil, or another 
Woman. „ | 


Women like Flames have a deſtroying Pow'r, 
Ne'er to be quench'd, till they themſebues 
devour. | f IT 


SCENE hue. A CT 


4, 
- 
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ACT V. SCENE IL 


Lady Touchwood and Maskwell. 
21s Lady T oucuwoop.. 
ET ST not lucky? 
=D We Mack. Lucky! p ortune 
is your own, and *tis her In- 
tereſt ſo to be; by Heav'n 1 


— believe you can controul 
her Pow'r, and ſhe fears it; ; though Chance 


brought my Lord, "was your own Art 


that turn'd it to Advantage. 

L. I ouch. "Tis true it might have been 
my Ruin — But yonder's my Lord, I be- 
lieve he's n to find you, III not be 


Teen. 


e W eee 
SCENE II. 


MasKwzLI, alone. 


Mack 800 I durſt not own my introdu- 

cing my Lord, though it ſuc- 
Caeded well for her, for. ſhe would have 
ſuſpected a Deſign which I ſhould have 


been puzzled to excuſe. My Lord is 
- thought- 
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thoughtful Pl be ſo to; yet he ſhall 
know Emp A or think he WE 


SC ENE m. 


[Lo him) Lord Touciwoon. | 115 


Mask. WHAT have I done? 8 
Ld. Touch. Talking to himſelf! 


Mask. *T'was honeſt- 
rewarded for it? No, twas honeſt, there, 
fore I ſhan't; —— Nay, rather therefore 
1 ought not; for it rewards it ſelf. _ 
I.. Furs. Unequalld Virtue! [Afide. 
Mas. But ſhould it be known! then 


have loſt a Friend! He was an ill Man, 


and I have gain'd; for half m ſelf L lent 


him, and that I have recall'd; ſo Thave 


ſerved my felf, and what is yet better, 
have ſerved a worthy Lord to whom 1 
owe my ſelf. 
Ld. Touch. Excellent Man CA . 
Mast. Let I am wretched — O there 
is a Secret burns within this Breaſt, which 
ſhould it once blaze forth, would ruin all, 


conſume my honeſt Character, and brang 75 


me with the Name of Villan. 
Ed. Touch. Ha! = 


Mast. Why do I love! Yet. Heid 


and my waking Conſcience are my 
Witneſſes, 


and ſhall I be 
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Witneſſes, I: ever gave one working 


Thought a Vent; which might diſcover. 
that I lov'd, nor ever mult; no, let it 
prey upon my Heart; for I would rather 
die, than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſho- 
neſt: — O, ſhould it once be known Ilove 
fair Cynthia, all this that I have done 
would look like Rival's Malice, falſe 


_ Friendſhip to my Lord, and baſe Self- in- 


tereſt. Let me periſh firſt, and from this 
Hour avoid all Sight and Speech, and, if 
I can, all Thought of that pernicious 
Beauty. Ha! But what is my Diſtracti- 
on doing? I am wildly talking to my ſelf, 
and ſome ill Chance might have directed 


malicious Ears this way. 


[Seems to ſtart, ſeeing my Lord, 
Ld. Touch. Start not —let guilty and 
diſhoneſt Souls {tart at the Revelation of 
their Thoughts, but be thou fix'd, as is 
in 3 
Mash. 1 am confounded and beg your 


Lordſhip's Pardon for thoſe free Diſcour- 


ſes which Ihave had with my ſelf. 
L. Touch. Come, I beg your Pardon 
that I over-heard you, and yet it ſhallnot 
need — Honeſt Maskwel/! thy and my 
good Genius led me hither —— Mine, in 
that I have diſcover'd ſo much manly Vir- 


rue; thine, in that thou ſhalt have due 


Reward 
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| Reward of all thy Worth. Give me thy 
Hand —— my Nephew 1s the alone re- 
maining Branch of all our ancient Family: 
him I thus blow away, and conſtitute 
thee in his room to be my Heir 
Mac. Now Heav'n forbid —— 


Ld: Touch. No more I have reſolvd— | 


The Writings are ready drawn, and want- 


ed nothing but to be ſign'd, and have his 


Name inſerted — Yours will fill the Blank 


as well —I will have no Reply —Let me 
command this time; for ?tis the laſt, in 


which Iwill aſſume Authorit —hereafter, | 


you ſhall rule where I ha ve Power. 
Mask, I humbly would Petition 


Ld. Touch Ist for your ſelf? —[Mask. 
pauſes.) Ill hear of nought for any Body 


elſe. Ws, 

Mach. Then Witneſs Heav'n for me, 
this Wealth and Honour was not of my 
ſeeking, nor would Ibuild my Fortune on 


another's Ruin: I had but one Defire — 


Ld. Touch. Thou ſhalt enjoy it — If 
all Pm worth in Wealth or Intereſt can 
purchaſe Qunthia, ſhe is thine. I'm ſure 
Sir Paul's Conſent will follow Fortune; 
ll quickly ſhow him which way that is 
going. | | | 

Mask. You oppreſs me with Bounty ; 
my Gratitude is weak, and ſhrinks 5 

neat 
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neath the Weight, and cannot riſe. to 
thank you What, enjoy my Love! For- 

give the Tranſports of a Bleſſing ſo un- 
5” bs ſo unhop'd for, ſo unthought 
WWW. 


; Ld. Ti ouch: I will confirm it, and re- 
joice with thee. £417 


GENE V. 
Mas K WELL alone. | 
Macsk. : HIS 18 I "rous indeed 

: 4 Wh or hom find me out a 
Villain, ſettled in Poſſeſſion of a fair E- 
ſtate, and full Fruit ion of my Love, III 
bear the Railings of a loſing Gameſter — 
But ſhou'd he find me out before! *tis 
dangerous to delay — Let me think —— 
ſhou'd my Lord proceed to treat openl 
of my Marriage with Cynthia, all mu 
be diſcover'd, and Mellefout can be no 
longer blinded. It muſt not be; nay, 
ſhou'd my Lady know it —— ay, then 
were fine Work indeed! Her Fury wow'd 
ſpare nothing, tho” ſhe involv'd her ſelf 
in Ruin. No, it muſt be by Stratagem— 
I muſt deceive Mellefont once more, and 
get my Lord to conſent to my private 
EI nt Manage- 
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Management. He comes op W 
Now will I, in my old way, diſcover the 
whole and real Pas 5 of the Matter to him, 
that he may not ſuſpect one Word on t. 


No Mask like open Truth to rover Lies) 
As to £0 Naked is the beſt Diſguiſe. 


$4:44:444 SELLSIELELELLLELELEES 


8 C EN EI 


[To him) MELLEFONT., | 1 


Mack 20 Maskwell, what Hopes? I am 
confounded. in a maze of 
e e each leading into one another, 
* all ending in Perplexity. | MF Uncle 
Will not ſee, nor hear me. 
 Mask. No matter, Sir, don' t trouble 
your Head, all's in my Power. +5 
Mel. How? For Heav'ns fake? 
Mas. Little do you think that your 
Aunt has kept her Word, ——How the 
Devil ſhe wrought my Lord into this 
Dotage, I know not; but he's gone to 
Sir Paul about m Marria ge with Suthia, 
and has a ns me his Heir. 
Mel. The Devil he has! What s to be 
done? 
Mack. Thave! it, it RE: be by Strata- 
gem; for it's in vain to make Applicati- 
Vol. I. 1 on 


" . hos * Fa = "each, » \ FR 
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# 


on. to him. 1J- think I 7994 that in 2 
Head that cannot fail: Where's Cynthi 
Mel. In the Garden. 
Mart. Let us go and conſult her, my 


Like for ee | cheat my a 


r . * 
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Lord n, 665». | 


L. 7 ouch. M une your Heir, and 


rry Cynthia) 
Id. Touch. 1 cannor "do too much, 1 
fo much Merit. 
L. Touch. But this is a thing of ſive 
eat Moment to be ſo ſuddenly. reſolv'd. 
/ by Cynthja? Why muſt he be marry'd? 
Is a not Reward enough i in raiſing his 
low. Fortune, ut he muſt mix his Blood 
with mine, and wed my Niece? How 
know you that my Brother will conſent, 
or. ſhe? Nay, he himſelf perhaps may 
have Affections otherwhere. 
11 14. 7 ouch, No, I am convinc d he loves 
_— 
5 Touch, Mackvell love Cynthia, i im- 
po offible! 
Ld. 7. bach. tell * he confeſoꝰ d itt 
me. Wo, Ta ouch, 


The Da 75 
nfu aue W 


ma Baues His Haile 5 
bis Pulfen: And His Los ellefünt 
would have made him Nil const 2 — VI 
But by Encouragement, I rung the Se- 
cret from him; and know he's no Way to 
de rewarded but in her. III defer my 
farther Proceedings itt it, till you have 
confider'd it; but remember oy we are 


both indebted to bum, - j | 'E A 1 2 ' Qs oy 1 


4 LS 


- 
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[ SCENE, VII. 
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. Touch, B OTHindebxe to bn 
we are both indebted to him, 
if you knew all, Villain! Oh, Ta Wild 
with this Surprize of TR 1. is im. 
poſſible, it cannot be, — He oy = 
thia! What have T been Bawd to e- 
ſigns, his Property otily, a baiting Place! 
Now I ſee Kot made im falſe to Melle- 
font. Shame and Diſtraction! I can- 
not bear it, oh! what Woman can bear 
to be a Property? To be kindled to 2 
Flame, only to light him to another's . 
Arms; oh! that I were Fire indeed, that 


[ might burn the vile Traitor. W hat 
T 2 ſhall 
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ſhall Ido? How ſhall IL think? I eannot 
think, —— All my Deſigns are loſt, m 
Love unſated, my Reyenge- unfiniſh'd, 
and freſh cauſe of x * n 8 


. 3 2 — 
Fa - * 


of Plagues. 5 wires = 


e 8 
* 6 CAE 
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5 $ C k. 1 1 Ee VIII ce 55 
[To her Hr. Pap 27 a BO. a 
Sir Paul. MAPA, Siſter, my 29% 

Siſter, did you "my La- 
dy my Wife? 


L. Touch. Oh! Torture! , 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud, I can't find her 
— nor mp where can the be, think 

OU7 !-. 7 

20 L. ee Where ſhe's ſerving you, as 
all your Sex ought to be ſerv'd; making 
you a Beaſt. Don't you know that you re 
a Foal, Brother? 

Paul. A Fool; he, he, he, you're 
— — No, no, not I, I know no ſuch 
Matter, 

« T ouch. Why then you don” t know 
half your Happineſs. | 
Sir Paul. That's a Jeſt with all my 

Heart, faith and troth, —— But harkee, 
my Lord told, me ſomething of a Revo- 
lution of things; 1 don't know what make 

| make 
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make on' t. Gads. bud I muſt oomfult 

my Wife, — he talks of diſinheriting his 
Nephew; and I don't know what, —— 
Look you, Sifter, I muſt know what my 
Girl has to truſt to; or not a Syllable of 
a Wedding, Gads-bud——to ſhew you 
that I am not a Fool. 

L. Touch. Hear me; conſent to the 
breaking off this Marriage, and the pro- 
moting, any other, without confulting 
me, andT'll renounce all Blood, all Re- 
lation and Concern with you for ever, — 
nay, Il be your Enemy, and purſue you 
to Deſtruction, Pll tear your Eyes out, 
and tread you under my Feet. — _ 

Sir Paul. Why, what's the Matter 
now? Good 22 Thee s all this for? 
Pooh, here's a Joke indeed- Why, 
where's m Wife? 

L. Touch. With Careleſ5, in the cloſe 
Arbour ; he may want you by this time, 
as much as you want her. 

Sir Paul. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Care- 
fe. tis well enou 17 

L. Touch. Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox! 
But remember what I ſaid to you, or you 
had better eat your own Horns, by. this 
Hg you had. 7 5 

ir Paul. Vou' re a paſſionate Woman, 
eee —— But to ſay Truth, all our 
| Fi3s - Family 


— 


Pd 
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Family are Cholerick; I am the only 
peaceable Perf an amongſt em. 


es assssaasanaaaaaaase 
er ö 


MrLLEFONT, MaskwELL and 
CYNTHIA. 


Mel. 25 now no ather Way but this he 


as propos d; if yau have Love e- 

nough to run wy Venture. | 

Hut. I don't know whether I have 
Love enough, —butIfind I have Obſtinacy 
enough to purſue whatever I have once 
reſolv'd; and a true Female Courage to 
oppoſe any thing that reſiſts my Will, tho? 
Were Reaſpn it ſelf. | 

Mack. That's right, —Well, I'll ſecure 
. ritings, and run the Hazard along 
Wit 
Cy 1. f But how can the Coach and Six : 
Hehe be got ready without Suſpi my 10 3 

Mast. Leave it to 15 0 TE: a t 
be ſo far from bein ar It 
Gal be got ac by wy Grd's own Or- 


417% Ho- i 
 Mask. Why, I intend to tell my Lord 
the whole atter 91 our Contrivance, 


: Mel. 


that's my Way. 
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Mel. 1 don't underſtand 5b. | 
Mark. Why, Til tell my Lords: 11k: 
this Plot with you, on purpoſe to betray 


you; and that es me upon it, was, 
the finding it 1 le to an n the Lady 
any other \ 20 of her 


—— e in n the 
el. 1 Ni | 

Mach, uy why ſo, whille 3 ts buſt 
ed in making our felt ready, Il wheedle 
her into the Coch; and inſtead of you, 
borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and fo run 
away with her my ſelf. 
þ Mel, O I conceive you, you'll tell bim 

55 | 

Mask. Tell him ſo! lay; why you don't 
think I mean to do ſo? 

Mel. No, no; ha, ha, F dare ſwear 
thou wilt not. 

Mack. Therefore for our farther Secuti- 
ty, Iwould have you diſguis'd like a Par- 
ſon, that if my Lord ſhould have Curioſity 
to peep, he may not diſcover you in the 
Coach, but think the Cheat i is carried on. 
as he would have it. : 

Mel. Excellent Maskwell! thou wert 


certainly meant for a Stateſman or a Je- 


ſuite, — but thou art too honeſt for olle, 5 
and too pious for the Aer... 


7 ä Nn! 


28 The DobugLxZ-De ALIEN. | 
meet me in hal an Hour, -yonderun.m 85 
Lady's Dreſſing- Room; go by thei Bac 

Stairs, and ſo we may 1 

being obſerv'd. I'll ſend the Chaplain to 

you with his Robes; I have made him 
my own, — and ordered him to meet 
us to Morrow Morning at St. Albans ; 
there we will ſum up this Account, to all 
eee, oy noun ot b5 
Mel. Should I begin to thank or praiſe 

| or. I ſhould waſte the little time we 
| Have „ f worore 


* 
N - * 


WC 


= S EN 
y CynTHia, MASKWELL. 
Mak. N ADAM, you will be ready? 
„„ . Cynt. 1 will be punctual to 
ASC. TOE . 

_ Mask. Stay, I have a Doubt Up- 
on ſecond Thoughts, we had better meet 
in the Chaplain's Chamber here, the cor- 

5 ner Chamber at this end of the Gallery, 
there is a back way into it, ſo that you 
need not come through this Door — and 
a Pair of private Stairs leading down to the 
Stables —— It will be more convenient. 


7 


ut, 


Wee Douslz-DEATIIXX. 2h 
nt. I am 2 d by you, — but Mel 
Mask. No, no, IH after him immedi- 
ately, and tell him 
Int. J will not fail. 
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H, qui wilt decipi decipia- 
201 tur. — Tis no Fault of mine, 
Thave told em in plain Terms, how ea- 
ſie tis for me to cheat em; and if they 
will not hear the Serpent's Hiſs, they 
muſt be ſtung into Experience, and fu- 
ture Caution. Now to prepare my Lord 
to conſent to this. But firſt I muſt in- 
ſtruct my little Levite; there is no Plot, 
publick or private, that can expect to 
proſper without one of them has a Finger : 
in't, he promiſed me to be within at this E 
Hour, —— Mr. Saygrace, Mr: Saygrace.. - 

| [Goes to the Chamber Door, and knocks, 


* 


Mask XN. 
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Mas K WELL), SAVGRACE. : 


Mr. Saygrace, 3 Sir, I will but 
(looking Gar.) the laſt Line of an 
Acrofck, af 7 with you in the twink- 
ling of an Ejaculation, in the pronoun- 
cing of an Amen, or before you cah —— 

Mack. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace do not 
prolong the Time, by deſcribing to me 
the 5 of your Stay; rather if you 
pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your Wit, 
and let us talk about our eee ntl 
* * in your _ 

1 Enters) ou ſhalt prevail, I 

Ki break off in the middle of a Ser- 
mon to. do you a Flcaſure. ET. 
Marl. You could not do me a greater, 
—except —the Bufinefs in hand — Have 
yau 2 a Habit for Mellefont? 

hg. I have, they are ready in my 
Cham er, together with a clean ſtarch'd 
Band and Cuffs. 

Mask. Good, let them be carry'd to 
him, have you ſtitch'd the Gown 
Sleeve, that he may be puzzled, and 


Waſte dime! in putting it on? 


| Sag. 
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1g; 1 have; the Gown WES not bei in- 
ans | without Perplexity. 

Mark. Meet me in olf! an em 
here in your own Chamber. When Cyn- 


thia comes, let there be no Light, and 


do not ſpeak, that the not dittinguich 


you from Mellefont. urge hafte, to 
excuſe your Silence. 


Sang. Lou have no more Commands? 
n None, your Text is fhort. ; 


But pithy, and 1 will handle | it 
with ws 


iſcretion 


-- 169 It our on the firſt t you h have 1 
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Ld. Touch. GU RE I was born to be con- 

trolled by thoſe F ſhould 

command: My very Slaves will ſhortly 
give me Rules 3 ſhall govern them. 


Mask.lam concern'd to lee Four Lord- 


. diſcomposd— 


d. Touch. Have you ſeen 7 Wife | 


lately, or diſoblig'd her? 


ack. No my Lord. What can this 


mean LA fed, 


Ld. Touch. 


N 


4 
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Ld. Touch... Then Mellefont has urg'd 
ſome Body to incenſe her —Something 
ſhe has heard of you which carries me 
— the Bounds of Patience. ' 

Mart. This I fear'd. (Aſide.) L Did not 
your Lordſhip tell her or the nm 
you deſignd me? | 

Ld. Touch. Yes. 117 5 

Mask. Tis that; you know + my d 
bas a high Spirit, ſhe thinks I am-unwor- 


th 
BY Touch. Unworthy! Tis an \ igno- 


rant Pride in her to think ſo — - Hone- 
ſty to me is true Nobility. However, *tis 
my Will it ſhall be ſo, and that ſhou'd 
be convincing to her 'as much as Reaſon 
—— By Heav'n, Pll not be Wife-ridden; 
were it poſlible, it ſhould be done this 
Night. 

Mask. By Heav'n he meets my Wiſhes. 
(Aſide.) Few Things are impoſſible to 
willing Minds. 

Lu. Touch. Inſtruct me how this may 
be done, you ſhall ſee I want no Inclina- 


tion. 


Mask. I had laid a ſmall Deſign for to 
Morrow (as Love will be inventing) 
which I e Bar to-communicate to your 
Lordſhip— But it my be as well done to 


Night, 


14. Touch, 
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IL d. Touch. Here's ne Come 
this l and tell x me. 


8 c E N E XIV. IR 


OARRELESS and rr At. 
2 1351 not that Nes now gone out with 
. Lord?” i 
ds 

| - =o By FRF ho 8 Treschery — 
The Confuſion that I faw "20; Father in, 
my Lady Touchwood's Paſſion, with what 
imperfectly I .over-heard between my 
Lord and her, confirm me in my Fears. 
Where's Melefont ? . 

put. Here he comes. 


RON eg W 1 5 
8 R N K..; . 


[To them] Merit 


ut. NID Maskwell tell you any thing 
N D of the Chaplain's Chamber? 
Mel. No; my Dear, will you get rea- 
dy — the Things are all in my Cham- 
ber; I want nothing but the Habit. - 
Care. You are betray'd, and Mast- 


well? is the Villain I always thought him. 
Cynt. 


Notice. 


28 The Dovst *- DraLen. : | 
Cynr. When you were gone, he faid 


nis Mind was chang'd, and bid me meet 


him in the Chaplain's Room, indie yo 
immediately to follow "you, and give you 


Mel. How! 


Care. There's Pn” trippin * with 
A Bundle under his Arm e cannot 
be ignorant that Maste, means to uſe 
i hamber; let's follow and- deine 

WL. r. --. | 

Mel. Tis fols of Time —1 cannot 

n in falſe. TA Sort, | 


SCENE XVI. 


CVNTEHIA, Lord s : 


Cynt. MAY Lord muſing! AT 
wy” M Ld. Touch. wt has a quick 


Invention, if this were ſuddenly deſign'd 


— Yet he ſays he had prepar d my 5 * 
lain alread' 
nt. How's: this! Now I fear indeed. 
Ld. Touch. Cynthia here! Alone, fair 
Couſin, and melancholy? 
Out. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 
La. Touch. My Thoughts were on fe- 
Nous Buſineſs, not worth your hearing. 


| C'ynt. 


nt. Nite were on u Treacherß con- 
ing you, and or” be worth Jour 


hearing. 
14. aer concerning'thel 
lain Hark What Notſe! | 
22 (within.) Will you not hear me? 
Ld. Touch. (within) No, Monſter! 
Traitor! NO. e an 
Cynt. My Lady my Mackwell! 1. "this 
may be RR My Lord, let me in- 
treat you to ſtand behind this Skreen, and 
liftens perhaps this Chance may give you 
Proof bs what my Sup neꝰ er could have be- 


F 
ih Bug — 


icions. 
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Lady N with a Dagger, 
 MaskwELL: CXNTHIA and Lord 
| Toucuwaop abſcond, Ii liftning. _ 


3 Touch. ; OU want bas ine 
vent freſh Falſhood, and 

footh me reins fond Belief of all your Fi- 
ctions; but Iwill ftab the Lie that's form- 
ing in your Heart, and ſave a Sin, in Pi- 
ty to your 

Mat. Strike then Since you will 
n it ſo. ; | 
E. Touch 


* 
3 
* — 
: 
1 * 
5 | 
— 5 
ia. 4 


- 3 


—_, -- > rere 1 4 


And ſuch a Smile as ſpeaks 1 in 18 15 i 
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7 5 Touch. Hal A ſteady Villain. to the 
HLaol. Come, why do you aally with 
me thus? 

L. Touch. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks 
me, and you —— it would ——this is 
Cunning all, and not Courage; no, I 
_ thee well: But thou 1 5 miſs thy 

i Mask. 'Ha, wh ha. TOO Db 

L. Touch. Ha! Do ea 6 


Then this ſhall puniſh our fond, raſh 


Contempt! Agr: Ae 0 Ma 10 
rite 


Ten thouſand Meanings lurk | in ach Cor 


ner of that various Face. 


O! That they were written in thy Heart, 
That I, with this, might lay-thee . 
to my Sight! 


But then "twill be too late to know — 


Thou baſt, thou haſt found the only wa 
to turn my Rage; TOO well thou know'it 
jealous: Soul cou'd never bear Uncer- 


my 
tainty. Speak then, and tefl me — Yet 
are vou ſilent? Oh, Jam wilder'd in all 


Paſſions! But thus my Anger melts. 

"42 eeps) Here, take this Ponyard, for 

my very Spirits faint, and Iwant 2 

to hold it, thou haſt 'diſarm'd my Soul. 
[Gives the Da 

F 5a ouch, 
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Lad. Touch. Amazement ſhakes me- 
Where will this end? 1 
Mack. So, tis well — let your wild 

Fury have a Vent; and when you have 

Temper, tell me. 
L. Touch. Now, now, now I am calm, 

and can hear you. 7 ora 

Mack. 7 de.) Thanks, my Invention; 
and now I have it for you. — Firſt tell 
me what urg'd you to this Violence? For 
your Paſſion broke in ſuch imperfect 
erms, that yet I am to learn the Cauſe. 
L. Touch. My Lord himſelf ſurpriz d 
me with the News, you- were to marry 

Synthia That you had own'd your 

Love to him, and his Indulgence would 

aſſiſt you to attain your Ends. 
Out. How, my Lord! 

Id. Touch. Pray forbear all Reſent- 

ments for a while, and let us hear the reſt. 
Mask. J grant you in Appearance all is 

true; I ſeem'd confenting to my Lord; 
nay, tranſported with the Bleſſing — But 
could you think that I, who had been hap- 
y in your lov'd Embraces, could e' er be 
= of an inferior Slave? 
Ed. Touch. Ha! O Poiſon to my Ears! 

What do ! hear! +09, e, 

Out. Nay, good my Lord, forbear 

Cent let us hear it out. 


— © Id. Touch. 
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Ld. Touch. Ves, I will contain, tho'! 
cou'd burſt. ö „„ 
Mas. I that had wanton'd in the rich 
Circle of your World of Love, cou'd be 
confin'd within the puny Province of a 
Girl? No Yettho? I dote on each laſt Fa- 
vour more than all the reſt; though .I 
would give a Limb for every Look you 
cheaply throw away on any other Obje& 
of your Love; yet ſo far I prize your 
Pleaſures o'er my own, that all this ſeeming 
Plot that I have laid, has been to gratifie 
your "Taſte, and cheat the World, to 
prove a faithful Rogue to you. FR Rt 
IL. Touch. If this were true — But how 
can it be? et OR ET O3 * 
 Mask. J have ſo contriv'd, that Melle- 
font will preſently, in the Chaplain's Ha- 
bit, wait for Cynthia in your Dreſſing- 
Room: But I have put the Change upon 
her, that ſhe may be otherwhere employ'd 
Do you procure her Night-Gown, 
and with your Hoods tyed over your 
Face, meet him in her ſtead; you may 
go privately by the back Stairs, and, un- 
erceiv'd, there you may propoſe to re- 
 1n{tate him in his Uncle*s Favour, if he'll 
comply with your Defires; his Caſe 1s 
deſperate, and I believe he'll yield to any 
Conditions, ——If not, here take this; 
you may employ x better, than in the 
£ SEV Heart 


Heart of one who is nothing when not 


yours. ee ' [Gzves the Dagger. 
3 Tonch. id em deceive every 
ody, „thou haſt deceiv'd me; 

— ts 281 gt i een 5 


I could worſhip thee, — ' 
| Maſk. No more. 


a-few Minutes of the time; and Melle- 
font's' Love Wy carry win chere before 
his Hou. 

L. Touch. 12 80, 1 ah — e 
Mackwell! TIF 


SCENE XVIII. 


MASKWELL, Crxqria, Lord, Town 


WOOD. 


Mack. GO, this was a Pinch indeed, my 
Invention was upon the Rack; 
10 made Diſcovery: of her laſt Plot: 1 
hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will bg 
ready, Pll prepare for the Expedition. 


* . 


$CENE 206 


Baru aud Lord Touch gon. 
Ga. NOM. my Lord? 
Ld. Touch. Aſtoniſhment binds 


up my . Rage! Villany upon Villany! 
| U 2 Heav'ns 
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Heav'ns, what a long Track of dark De- 
ceit has this diſcover d! I am confounded 
when I look back, and want a Clue to 
guide me through the various Mazes of 
unheard of Treachery. My Wife! Dam- 
rell! 
nt. My Lord, have Patience, and 
be ſenſible how great our Happineſs is, 
that this Diſcovery was not made too late. 
Ld. Touch. I thank you, yet it may be 
Mill too late, if we don't preſently pre- 
vent the Execution of their Plots; — Ha, 
Pl do't. Where's Mellefont, my poor 
injur'd Nephew, How ſhall 1 


* 


make him ample Satisfaction? —— _ 
Out. I dare anſwer for him. | 
Ld, Touch. 1 do him freſh Wrong to 
queſtion his Forgiveneſs; for I know him 
to be all Goodneſs, — Yet my Wife! 
Damn her, —— She'll think to meet him 
in that Dreſſing-Room; —— Was't not 
ſo? And Maskwell will expect you in the 
Chaplain's Chamber, For once, Pl 
add my Plot too, — let us haſte to find 
out, and inform my Nephew; and do you, 
quickly as you can, bring all the Compa- 
ny into this Gallery. Fll expoſe the 
Strumpet, and the Villain. 1 


SCENE. 


=>, 
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8 C EN E XX. 


Lord FrRoTn and Sir pip 8 


Ld. Frath, B Y Heav'ns I have ſlept a an 

Age, ——Sir Paul, what 
a Clock is't? Paſt Eight, on my Conſci- 
ence, my Lad is the moſt inviting 
Couch; and a Slumber there, is the pret- 
tieſt Amuſement! But where s all the 
Company? — 

Sir Paul. The Com men re I 
dowt know, my Lor it ere's the 
{ſtrangeſt a We ery all turn d topſie tur- 
vy; as 1 hope for Providence. i 

Ld. Froth. O Heav'ns, what's che mat- 
ter? Where's my Wife? 

Sir Paul. All turwd topſie curvy as fate 
as a Gun. 

Ld. Froth, How do you mean? My 
Wife! 

2 855 Paul. The arangeſt Poſture of Af 
airs! 

Ld, Frotb. What, my Wife? 

Sir Paul. No, no, I mean the Family, 
—— Yout Lady's Affairs may be in a ve- 
ry good Poſture; I ſaw her 50 into the 
Garden with Mr. Brick, 


U 3 Ld, Froth, 


E "OW | 


PF ²˙ w CTY 
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Ld. Froth. How? ? where „ when, what 
to 6? 
Sir Paul. I ape they have been lay. 
ing their Heads together. 

Ld: Froth. How? : 

Sir Paul. Nay, only about Mg I 


ſuppoſe, my Lord; making Couplets. 


d. Froth. Couplets. 
Sir Paul. O, here W come. 


SESSSSISSSSSS $44 


SCENE XXL 


FT then] Lady For n, BRISK. 


Brick. M Y Lord, your humble Ser- . 
vant; Sir Paul your, — 


the fineſt Night! WY 


L. Froth. My Dear, Mr. Brick and 1 


have been Star-gazing, I don't KNOW: how 


long. 
Sir Paul. Does it not tire your Lach, 
ſhi are not you weary with looking . 
H. Froth. Oh, no, | love it violently, 
—— My Dear, you're n. 1 
Ld. Froth. No, my Dear; I'm but juſt 
awake.— 
L. Froth. Snuff ſome of my Spirit of 


- Hartshorn. 


Ld. Froth. Tye ſome of my own, thank 
you, my Dear. 


L. Froth. 
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Ly 8 Well, I. ſwear, Mr. Brisk, 


you underſtood Aſtronomy like an old 


Egyptian. 
Brist. Not comparably to your Lady- 
ſhip; you are the very Cynthia of the 
Skies, and Queen of Stars. 

I.. Froth. That's becauſe 1 have no 
Light, but What's by Reflection from 
who are the Sun. 

Brist. Madam, Fa have Eclip#d me 

quite, let me periſh, ] can't anſwer ; 
that. 

| 200 Eroth. No matter, — Hark ee, 
ol you and I make an Almanack toge- 
n 
Brisk. With all my Soul, —_ Yau Wha 
dyſhip has made me the Man in't already, 
Pm ſo full of the Wounds which you 
have ven, 

L. Froth. O finely taken! I ſwear now 
3 are even with me, O Parnaſſus, you 

ave an infinite deal of Wit. 

Sir Paul. So he has, Gads. bud, and ſo 
has your Ladyſhip. 


296 The Does Dal 


ebe 
a MS 


[To end Lady PLYANT, CanzLEss, 
CxNTHIA. 


L. 7. VO tell me moſt ſurpri 
things; bleſs me, OG 2 

ever truſt a Man: ? O my Heart akes for 
Hear they ſhould be all deceitful alike. 
Care. You need not fear, Madam, you 
have Charms to fix Inconſtancy it ſelf. 
I.. 2. O dear, you make me bluſh. 

Ld. Froth. Come, my Dear, ſhall we 
take leave of my Lord and Lady? 

ut. They'll wait upon your Lordſhip 
preſently. 

L. Froth. Mr. Brist, my Coach ſhall 
ſet you down. E 

All. What's the matter? 

[A great Shriek from the C orner of the 

Stage. 
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SCENE XXII. 


[To them] Lady Toucuwoop runs out 


affrighted, my Lord after her, like a 
Parſon. _ 


L. Touch. OM" m betray d. Save me, 


Ld. Touch. Now what Evaſion, Strum- 
pet? L. Touch; 


The Douszx- DIA. 255 
L. Tesch. Stand off, let me go. o 


Ld. Toxch. Go, and thy own Nfg 2 
purſue thee. — You fate as you were all 


amazed, ] don't wonder at it. but 


too ſoon you'll know mine, and that Wo: 
man's Shame. 


SSAGEGLAGGAGAS | 


SCENE The Las 


Lord Tovonwoop Lord FRom 
_ © Lady Fromn, Lac 


MASsKWEIL; MELLErONT diſgui- 


ads in 4 Parſow s Habit and Falling in 
ASK WE LL. 


e NA N- by Heav'n you ſnall be 
ſeen. — Careleſs, your Hand; 
— Do you hold down your Head? Yes, 


I am 3 your Chaplain, look in the Face of 


our i jur'd Friend; thou Wonder of all 
Falhood. | 
Ld. Touch. Are you ſilent, Monſter? 
Mel. Good Heav'ns! How I believ'd 
and lov'd this Man!-— Take him hence, 
for he's a Diſeaſe to my Sight. 


Ld: Tonch, Secure that manifold Vil- 


lain. [Servants ſeize him. 


Care. Miracle of 9 


| Brick. 


PLyant, Sw _ 
PAUL, CVYNTHIA, MEeLLEroNT, 
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Brisk. This is all very ſurprizing, let 
77777777777 
L. Froth. You know told you Saturn 
look d a little more angry than uſual. 
Id. Touch. We'll think of Puniſhment 
at Leiſure, but let me haſten to do Ju- 
ſtice, in rewarding Virtue and wrong d 
Innocence. Nephew; I hope I have 
your Pardon, and Cynthz2's. _ 
Mel. We are your Lordſhip's Crea- 
tures. T 
Ld. Touch: And be each others Com- 
fort; ——Let me join your Hands: 
Unwearied Nights, and wiſhing Days at- 
tend you both; mutual Love, lafting 
Health, and circling Joys, tread round 
each happy Year of your long Lives. 


Let ſecret V illany from hence bewarn'd; \. 
Howe'er in private Miſchief are con- 
"114 0 
Torture andShame attend their open Birth; | 
Lide Vipers in the Womb, baſeTreachery 5» 
lies, | | 13:50 
Still gnawing that, whence firſt it did a- 
riſe; 


No ſooner born, but the V. ile Parent dies.) 


[EExeunt Omue c. 
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Spoken by Mrs. n 


v0 Prets but foreſee how Plays would take . 


Then they cou 'd tell what Epiloghes tomale; 
Whether to thank or blame their Audience moſt : 
But that late K. nowledge does much Hazard coft,%. 
Ji Dice are thrown, there's nothing won,norloſt. 
S$o*till the Thief has toll u, he cannot know 
Whether he ſhall e ſcape the Law, or 10. 

But Poets run much greater Hazards far, 
Than they who fland their Trials at the Barr; 
The Law Provides a Curb for it's own Fury, 
And ſuffers Judges to direct the Jury 

But in this Court, what Dif "rence does appear) | 
For every one's both Judge and Jury here; 
Nay, and hate worſe, iam Exetutibner. 
All have a Right and Title to ſome Part, 


Each chuſing that in which he has moſt Art. 


— N 


—— n — — = n = — 


. 


] 
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The dreadful Men of Learning all Confound, 
Unleſs the Fable's s good, and Moral found.” 
The Vizor-Masks, that are in Pit and Gallery, 
Approve, or Damn, the Repartee and Rallery. 
The Lady Criticks, who are better read, 
Enquire if Characters are nicely bred; 
If the ſoft things are peun d and ſpoke with Grace 
They Fudge of Action too, and Time, and Place; 
In which we do not doubt but they re diſcerning 


For that's a kind of Aſſignation Learning. 
Baus Judge of Dreſs ; the Wi itlings Judge of Songe; 
The Cuckoldom, of. Ancient Right, to Cite be lung. 
Thus poor Poets, the Favour are deny d, 

Even to make E, XCeptions, when theyre Tod. 
'Tis hard that they muſt e one admit. 
Methinks T fee ſome Faces in the Pit, 

Which muſt of Conſequence be Foes to Wit. 

Tun who can Judge, to S. entence may proceed ; 
But tho he cannot Write, let him be freed © 
85 leaft from their GO who cannot Read. 
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\To the Right Honourable 


EARL of. 
Dorſet and Muller, 


Lord 3 of His Ma 70% 
 Houfhold, and Knight of 5 Moft 


5 ht Order of the Garter, &c. 5 | 


= Young Poet, is able to —_ | 
WA fame Vanity and Indiſcreti- 
on with a Young Lover; 


(4. 3D. and the Great Man who 


ſmiles upon one, and the Fine Woman | 


who looks kindly upon other, are both 
5 of 


CHARLES 


1 
5 
1 
; 
q 
[ 
1 
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The Dedication. 775 
of em in Danger of having the Favour 
publiſh'd with the firſt Opportunity. 
But there may be a different Motive, 
which will a little diſtinguiſh the Offen- 
ders. For tho' one ſhow'd have a Vanity 
in ruining another's Reputation, yet the 
other may only have an Ambition to ad- 
vance his own. And I beg Leave, my 
Lord, that I may plead the latter, both as 
the Cauſe and Excuſe of this Dedication. 

Whoever is King, is alſo the Father 
of his Country; and as no body can 
diſpute Your Lordſhip's Monarchy in 
Poetry; fo all that are concern'd, ought 
to acknowldge Your Univerfal Patronage: 
And it is only preſuming on the Privilege 
of a Loyal Subject, that I have ventur'd 
to make this my Addreſs of Thanks, to 
Your Lordſhip; which at the ſame Time, 
Includes a Prayer for Your Protection. 

I am not Ignorant of the Common 
Form of Poetical Dedications, which are 
generally made up of Panegyricks, where 
the Authors endeavour to diſtinguĩſfr their 
Patrons, by the ſhining Characters they 
give them, above other Men. But that, 

| | my 


Trᷣeoybe Dedication.” 
my Lord, i is not my Buſineſs at this time; 
nor is Your Lordſhip now to be diſtin- 
guiſh'd. Fam. contented with the Honour 
I do my ſelf in this Epiſtle; ; without the 
Vanity of attempting to add £0, dr een 
Your Lordſhip s Character. © © 


I confeſsitisnot without ſome fra lil g. 
that I behave my ſelf in this Caſe, as T 
5 ought : For it is very hard to be Pleaſed 


with a Subject, and yet forbear it. But 


1 chuſe rather to follow Plinys Pre- 


cept, than his Example, when in his Pa. 
negyrick t to the Emperor Trajan, he las, 


Nec minus con federabo quid qures jus pati 
poſſint, Quam quid virtutibus debeatur. 


I hope I may be excus 'd the Pedantry 
of a Quotation, when it is ſo juſtly ap- 
ply'd. Here are ſome Lines in the Print, 


(and which your Lordſhip read before 


this Play was Acted) that were omitted 
on the Stage ; ; and particularly one whole 


Scene in the Third AR, which not con 
helps the. Deſign forward with leſs Pre: 
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Me Wan 
lous Character of Foreſigbt, which indeed 
ſeems, to be maim'd without it. But 1 


found my ſelf in great Danger of a long 
Play, and was glad to help it where 1 
could. Tho? notwithſtanding my Care, 
and the kind Reception it had from the 
Town; I could heartily wiſh it yet ſhor- 
ter: But the Number of Different Cha- 
racters repreſented in it, would have 
been too much crowded in leſs room. 

This Reflection on Prolixity, (a Fault, 
for which ſcarce any one Beauty will at- 
tone) warns me not to be tedious now, 


and detain Vour Lordinip ay longer 
with che Trifles of, 9 


N "gi Zi O R D., 
Four Lordſhip 8 Mott - 
| Obedient and Moſt 


Humble Servant, 


William Congreve. 


en at the Opening: g af the New Houſe, 0 
By Mr. Betterton. $ yr 18 
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22 E Sh in Vain rene his Toily 
To cultivate each Tear a hungry Soib; N 


400 fondly hopes for rich and generous Fruit, 


When what ſhould feed the Tree, devours the A ; 


Th' unladen Boughs, he ſees, bode certain De 
Unleſs tranſplanted to more kindly Earth. 

So, the poor Husbands of the Sage, who 8 0 
Their Labours loſt upon ungrateful e R 


This laſt and only Remedy have prov'd; * 
And hope new Fruit from ancient Stocks n remov od $3 


Well may they hope, when you ſo kindly aid. 
Well plant a Soil which you ſo rich have made. 
As Nature gave the World to Man's firſt Ag „ 
So from your Bounty, we receive this Stage 3. 5. 


And to our World, ſuch Plenty.you afford, 
It ſeems like Eden, fruitful of its own accord, 
22 1 But 


The Freedom Man was born to, you ue reſtor' 45 7 N 
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But ſince in Paradiſe frail Fliſb gave way; 2 
And when but two were made, both went — J 
Forbear your Wonder, and the F. aul. Vor give, co 
Fin our larger Family we grieve 5 } 
One falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
Me who remain, would gratefully repay © 

What our Endeavours can, and bring, this Dope 
The Firſt-fruit Offering, of aVi irgin Play. 
We hope there's ſomethin $ that may tg _ 4 
A 

And tho” of Homely Kin We wake the F raft, 
Tet you will find Variety at leaſt. 
Theres Humour ,which for chearfu}. Friends we 85 
And for the thinking Party there's a Plot. 
Weve ſemething too, to gratifie #1 N. ature, 
(A there be any here) and that i is Satire. © 
Tho' Satire ſcarce dares grin, tis grown ſo mild 
Or only ſhews its Teeth, as if it ſmiPd. 
As Aﬀes Thiſils, Poets mumble Wit, 
And dare not bite, for fear of being bit. 
They hold their Peus, as Swords are held 5 F. 5215 
And are afraid 1 to uſe their own E Lage- T. vols. 
Since the Plain-Dealer' s 8 cenes of Manly Rage, 
| 4 one * oy hes to laſh this Crying Hr. 


This 


— 


— 


This tine, 9 Poet owns the bold 1E oy 27, 
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Tet hopes theres uo Th-manners i in his Play- 
Aud he ee by me, he has FD n d ; 0 
Afront to none, but framih Peaks his Mind. 
And ſbou d th eaing Keno not chance to hit, 
He offers but this one Excuſe, 'twas writ 


> 


Before your late Encouragement. of ir. 
5 5 e i . 5 


2 
by 


— ——— 
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Spoken at the Opening of the New Nene 8 
| By Mrs. Bracegirdle. | 


8 VN E Providence at firſt deſi 570 "FW Plate | 
To te the Player”s Refuge i in Diftreſs; © 
For ſtill in every Storm, they all run hither, 
As to a Shed, that ſhields em from the Weather. 
But thinking of this Change which laſt befel us, 
It's like what T have heard our Poets tell us: 
For when hebind our Scenes their gu ts anepleading, 
To help their Love, ſometimes they ſhow thier Read 
And wanting ready Caſh to pay for Hearts, Ling 
They tog their Learning on us, and their, Parts. 
Once of Philoſophers they told us Srories, 
Whom, as I think, they calÞPd —Py—Pythagories 
Pm fare tis ſom? ſuch Latin Name they give em, 
And we, who know no better, muſt believe em. 
Now to theſe Men (ſay they) ſuch Souls were giv'n,' 
That after Death, ne'er went to Hell, nor Heavꝰn, 
But liv'd, I know not how, in Beaſts; and then 
When many Tears were paſt, in Men again. 
M ethinks, we Players re/emble ſuch a Soul, 
7 1 does from Bodies, we from Houſes ferole.” 
Thus 


bs ho HC” he 


4) 


EP 1L Oo or I. 


Thus Ariſtotle's Soul, of old. that was, | 
May # nod be damm d to animate an As,; 8 > 


4 


Or in this very. Houſe, for ought We know," Int. : 
Is doing painful Penance'in Joe Beat: evan nl 


a. 34 1 1 


And thus, our Audience, * which did-once ber 
To ſhining Theatres to ſee our Sport, * py 


Px £7 


Now find us toſFd into a T. enms-Court... gi bg 26 4 


Theſe Walls but tother Day were. fl 4 with Noiſe 


Of Roaring Gameſters, aud your Damme Boys; 

Then bounding Balls and Rackets they emcompaſt,; . 

And now theyre fill'd With, Jele, "mY, Flights, 
And Bombaſt! © ep] nom. menge 


RE. 01 91. 


I vow, ¶ dont much like this 7 eee, . , 
Stroleng from Place to Place, by Circulation, 18 
Grant Heav'n, we don't return to our finſt tation. 

I know not what theſe think, but for * 5 

I can't reflect without an aking Heart,” 1 i 
How we ſhou'd end in our Original, 4 Fu 92 * 
But we can't fear, ſince you're ſò good fo ſaves 1, f 


That you have only ſet us up, to lea ue us.” 


, of 


Thus from rhe paſts Wwe 01 for furs cru, 
J beg 1 2 Gt fra 


a ol 4 3 


And ſome Lal know T have a begging Fits e 5 | 
Then pray continue this your kind Behaviour, NN 


For a clear * tage won't do, without your Favour 
„ Dra⸗- 


22 - 


| Dramatis Perſon. 2% 


| — 1 pg 2 nd 1 deren Mr. dean. 
An Fallen under his F uber s Diſplea- ** . : : 1 


ſure by his expenſive way of livin in b Mi. B nue. 
£ TOE with Angelica.  —_ Oh 
© Scandal, His F riend, a free 1 * * Mes Smith. 
Tattle, A half-witted Beau vain of his A. 
mours, yet valuing himſelf for Secreſie. Mr. B ur. 
* Ber, Sir Sampſoms younger Son, half home) 5 
=_ bred, 04 Ear Sei br d, deſign'd t to mar- Fo: Dagger. 
= ty Miſs Prue. ; 
=_ FS An illiterate old Fellow, peeviſh* | 
poſitive, ſuperſtitious, and pretend⸗C - e e 


ing to underſtand Aſtrology, Palmiſtry, 
Phiſiognomy, Omens, Ln De. a>) | 


3 ele to ges. 
os bu Jeremy, Servant to . „ Mir Bees. 
| Nn A Scrivener. ir Thee. : 
e a 1 | Mr Heer., * 
n W OM E N. D 


4 ek Niece to Fore/ight, of a conſide- 2 
alc Fortune i in her — Hands. Mrs. EY acegir ale, © 


Mrs. Foreſight, Second Wife to Fore obs..." Mrs. Bowman 


Mrs. Fail, Siſter to Mrs. For br, a Wosz 
5 man of the eon. is : > Mes. Barry. 


Miſs Prze, Daughter to Faref ht b a bor 
mer Wite, afi ly: awkard ate 3% ; Mrs. Avg. . 


| Nurſe to Mi. Mes. Lags. 
| Fenny. „ Mrs. e WE, 


A Steward, Officers, Sailers, and feu Servants. 1 
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Paper Diet. - 
[46 AY and taking. abe; the Brote 


Val. Aud d'ye here, 50 you to Bre 
faſt —— There's a Page 


— 
. 


doubled downi in 
Epittetus, t that! is A F ea ; for an e 2 
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" ere. Wa 25 been a a real 0 Sg 
| he only. write . 
ad, read, Sirrah, 17 1 
"your App et] ey. learn to live upon In- 
ſtruction; feaſt your Mind, and morti- 
ie your Fleſh; Read, and take your 
Nouriſhment in at your Eyes; ſhut up 
your Mouth, and chew the Cud of Un- 
derſtanding. So Epictetus adviſes. 
Fiere. O Lord! I have heard much of 
him, when I waited-upon a Gentleman at 
* Pray what was that Epide- 
tus? 
Val. A very rich Man, —Not worth A 
"(ES 
Fere. Humph, and: = he has ma a 
very fine. Feaſt, where there is s nothing 
be ea. 
. 
Jere. Sir, you're Te a 1 3 
1 underſtand this fine feeding: 
ut if you N e I had rather be at Board- 
Wages. es your 4 75 or your 
Seneca here, or any of theſe poor rich 
Rogues, teach you how to pay your Debts 
without Mony? Will they ſhut up the 
Mouths. of your Creditors? Will Plato 
be Bail for you? Or Diogenes, becauſe 
he underſtands Confinement, and liv'd in 
a Tub, go to Priſon for you? life, Sir, 
what do you mean, to,mew your FN up 
** DEE 


1 


LON for LiIo vl! zr 


nere with three or four muſty Books, in 


Commendation of Starving and Poverty? 


Val. Why, Sirrah, I have no Mony, 
you know it; and therefore reſolve to 


rail at all that have: And in that L but 
follow the Examples of the wiſeſt and 


wittieſt Men in all Ages; theſe Poets and 


Philoſophers whom you naturally hate, 
for juſt ſuch another Reaſon; becauſe 


they abound in Senſe, and you are a Fool. 
Fere. Ay, Sir, I am a Foobh Lknow it: 
And yet, Heaven help me, Pm poor e- 
nough to be a Wit —— But I, was always 
a Fool, when I told you what your Ex- 
pences would bring you to; your Coa- 
ches and your Liveries; your Treats and 

our Balls; en being in Love with a 

ady, that did not care a Farthing for 
you in your Proſperity; and keeping 
Company with Wits, that car'd for no- 
thing but your Proſperity; and now 
they « o one another. 1 
Val. Well; and now I am poor, I have 
an Opportunity to be reveng'd on them 
all; Vil purſue Angelica with more Love 
than ever, and appear more notoriouſly 


when you are poor, hate you as much as 


her Admirer in this Reſtraint, than when 


Lopenly rivaPd the rich Fops, that made 
Court to her; ſo ſhall my Poverty be a 
Mortification to her Pride, and perhaps, 

KN make 
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even with theirs, that's the truth ont. 


316 Lo vE ar Love! N 
make her compaſſionate the Lovk, which 
has principally reduc'd me to this Low- 


neſs of Fortune. And for the Wits; Im 
ſure I am in a Condition to be even dae 


Jere. Nay, your Condizivh: is pretty 7 


Fal. Pl take ſome of their Trade out 
of their Hands. 

Jere. Now Heav'n of Mercy continue 
the Tax upon Papers ; FO don t mean to 
write! „ BffE 

Val. Yes, 1 do; PI write * are 

Jiere. Hem! —— Sir; if you pleaſe to 

ive me a ſmall Certificate of three Lines 
only to certifie thoſe whom it may 
concern; That the Bearer hereof, yu 


my Fetch by Name, has for the S 


of ſev'n Years truly and faithfully — 
FJ. alentine Legend, ſq; and that he is 
not now turn d away for any Miſdemea- 
nour; but does voluntarily diſmiſs his Ma- 
ſter from any future Authority overhim— 

Pat. No, ee 1 1h 11 hve 775950 


me ſtill. 


FJere. Sir, it's im l may Ale 


with you, ſtarve with you, or be damn'd 


with your Works: Bur to live, even three 
Days, the Life of a Play, I no more ex- 
pe it, than to be ee a Mule, 
ayer my Deceaſe. Fi ee of; 1 5 
al. 


= Loves for LOVE. 377 _ 
Fal. You, are witty, you Rogue, 
ſhall want your Help; ——FH have you 
learn to make Couplets, to tag the ends 
of Acts: Dye hear, get the Maids to 
Crambo in an Evening, and learn the 
knack of Rhiming, you may arrive at the 
height of a Song, ſent by an unknoẽwn 
Hand, or a Chocolate-Houſe Lampoon. 
Fere. But Sir, is this the way to reco- 
ver your Father's Favour? Why Sir Samp- _ 
ſon will be irreconcilable. ' If your youn- n 
ger Brother ſhou'd come from Sea, he'd | 
never look upon you again, You're un- | 
done, Sir; you're ruin*d; you won't have 1 
a Friend left in the World, if you turn = 


4 


Poet. Ah Pox confound that Wills 
Coffee-Houſe, it has ruin d more young 
Men than the Royal Oak Lottery — No- | 
thing thrives that belongs to't. The Man 1 
of the Houſe would have been an Alder- _—_ 
man by this time with half the Frade, , 
if he had ſet vp in the City — For 4 
my part, I never fit at the Door, chat | 
don't get double the Stomach' that E do | 
at a Horſe Race. The Air upon Ban- | 
 ftead-Downs is nothing to it for a Whet- Bn 
ter; yet I never ſee it, but the Spirit of 9 
Famine appears to me, ſometimes like a 9 
decay*'d Porter, worn out with Pimp- nn 
ing, and carrying Billet doux and Songs; 5 
not like other Porters for Hire, but OY —_ 


318. LOo YE for Lo YE 
the jeſts ſake, Now like a thin Chair- 
man, melted down roghalf his Man | 
on, With n Poet upon Tick, to 
viſit ſome great ortune; and his Faxe to 
be paid him like the W ages of Sin, either 
at the Day of Nane off, the Day, of 
Death... ;.- 
Val. Very well, Sir; can you Proceed? 

_ Fere. Sometimes like a bilk' d Book- 
ſeſler, with a meagre terrifyd Counte- 
nance, that looks as if he had written for 
himſelf, or were reſolv'd, to turn Author, 
and bring the reſt of his Brethren ! into the 
ſame Condition. And laſtl fs in the Form 
of a worn-out Punk, with Verſes in her 
Hand, which her Vanity had prefer'd to 
Settlementts, without a whole Tatter to 
her Tail, but as ragged as one of the Muſes; - 
or as if the were.carrying her Linnen to 
the Paper-Mill, to be converted into Fo- 
io Books, of Warning to all young Maids, 
not to prefer Poetry to, good Senſe; or 
lvying in the Arms of a need ek OE 
the Embraces 05 a weh. eb 
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SCENE. 5 


VALENTINE, ScanDaL, W 75 


Scan. HAT, Feremy holding forth, 
WE Val. The Rogue has (with 


all the Wit he could muſter up) been de- 
claiming againſt Wit. THT 
Scan. Ay? Why then I'm afraid Fere- | 
my has Wit: For where-ever it 18, it's al- | 
ways contriving its own Ruin. 
= Why 10 I have been, telling my. 
Maſter, Sir: Mr. Scandal, for Heav'ns 
ſake, Sir, try if you can diſſwade him 
from turning Poet. 
Scan. Poet! He ſhall 6 S674 firſt, 
and rather depend upon the Out-ſide of 
his Head, than the Lining. Why, what 
the Devil has not your Poverty made you 
Enemies enough? Muſt you needs ſhew 
your Wit to get more?? 25 
Jere. Ay, more indeed: for Who cares | 
for any Body that has more . than 5 
himſelf? 9 
Sean. 7 j SOD like an Oracle: 
Don't you ſee how worthleſs great Men, 
and dull rich Rogues, avoid a witty Man 
of ſmall Fortune? Why, he looks like a 


Writ of Enquiry in into their Titles and E- 
WS: 
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N LaVE for Lo VE. 
fates; and ſeems Commilſion'd 


ven to ſeize the better half © 
Val. Therefore Iwould rail in my Wri- 
tings, and be revenge. 
can. Rail? At whom? the whole 
World? Impotent and vain! Who would 
die a Martyr to Senſe in a Country where 
the Religion is Folly? You may ſtand at 
Bay for a while; but when the full Cry 
is agaipſt you, you ſhan't have fair play 
for your Life. If you can't be fairly run 
down by the Hounds, you will be trea- 
cherouſly ſhot by the Huntſmen. — No, 
turn Pimp, Flatterer, Quack, Lawyer, 
Parſon, be Chaplain to an Atheiſt, or 
Stallion to an old Woman, any thing but 
Poet; a Modern Poet is worſe, more 
ſervile, timorous, and fawning, than a- 
ny I have nam d: Without you could re- 
trive the Ancient Honours of the Name, 
recall the Stage of Athens, and be allow'd 
the Force of open honeſt Satire. 
Val. Vou are as inveterate againſt our 
Poets, as if your Character had been late- 
ly expos d upon the „„ Iam 
not violently bent upon the Trade 
[Ona Knocks] Feremy, ſee who's there. 
Jer. goes to the Door.) But tell me what 
you would have me do? —— What do 
the World fay of me, and my forc'd 


©” * 


Confinement? 


Scan. 


LOVE fr LOVE. 321 
$8can. The World behaves it ſelf, as it 
uſes to do on ſuch Occaſions; ſome pity 
you, and condemn yous Father : Others 
excuſe him, and blame you; only the 
Ladies are merciful, and wiſh you well; 
ſince Love and Pleafurable xpence, 
have been your greateſt Faults. 

Val. How now? *'' © 

Fere. Nbthing new, Sir; I have diſ- 
patch'd ſome half: a Dozen Duns with as 
much Dexterity, as a hungry Judge does 
Cauſes at Dinner-time.  _ I 

Val. What Anſwerhave you giv? n'em? 

Sean. Patience, I ſuppoſe, the old Re- 
ceipt. 

ere. No, faith Sir; T have put dem off 
ſo long with Patience and Forbearance, 
and other fair Words; - that I was forc'd 
now to tell 'em in PR CONN 
Engliſh 4 

2 al. What! 3 

Jere. That they ſhould be paid. 

Val. When? 

Fere. To Morrow-w.1 

Val. And how the Devil FP you mean 
to keep your Word? _ 

Jere. Keep it? Not at all; it has been 
ſo very much fſtretch'd, that I reckon it 
will break of courſe by to Morrow , and 
no body be ſurpriz'd at the Matter 


V 61 1. 83 [Knocking.] 


! 


— 


7 


32/2 Love for Love. 7 
[Knocking.] — Again! Sir, if you don't 
like my Negotiation, Will you be pleagd 
=_ to anſwer theſe your ſelf, nn 
5 Lal. See who they are. 


SA 
SC ENR (( 


VALENTINE, ScAN PA l. 
BY this, Scandal, you may ſee what it 
Dis to be great; Secretaries of State, 
Preſidents of the Council, and Generals 
of an Army lead juſt ſuch a Life as I do; 
have juſt ſuch Crowds of Viſitants in a 
Morning, all ſoliciting of paſt Promiſes ; 
which are but a civiller fort of Duns, that 
lay claim to voluntary Debts _ 
Scan. And you, like a true great Man, 
having engaged their Attendance, and 
promis'd more than ever you intended to 
| perform; are more perplex'd to find E- 
vaſions, than you would be to invent the 
honeſt Means of keeping your Word, 
and gratifying your Creditors.  _ 
Val. Standal, learn to ſpare your 
Friends, and do not provoke your Ene- 
mies; this Liberty of your Tongue, will 
one Day bring a Confinenient on your 
Body, my Friend. 5 ET 


9 


ang * 


Lovs for Love. 323 


ieee e 
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VALENTINE, SCANDAL, RT 


Jere. 0 Sir, there's Trapland the Scri- 
vener, with two ſuſpicious Fel- 

lows like lawful Pads, that would knock 
a Man down with Pocket-Tipſtaves, — 
And there's your Father's Steward, and 
the Nurſe with one of your Children! from 
Twitnam. © 

Val. Pox on her, cou'd ſhe find ho o- 
ther time to ng my Sins in my Face: 
Here, give her this, [Gzves' Mouy.] and 
bid her,trouble me no more; a cho 
two handed Whore, ſhe knows my Con- 
dition well enough, and might have over- 
laid the Child a *ortnight ago, if ſhe had 


had any forecaſt 1 in her. 
Scan. What, 1s it bouncing Margery, 


with my Godſon? 


Fere. Yes, Sir. 

Scan. My Bleſling to the Boy, with 
this Token [Gives Mony.] of my Love. 
And d'ye hear, bid Margery put more 
Flocks in her Bed, ſhift twice a Week, 
and not work ſo hard, that ſhe may not 
ſmell ſo vigorouſly. —1 thall take the 


Ya Val. 


324 LOVE for Love. 


Val. Scandal, don't ſpoil my Boy” 8 
Milk: Bid Trapland come in. If I 
can give that Cerberus a Sop, I ſhall be 
at reſt for one Day. 


RESO EET RHINE eee 


r 
VALENTINE, SCANDAL, TRAPLAND, 
JEREM v. 


Mr. Traplaud! my old F riend! 
Welcome. Jeremy, a Chair quick- 
ly: A Bottle of Sack and a T oaſt —fly—a 
Chair firſt. 

Trap. A good Morning to you Mr 2 
lentine, and to you Mr. Scaudal. 

_ Scan. The Morning's a very good Morn- 
ing, if you don't ſpoil it. 

Val. Come fit you down, you how 
his way. 

Trap. ſits.] There is a Debt, Mr. Va- 
leut ine, of 15001. of pretty long ſtand- 
in 

al cannot talk about Buſineſs with 
a 3 Palate.— Sirrah, the Sack. 

e And I deſire to know what 
Cour 75 u have taken for the Payment? 

Val. Faith and Troth, I am heartily 
glad to ſee you, ——my Service to you, 
— fill, fill, to honeſt Mr. Trapland, fuller. 
21 * 


Vat. 
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„ Trap: Hold, Sweet-heart, —— This is 

not to our Buſineſs: my Service to 

. Mr. Scandal —[Drinks}—1 have for- 
orn as long 8 

Val. Pother Glaſs, and then well talk. 
Fill, *Feremy. 

7 rap. No more, in truth. De” have for- 
born, I ſay x, 

Val. Sirrah, fill when I bid you. 
And how does your handſome Daughter ? 
——Come, a good Husband to her. 

[ Drinks. 

. rap. Thank you——1 have been out 
of this Mony —- 

Val. Drink firſt. Scandal, wh do you 
not drink? [They drink. 

Trap. And in ſhort, I can be put off 
no longer. 

Lat. Iwas much oblig dto you for your 
Supply: It did me Signal Service in my 
Neceſſity. But you delight in doing good. 
caudal, drink to me, my Friend Trap- 
 land's Health. An honeſter Man lives 
not, nor one more ready to ſerve his 
Friend in Diſtreſs: Tho Iſay it to his Face. 
Come, fill each Man his Glaſs. 

Scan. What, I know Trapland has been 
a Whoremaſter, and loves a Wench ſtill. 
Lou never knew a W horemaſter, On h 
was not an honeſt Fellow. „ 


Y 3 Trap. 


R c as 
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Trap. Fie, Mr. Sandal. ms never - 
knew —— —?], 
Scan. What dot ti 1 1 1 


| Wa the Buxom black Widow in hoe. 


Poultry 800g. a Year. Jointure, and 
20000 J. in Mony. Ahah! Old Trap. 
Val. Say you fo, i' faith: Come, we'll 
remember the Widow: I know where- 
abouts you are; Come, to ng . 


dow — 


Trap. No more indeed. 

Val. What, the Widow? {Health ; ; give 

it im — off with it: [They dr mk. 

A lovely Girl, Pfaith, black n 

Eyes, ſoft pouting Ruby-Lips? better 

SE there, than a Bond for a Million, 
ah! 

Trap. No, no, there's no ck thing, 
we'd better mind our Buſineſs — You're 
a Wag. : — 
Val. No faiths we'll mind the Widow's 
Buſineſs, fill again —— Pretty round 
heaving Breaſts, —a Barbary Shape, and 
a Jut with her Bum, would Nic an HAnchv- 


ret: And the prettieſt Foot! Oh if a Man 


could but faſten his Eyes to her Feet, as 


they ſteal in and out, and p 3 at — 255 
under her Petticoats, ah! 


Trap. Verily, give me a Glass — us Ye 
a n here's to the Widow. 
[Drinks, 
Scan. 
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Scan. He begins to Chuckle; r 
pim cloſe, or hell relapſe into a Dun. 


2 La 2 96%. hi , Jg fd, , 
Se S Gi Ba e 55 826 


e 
[To them oe 15 1 


Offi. B your Leave, Gentlemen, —— 

x Mr. Traplaud, if we mult do our 

Office, tell us. 7 Wi have half a dozen 
Gentlemen to Arreſt in Pall. Mall and 
Covent-Garden; and if we don't make 

| haſte, tlie Chairmen will be abroad, and 

block up the Chocolate-Houſes, and then 
cn Labour's loſt. 

Trap. Udfo that's tr ue, Mr. 2 glentiue 
I love Mirth, but Buſmeſs muſt be done, 
are you ready to 1 

Fiere. Sir, your Father's Steward ſays 

he comes to make Propoſals concerning 
your Debts. - 

Vai. Bid him come in: Mr. Tr raplang, 

fend away your Oey, you ſhall have 

an Anſwer preſentl 40 

Trab. * 5 ay within Call. 


: 
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Et IL RATON HA ONE 
SCENE VI. 


VALENTINE, SCANDAL, T'RAPLAND, 


JeREMY, STEWARD who whiſpers 
VALENTINE. | 


Scan. LIERE's a Dog now, a Traitor 
11. jn his Wine, Sirrah refund the 
Sack: Jeremy fetch him ſome warm Wa- 
ter, or I'll rip up his Stomach, and go 
the ſhorteſt way to his Conſcience. 
Trap. Mr. Scandal, you are uncivil; 1 
did not value your Sack; but you cannot 
expect it again, when I have drunk it. 
Scan. And how do you expect to have 
your Mony again, when a Gentleman has 
SA. x Si, 
Val. You need ſay no more, I under- 
ſtand the Conditions; they are very hard, 
but my Neceiiity is very preſſing: I agree 
to ?em. Take Mr.Traplend with you, and 
let him draw.the Writing — Mr. Trapland, 
you know this Man, he ſhall ſatisfie you. 
Trap, Sincerely, I am loth to be thus 
preſſing, but my Neceſlity-— 
Dal. No Apology, good Mr. Scrive- 
ner, you ſhall be paid. . 
Trap. J hope you forgive me, my Bu- 
ſineſs requires | 


SCENE. 


4 97 i for b 2 O V.! 0 32 
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J IL THY I Vit AA NEW NR 
SCENE A, 
r N 7 | ng _— 


VALENTINE, SCANDAL., 


Sran. [4 begs Pardon like a Hangma 
1 at an Executions. rr 1797 257 
Val. But I have got a Reprieve. | 
Scan I am ſurpriz d; what does your 
Father relent? «ij; wo, 
Val. No; He has ſent me the hardeſt 
Conditions in the World: You have 
heard of a Booby-Brother of mine, that 


4 
* 


* 


was ſent to Sea three Vears ago? This 


Brother, my Father hears is landed; 
whereupon he very affectionately ſends 
me Word; If Iwill make a Deed of Con- 
veyance of my Right to his Eſtate after 
his Death, to my younger Brother, he 
will immediately furniſh” me with four 
thouſand Pound to pay my Debts,” and 
make my Fortune. "This was once pro- 
pos'd before, and I retusd.itz but the 
preſent Impatience of my, Creditors for 
their Mony, and my own Impatience of 
Confinement, and Abſence from Angeli- 


ca, force me to conſent. 5 


Scan. A very deſperate Demonſtration 


of your Love to Angelica: And I think 
the has never gwen you any Aſſurance of 


Val 


hers. 


„ 
| 
| 
| 


330 LovE for Love. 


Val. You know her Temper; the ne- 
ver gave me any great-Reaſon either for 
Hope or Defparr. i {7 4 © 12 | 
Scan. Women of her airy Temper, as 
they ſeldom think before they act, fo 
they rarely give us any Light to gueſs at 
what they mean: But you have little Rea- 
ſon to believe that a Wonka of this Age, 
who has had an Indifference for you in 
your Proſperity, will- fall in Love with 
your ill Fortune; beſides, Angelica has 
2a great Fortune of her 'own; and great 
Fortunes either expect another great For- 


5 [To them] JEREMY. | 


Jere. A ORE Misfortunes, Sir. | 
_ Val. What, another Dun? 
Jiere. No, Sir, but Mr. Tattie is come 


to wait upon you. | . 
Vaul. Well, I can't help it, — you muſt 
bring him up; he knows 1 don't go a- 
broad. Fo . ann 
24 70 3 F 
75 11 (ti; 1707 
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"CEN ED Ros | 


VALENTINE, 8 


* OX, on him, I'll be gone. * 
1 Pal. No, prithee ſtay: Tattle 
and you ſhould never be aſunder; you 
are Light and Shadow, and ſnew one ano. 
ther: he is perfectly thy Reverſe both in 
Humour and Under ſtanding: and as you 
ſet up for Defarnation, he is a ede of 
Reputations. 1 
Scan. A mender of Reputations! ey 
Juſt as he is a keeper of Secrets, another 
Virtue that he ſets up for in the ame 
manner. For the Rogue will ſpeak a- 
loud in the Poſture of a Whiſper; and 
deny a Woman's Name, While he gives 
you the Marks of her Perſen: He wl 
forſwear receiving a Letter from her, 
and at the fame time, ſne you her * 
in the Superſcription: And 2 
haps he has e the nd boa, 
and ſworn to à Truth; but he hopes not 
to be believ'd; and refuſes the Reputatt 
on of a Lady's Favour, 2s a Doctor ſays, 
No, to a Bilhoprick, only chat it may he 
Fe him. — In ſhort, he is à pullick 
ftor of Secreſie, W.. $22Kes rocla- 
mation 


2 


332 Lovz for LOVE. 


mation that he holds private Intelligence. 
—— He's here. | | 


FEC 
. ax 5: 
T&#r.\ / Mextine good Morrow, Scan- 
aal 1 am Yours, That is, 
when you ſpeak well of nme. 
Scan. That is, when I am yours; for 
while I am my own, or any Body's elſe, 
that will never happen. 
Tatt. How Inhumant | 3] 
Val. Why Tattle, you need not be 
much concern'd at any thing that he ſays: 
For to converſe with Scandal, is to play 
at Loſing Loadum; you mult loſe a good 
Name to him, before you can win it for 
0 8 
Tatt. But how barbarous that is, and 
how unfortunate for him, that the World 
thall think the better of any Perſon for 


* 


his Calumniation! ——1 thank Heav'n, it 


has always been a part of my Character, 
to handle the Reputations of others very 
idee. £3 
Scan. Ay, ſuch rotten Reputations as 

| you have to deal with, are to be handPd 
tenderly indeed. > 


T att, 
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Tatt. Nay, but why rotten? Why ſhould 

ou ſay rotten, when you know not the 

yy of whom you peak ? How cruel 
eit 


Scan. Not know 'em? Why, thou HEL 


ver hadſt to do with any bod y that did 
not ſtink to all the Town. 
Tatt. Ha, ha, ha; nay, now you make 
__ a Jeſt of it indeed. For there is nothing 
more known,' than that- no body knows 
any thing of that Nature of me. As Tho] 5 
to be ſav'd, Valentine, I never expos' 


Woman, fince I knew what Woman 98 


Val. And yet you have cone with 
ſeveral. 

Tatt. To be free with you, Fave — 
don't care if I own* that Nay more 
(Im going to ſay a bold Word now) Ine- 
ver could meddle with a Woman, that 
nad to do with any Body elſe. 


Scan. How! 


Val. Nay faith, I'm apt to believe 15 


Except her Husband, T, attle.. 
7 att. Oh that 

Scan. What think you of: that Noble 
Commoner, Mrs. Drab? 

Tatt. Pooh, I know Madam Drab has 
made her Brags in three or four Places, 
that I ſaid this and that, and writ to her, 
and did I know not what But, upon 
my Reputation, ſhe did me wrong 


Well, 


= — — — —̃—— —é— > hee — — , - 
— — - — - 


* »% 
—— 
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Well, wel), that was Malice — But I 


know, the bottom of fit. She was brib'd 
to that e we all know A Man too. 
Only to bring me into Diſgrace with 4 


| 1 Woman of Quality — 


Scan. Whom we all kno ng. 

Tatt. No matter for that — Ves, yes, 
every body knows —— No doubt on't, 
every body knows my Secrets But ] 
ſoon fatisf/"d the Lady of my Innocence; 
for 1 told her Madam, ſays I, there 
are ſome. Perſons who make it their Bu- 
ſineſs to tell Stories, and fay this and that 


of one and t'other, and every thing in 


the World; and, fays 1 your Grace— 
Scan. Grace! | 
Tatt. O Lord, what have 1 ſaid? * My 
unlucky Tongue! 36 
Ark Ha, ba, ha. 
Scan. Why, Tattle, thou haſt more Im- 
* than one can in Reaſon expect: 
ſhall have an Eſteem for thee, well, and 
ha, ha, ha, well, go on, and what did | 


you ſay to her Grace? 


Hal. J confeſs this is ſomething c extra- 
ordinary. 

Tatt. Not a Word, as I hope tor be | 
fav'd; an errant Lap ſus Lingse — Come, 
let's talk of ſomething elſe. / / 

Val. Well, but how: did ye acquit 


Tat. 


— 
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Tatt. Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I 
only; 4 d with you a Woman of or- 

ank was a little jealous of me, 

cer 'T 71 her ſomething or other, faitit 

l know not what Come, let's 
talks e of ſomething elſe. Te {dans a Song. 


— 


Sean, Hang him, let him alone, he 55 | 


a Mind we ſhould enquire. 
Tatt. Valentine, 1 Supp'd taft Nig 

with- your Miſtreſs, and her Uncle "a. 

Foreſight: Löhr ke Fackenliey- at Farc. 


Tat, Upon my 8 e a . | 
Woman — And ſo is Mrs. Toe, She, and 


her Siſter Mrs. Trail. 

Scan. Ves, Mrs. Fat is a very fine 
Woman, we all know her. 
Tatt. Oh that is not fair. 


* 6 1 =] 
4 : — 3 
x » 16 * > Ars $r 
Scots What, i on Bb | 
„ - 3 1 13 9 = , 
8 4 . ; ; ; : 


2 a 
+ 


Tatt. To tell. . 


Scan. To tell What 2 Wy, what do 


you know of Mrs. Frail? 1 1077 

Tatt. Whol? Upon Honour 1 dont 
know whether ſhe be Man or Wer 
man; but by the Smoothneſs of her Chin, 
and Roundneſs of her 1 1 

Scan. No! 

Jait. No; 

Scan. She ſays otherwiſe. 

Cs art. e 5 
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* Sean. Yes Faith. Ask Valentine elſe. 

Tatt. Why then, as I hope to be ſav'd, 
Lbelieve a Woman only obliges a Man to 
Secreſie; that the may have the Pleaſure 
of telling her ſelf. 

Fran. No doubt owt. Well, but has 
ſhe done you Wrong, or no: You have 
had her? Ha? Afikis 
Tatt. Tho' T have more nur than 
to tell firſt; I have more Manners than to 
contra dict what a Lady has declar'd. 
Scan. Well, you own it? a 
Tatt. I am ſtrangely ſurpriz d! Ve yes, 
I can't deny't, if the taxes me with it. 

Scan. She'll be here by and by, the ſees | 
Valentine every Morning. 

Tatt. How! 

Val. She does me the Favour ——1 
mean of a Viſit ſometimes. 4 
I did 1 2 think ſhe had * more to 
any bod . 

Scan. Nor I faith — But Tattle Joes 
not ule to bely a Lady; it is contrary to 
his Character How one may be de- 
ceived in a Woman, Valentine? 
Tatt. Nay, what do you mean, Gen- 
tlemen? 

Scan. I'm jeſolv'd PII ask her. 

Tatt. O barbarous! Why did you not 
tell me—— 

Scan. No, you told us. 


Tatt. 


22478 . 


8 2 


Tur. 2 ind b we a 

Val. Wia 1575 J hope RT 
bring me to. confeſs 1 An Wer, when 
you never ask d me veſlion? 
ae Pra e this 15 is thewak 


ien 

| and cannot. avoid ſuch a pal- 
ts woe as this wag; 3 the ae 
a fine time, w 


Wi * : 
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SCENE. XI. = 
[To them] Jenny, „ ix, 


Jere. Sl. Mrs. Frail has Fence: to kt ge ou 


if you are ſtirring, 


Val. 8 . her up WR! the comes. ie 


SCENE XI. 


VALENTINE, SCANDAL, Terzis, 


Tat:. ll be gone. 
7 You'll meet hays 
T att. Is there not a back way? 


I. 2 Va. 


— 
- * * 4 
4 vw, 
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Val. If there, ere, you ;, have, more 
Diſcretion; | "hy, 9 15 giye ye Sean 7 2 fuch' an 


Advantage: W ay will 
prove all that he E tell her, der, 19 4 
et, Srandul, on will not beſo unge⸗ 
8 1 O; Lihall loſe m l Pere pe 
of Secxeſie for ever I ſhall never be 
receiv'd but upon Publick Days; and my 
Viſits will never be admitted beyond 4 
drawing-Room: I ſhall never fee a Bed- 
Chamber again, never be lock'd'in a Clo- 
ſet, nor run behind a Screen, or under a 
Table; never be diſtinguiſh'd among the 
W aiting · Women by the Name of Truſty 
Mr. * more ——You will not be 10 
crue : 
Val. Sella, have p pity on him; hell 
yield to any Conditions. e 
17 75 „Any, an Terms. i 

= Come i oY facrif ce half; a Do- 
zen W omen, od Re utation to me 
preſently — ie, ite Bj you fa- 
miliar? —— And fee that _ are Wo 


men of Quality too, the firſt Quality — 
Tatt. Tis very hard 


ronet's Lady paſ?? 
Scan. No, nothing under: a Right Ho- 

nous ble. i Ad LO HIT 
Tatt. O human! You a don expeR 

their Namas : 19 f fi 


on't a Ba- 


4 


Saw, 


* 725 f wes 
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Scan. No, their Titles ſhall ſerv»e. 

Tatt. Alas, that's the ſame thing: Pray 
ſpare me their Titles; ; PII deſcribe their 

erſons 
Scan. Well, begin then: But take no- 
tice, if you are ſo ill a Painter, that I can- 
not know the Perſon by your Picture of 
her, you muſt be condemn'd, like other 
bad ainters, to write the Name at the 


Bottom. 4 
Tatt. Well, firſt then — - - 


FER ERS SEER EEE 


SCENE XIII. 


[T; o them] Mrs. FRAIL. 


Tatt.CN Unfortunate! ſhe's come alrea- 
dy; will you have Patience 'till 
another time ——Pll double the Number. 
Scan. Well, on that Condition — Las 
heed you don't fail me. 
Mrs. Frail. | ſhall get a fine Reputati 
on, by coming to ſee Fellows in a Morn- 
ing. Scandal, == Devil, are you here 
4 


too? Oh Mr. Tattle, every thang? is ſafe 2 
with you, we know. | of 
Scan. Tattie. _-N 


Tatt. Mum —— O Madam; you do me 
woo much Honour. 


T5 „ 
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Val. Well Lady Galloper, how does 
nnn ͥ ONT 
Mrs. Frail. Angelica? Manners! 
Dial. What, you will allow an abfent 
Mrs. Frail. No, Fll allow a Lover pre- 
ſent with his Miſtreſs to be particular — 
But otherwiſe I think his Paffion ought 
to give place to his Manners 

Val. But what if he has more Paffion 
than Manners? x | 

Mrs. Frail. Then let him marry and 


reform. ; 


Val. Marriage indeed may qualifie the 
Fury of his Paſſion, but it very rarely 
mends a Man's Manners. —_ 
Mrs. Frazl. You are the moſt miſtaken 
in the World; there is no Creature per- 
fectly civil, but a Husband. For in alit- 
tle time he grows only rude to his Wife, 
and that is, the higheſt good Breeding, 
for it begets his Civility to other People. 
Well, III tell you News; but I ſuppoſe 
you hear your Brother Benſamin is land- 
ed. And my Brother Foreſigbt's Daugh- 
ter is come out of the Country ——1 aſ- 
- ſure you, there's a Match talk'd of by 
| the old People —— Well, if he be but as 
gre a Sea-Beaft, as ſhe is a Land-Mon- 
ter, we .ſhall have a moſt — 
1 ree 
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Breed —— The Progeny will be all Ot- 
ters: He has been breed at Sea, and ſhe 
has never been out of the Country. 

Lal. Pox take em, their Conjunction 
bodes me no good, I'm ſure. 

Mrs. Frail. Now qu talk of Conjuncti- 
on, my Brother * has caſt both 
their Nativities, Yognoſticates an 
Admiral and an — Juſtice of the 
Peace to be the Iſſue- Male of their two 
Bodies; *tis the moſt ſuperſtitious old 
Fool! He would have perſwaddd me, that 
this was an unlucky Day, and wou'd not 
let me come abroad: Bur I invented a 
Dream, and ſent him to Artimedoras for 
Interpretation, and ſo; ſtole out to ſee you, 
Well, and what will you give me now? 
Come, I muſt have ſomething. 

Lal. Step into the next Rom 
and Pl! give you ſomething. = 

Scan. Ay, we'll all give you ſomething, 

Mrs. Frail. Well, what will 0 all 
give me? ; 

Val, Mine's a Secret. 

Mrs. Frail. I thought you would give 
me ſomething, that would be a Trouvle 
to you to keep. 

Val. And Scandal ſhall give yu a good 
Name, 


＋V“-— Mrs. Frail, 
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Mrs. Frail. That's more than he has 

for himſelf. And what will you give me, 

Tatt. 1? My Soul, Madam. 

Mrs. Fr il. Pooh, No I thank you, I 
have enough to do to take care of my 
own. Well; but Ill come and ſee you 
one of theſe Mornings: I hear you have 
a great many Picture 
Tatt. I have a E good Collection 
at your Service, ſome Originals. 


Scan. Hang him, he has nothing but 
the Seaſons and the Twelve Czſars, paul- 
try Copies; and the Five Senſes, as ill 
repreſented as they are in himſelf; and 
he himſelf is the only Original you will 


dere. 707 lire 1 7 hs 
Mrs. Frail. Ay, but I hear he has a 
Cloſet of Beauties; 77 z 
Scan. Yes, all that have done him Fa- 
vours, if you will believe him. . 
Mrs. Frail. Ay, let me ſee thoſe, 
Mr. Tattle. e 
Tatt. Oh Madam, thoſe are ſacred to 
Love and Contemplation. No Man but 
the Painter and my ſelf was ever bleſt 
with the Sight. _ 5 
Mrs. Frail. Well, but a Woman 
Tatt. Nor Woman, till ſhe conſented 
| 10 
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| Scan. Ves, mine are ofa in black and 
white. — And yet there are ſome ſet out 
in their true Colours, both, len and 
Women. I can ſhew vou Pride, Fo Olly, 
Affectation, Wantonneſs,  Inconſtancy 
* eſs el. Diſſimulation, Malic and 
Ignorance, all in one Piece. Then Ican 
ew you Lying, Kapo e Vanity, Cow 
ardiſe, Bragging, Leche Impotence 
and Ugline S in ig and yet 
one of theſe is a celeb Beauty, and 


rother a profeſt Beau. I have Paintings 


too, ſome pleaſant enough. | 
2 4 . _ Mrs. F rail. 


5 * . | * 
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, Mrs. Frail. Come, let's hear ? em. 
Scan. W hy; PThave x 
Coppin 


ng for 4 Jom 1 IN 
br à Shape 102 7; Off 07 n 
Rr e So. ö 4 Lady | * 4 21 
Scan. en ave 4 rning 
1 in A U Cellar with A akne 
Corchiman, 143 #31 1 11. 
Mrs. Frail: 0 Devil! Wel, but that | 
Stoty is not true.” 
Sear. I have fome Hierog leger tops 
I have a Lawyer with a 15 nds, 
two Heads, and but one Vacs: ine 
with two Faces, and one Read, and 1 
have a Soldier with his Brains in his Bel- 
9. and his Heart where his Fea 4 


1 Fla Frail. — no Head? | 1 

Ne. No el... 
Mrs. Frail. Pooh, bis is all fnvernion 
Have you ner a Poet? EDT. + 
Scan. Yes, I have a Poet wighing 
Words, and ſelling Praiſe for Praiſe, and 
a Critick picking his Pocket. Thave a- 
nother large Piece too, repreſenting a a 
School; where there are huge Pro orti- 
on'd Criticks, with long Wiggs, Lac'd 
Coats, Steintirł Cravats, an [horrible 
Faces; with Cat- calls in their Hands, and 
Horn-Books about their Necks. I have 
Tor e N 


1 


Henk Bipnio, 
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SCENE AW. 


219't: 1105 83 


. [To them} J ER E N ap [ 

ere, IR, here's the Steward A 
Jo 81 from your Father een 
Val. III 2 to him wil ) 
give me Leave, Pit wait on yon Ma 
preſently. 

Mrs. Frail. No, I'll be gone. Come, 
who Squires tne to the 3 I muſt 
call my Siſter Foreſight there? 

ag I will: I have : A Nn to your Si- : 


Mrs. Frail. Civitt * 
Tate. I will; becaule 1 bre 2 | tender 
for your Ladyſhip. 


Mrs. Frail. © at's ſomewhat the bet- 
ter Reaſon, to my Opinion. 


Scan. Well, if Tatth entertains you, 1 
have the better Opportunity to engage 


Val, 


your piſter, 
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"Pal. Tell Angelica, Lam about making 
hard Conditions to come abroad, and be 

at Liberty to ſee „ ˙ 
FScan. Pll give an Account of ou, and 
your Proceedings. If Indiſcretion be a. 
Sign of Love, you are the moſt a Lover 
of any Body that I know: You fancy that 
parting with, your Eflate, will help you 
to your Miſtreſs In . RO he is a 
Thoughtleſs Adventurer, 
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A Noom in F oreſight's. Houſe. 


Fonzs10 u and Sn. 
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55 f x. day! What, are all the 
5 8 of my Family 4 
broad? Is not my Wife come 
WHY home? Nor DF; vOfter; nor nor 
— my Daughter? 10 
1552 No, Sir. if et 
Fore. Mercy on us, what can be the 
meaning of it? Sure the Moon is in all 
her Fortitudes; Is my Neice ce at 


home? 
Serv. Ves, Sit, if ir 2 001, 1968 
Fore. I believe you lie, 5 Sir. 
Serv. Sir? e 
Fore. J ſay you lie, Sir. It is impoſſi- 

ble that any thi gk ſhould: be as I wou'd 


; * 
# M5 4 Pf 


have it; for I was' born, Sir, when the 
Crab was aſcending, and all my Affairs 
go backward. . 

Ferv. I can't tell indeed, Sir. 

Fore. No, I know you can't, Sir: But 

I can n tell, and foretell, Sir. 


SCENE 


L 0 v for L o v E. 


VT 
LN oy Nel) 2 £ 
Fore. N N Fo es where's your young Mi- 
Nurſe. Wee ſt heart, Iknow not, they're 


none of em come home yet: Poor Child, 
IL Wwarrant ſhe's fond o' ſeeing the Town 


Matry, pray Heav'n they ha' given her a- 
ha, O ſtrange; Il! vow and ſwear now, 
ha, ha, ha, marry and did you ever ſee 

1 . 
| : Fore. Why how now, what's the Mat- 
- Nurſe, Pray Heav'n ſend your Wor- 
ſhip good Luck, Marry and Amen with 
all my Heart, for you have put on one Stock- 
ing with the wrong ſide outward. 
Fore. Ha, how? Faith and troth I'm 
glad of it, and ſo I have, that may be 
good Luck in troth, in troth it may, ve- 
ry good Luck: Nay I have had ſome O- 
mens: I got out of Bed backwards too 
this Morning, without Premeditation;; 
retty good that too; but then I ſtum- 
led coming down Stairs, and met a 
Ti - : Weulel; 


* 


ſome chec | 
Mirth and. 88 Ware. hd | 55 
Night and Day, make up our Time 
But in — | 1 db — Stocking; 

very well pleas d at ocking — h 
eat bY m > Nets f Giroghs 8 tell Sir 
Samp fon Legend III wait on him if he's at 
terfure, tis now three a Clock, a ve- 
ry good Hour for Bulineſs, hs 80. 
verns this k Hour. | 


125 2 85 8880 N F NO, 2, v) 60 2 SO; : 27 


SCENE | oP 


es Fonksichx, Na 


Ang. * it not a good Hour for Pleaſure 
too, Uncle? pray lend me your 
Coach, mine's out of Order. 
Fore. What, wou'd you be gadding 
too? Sure all Females are mad to day— 
It is of evil Portent, and bodes Miſchief 
to the Maſter of a Family ——I remem- 
ber an old Propheſie e by by AO 
lah the Arabian, and thus tranilated by a 
Reverend Buckinghamſhire Bard. 


When Honſewifes all the Hoe 


for 
And leave good Man to Brew and Bake 
. ith- 


ey . _ , 
n ; Reihe M nnn, . ͤ— 2 2 ———————— 
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Witheates:Guile, then be it ſaid; - 
That Houſe doth ſtond upon its Head; 
Aud when the Head is ſet in 'Grond, 


Ne mark, if it be Proviful fond. 


4 > 8 ; 
* 1 4 . 1 1 
. I As 


Fruitful, the Head fruitful, that bodes 
Horns; the Fruit of the Head is Horns 
— Dear Neice, ſtay at home —— For 
by the Head of the Houſe is meant the 
1 the Prophecy needs no Expla- 
nation. | : oayryet 
Ang. Well, but I can neither make you 
a Cuckold, Uncle, by going abroad; nor 
ſecure you from being one, by ſtaying at 
Fore. Ves, yes; while there's one Wo- 
man left; the Prophecy 1s not in full 
ST 071041] regs ð ¶ 
Ang. But my Inclinations are in force; 
I have a mind to go abroad; and if you 
won't lend me your Coach, I'Il take a 
Hackney, or a Chair, and leave you to 
erect a Scheme, and find who's in Con- 
junction with your Wife. Why don't you 
keep her at home, if you're Jealous of 


- > 
$ * 
1 
3 
* 
# 


her. when ſhe's abroad? You know my 


Aunt 1s a little Retrograde (as you call 
it) in her Nature. Uncle, I'm afraid you 
are not Lord of the Aſcendant, ha, ha, 
„„ W 
n Fore. 


FX NT 
"NE $ - 
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: Fore, Well, Jill-flirt, ou are very pert 
and bas ridiculing that Cee 
ed. : i — l f. : 
ncle, don t e an , 
If you. dare, Fl reap up all your 19 P Ko 
phecies,' ridiculous Dreams, and idle Di- 
vinations. II fear you are a Nuſance 
& Fhe Neiglibourhood——What a Buſtle 
ou Keep againſt the laſt inviſible E- 
= bk laying in Proviſion as *twere for a 
905 ge? What a, world of Fire and Can- 
dies Matches and Tinderboxes did you 
purchaſe! One would have thought we 
were ever after to live under Ground, or 
at leaſt making a Voyage to Greenland, 
to inhabit there all the dark Seaſon. 
Fore. Why, you malapert Slut— 
Ang. Will you lend me your Coach, or. 
I'll go on —— Nay, Tl declare how you 
28 hecy'd Popery was coming, only be- 
e the Butler had miſ-laid ſome of the 
Apoſti Spoons, and thought they were 
Away went Religion and Spoon- 
191 together Indeed, Uncle, PIl in- 
dite you for a Wizard. 
Fore. How Huſh y! was there ever ſuch 
1 provoking Minx? 
1 8 | merciful Father, how ſhe 
talks! . | 


Aus. 
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* a Lord, I! 


7. # 
Pty. 5 * 
3b 5 


Yes, 1 can make Oath of your 


FF Midnight Practices; you and 


the Old N there 
Nur ſe. Marry Heav'n defend 1 at 
Midnight Pratiices——O Lord, ' what's 
here to do? I in unlawful Doin with | 
my Maſter's Worſhip Why, did you 
ever hear the like now Sie, did eyer 
I do any thing of your Midnight Con- 
cerns——but warm our Bed, and 2 
ou us and ſet the Candle and your To- 
Jacco-Box, and your Urinal by you, ind 
now. and then rub [the Soles of your Feet? 


Ves, I ſaw you together, thro* 


the? Ke y-hole of the Cloſet, one Night, 


like Sar and the Witch of Zxdor, turn- 
ing the Sieve and Sheers, and pricking 
your Thumbs, to write poor innocent 
ervants Names in Blood, about a little 
Nutmeg Grater, heh 1 3 2 As Org 14 1 


1975 Caudle-Cr 
t mag worſe, if 1 Would Wel. of it Rn _ 

ore. 1 defie you, Huſſy; but I'll 15 
member this, Tit be reveng's on 
Cockatrice ; I's hamper yon \ 0 
have your Fortune in your own 
but I Pf. find a way to make your Lovers. 
your Prodigal Spendthrift Gallant, V. alen- 
tine, pay r all, Iwill. 


Ang. 
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Le friLovs.! 2 
g. Will you? I care not; tas all 
121 8 out — Laadie gee Nurſe; 1 
can bring Witneſs that you have a great 
unnatural Feat under your left Arm, and 1 
he another; and that 5 ſnekle a young; ö 
Devil in the Shape of a Tabby- Ct "NP, . 
turns, I can. 40 1 
Nuri. A Teat, a Teatz Lai unnayral 9 
Teat! O the falſe flanderous thing; feel, 
feel here, if I have any thing but hike a+ 
nother Chriſtian. (Crying. 
Fore. I will have Patience; Gnce it is 
the Will of the Stars I ſhould be thus tors 
13 This is the Efe@ of the ma- 
ious Conjunctions and Oppoſitions in 
the third Houſe of my Nativity; there the 
Curſe of Kindred was foretold ——: 
1 will have my Doors lock d up- —Þ} 
3 not a Man thall Enter my 


. . | 
| ; Do Uncle, lock en em up up quickly 
——— my Aunt come home 
have a Letter for Alimony to Morrow 5 
Morning But let me be gone fiſt, 
and then let no Mankind come near the 
Houſe, but converſe with Spirits and the 
Celeſtial Signs, the Bull, and the Ram, 
and the Goat. Bleſs me! there are a 
great many horn'd Beaſts among the 
twelve Signs, Uncle, But Sunn go 
to Heavn. 

VOI. I. As” Fore, 
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Fore. But there's but one Virgin a- 
. — the twelve Signs, Spitfire, but one 
hey Nor there had not been that one, 
if ſhe had had to do with any thing but 
Aſtrologers, Uncle. That makes my 
brot. 5 
Fore. How? How? Is that the Reaſon? 
Come, you know ſomething; tell me, 
and Pll forgive you; do, good Neice — 
Come, you ſhall have my Coach and Hor- 
ſes, Faith and troth you ſhall — 
Does my Wife complain? Come, I know 
Women tell one another — She is young 
and ſanguine, has a wanton Hazle Eye, 
and was born under Gemini, which may 
incline her to Society; ſhe has a Mole 
upon her Lip, with a moiſt Palm, and 
an open Liberality. on the Mount of Ve- 
nus. 7 EL 
Ha, ha,, h | 
Fore. Do you _ Well Gentle- 
woman, I'll — — But come, be a good 
Girl, don't perplex your poor Uncle, tell 
me won't you ſpeak? Odd Fl — 


* 


4 
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0 8 2 


8 0 E N E NV. 
[To them) SERVANT. 


Serv SR. Sampſon is coming down tq | 


wait upon you 

Ang. Good bu'y Uncte - 

Chai — u find out my Ho and tell 
her, ſhe muſt not come home. 

Fore. Im ſo perplex d and vex d, Iam 


not fit to receive him; I ſhall [carts reco- 


ver my ſelf before the Hour be paſt: Go 
et tell Sir e Pm reac * to Wait 
on 
Nun ſe. I 
Fore. Well —Why, if I was born to be 
a Cuckold, there's no more to be ſaid 
he's here already. 


: £2-SH4GASEGRGGBSRADSERS 


SCENE We 


een and Sir SAMPSON Le- 
| GEND with a Paper. 


Sir Sap. N OR no more to be done, 
: old Boy; that's plain — here 


*tis, I have it in my Hand, Old Prok- 
mee; Pl make the ungracious Prodigal 
Aa 2 know 


o oF 2 | 
* * 
* 1 3 J 
» * 


Call me 2 


* | 
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know who begat him; I will, old Noftro- 
| damus. What, I warrant my Son 
thought nothing belong'd to a Father, but 
Forgiveneſs and Affection; no Authori- 
ty, no Correction, no Arbitrary Power; 
nothing to be done, but for him to offend 
nd me to pardon. I warrant you, if he 
anc'd *till Doomſday, he thought I was 
to pay the Piper. Well, but here it is under 
black and white, S:gnatum, Jigillatum, and 
Deliberatum; that as ſoon as my Son Ben- 
Jann is arriv'd, he 1s to make over to 
him his Right of Inheritance. Where's 
my aughter that is to be—— hah! old 
| Merlin!) body o'me, Pm ſo glad Im re- 
veng'd on this undutiful Rogue. £ 
Fore. Odſo, let me ſee; Let me ſfeethe » 
Paper — Ay, faith and troth, here tis, if 
it will. but hold ——1 wiſh, things, were 
done, and the Conveyance made —— 
When was this ſign'd, what Hour? Od- 
ſo, you ſhould have conſulted me for the 
* ; 54 gt we'll _ * = 
ir Samp, Haſte, ay, ay; haſte enough, 
my Son 2 wil be tt Toon to Night — 
I have order d my Lawyer to draw. up 
Writings of Settlement and lointure 
All ſhall be done to Night No. matter 
for the time; prithęe, Brother Foreſight, 
leave Superſtition ——Pox o'th' time; 
there's, no time but the time preſent, 


there's 


r on 
there's hb mort to be fald of whidt's paſt; 
and 411 that is to come will happen; If 

the Sun Hine by Day, and the Stars by 

Night, Why, We ſhall know one another's 

Faces without the help of a Candle; wha 

that's all the Stars are good for- 

Fore. How, how? Sir Sanmp ſoan, that 
all? Give me leave to contraditt ybu, and 

tell you, you are ignorant. 9 

Sir Famp. Itell youl am wiſe; and j@- 

Piru duminabitum aſtris; there's Latin for 

you to prove it, and an Argumeſit to con- 
found your Ephemeris ——Ignorant! —— 

I tell you, I have travelbd old Firca, and 

know the Globe. I Have ſeen the Anti 

podes, where the Sun tifes at Midnight; | 
and ſets at Nogh-Day. «<< 

Fore. But I tell you; 'F have tra- 

velbd, and travell'd in the Cœleſtial 

Spheres, know the Signs and the Plantte, 

and their Howfes: Ca judgè of Moti- 

ons Direct and Retrograde, of Seætilec, 
nul Trines and Oppoſitions, Fiery 

Trigons and Aquatical Ten. Ro 

whether Life ffrall be long or ſhort; Hap- 

Py or Unhappy, whether Difeaſes are 
Jurable or facurdble. If Journeys fhafl 

be 8 *rovs, Undertakings ſuccefsful; 
or Goods toll tecover'd, I no.). 
Sir Samß. T know the length of the 
Emperor of China's Foot ; have Kiſs d the 
W . Great 


958 Love for L 0 VE. ; 7 
Great MoguPs Slipper, and rid a Hunt: 
ing upon an Elephant with the Cham of 


Tartary, —— Body o'me, | have made a 
Cuckold of a King, and the preſent Ma- 
jeſty of Bantam is the Iſſue of thefe Loins. 

Fore. I know when Travellers lye 
or ſpeak Truth, when they don't know 
it themſelves. 1 PORT 

Sir Samp. I have known an Aſtrologer 
made a Cuckold in the twinkling of 4 
Star; and ſeen a Conjurer, that cou'd 
not keep the Devil out of his Wife's Cir- 
. % JO OY 
' Fore. What, does he twit me with 
my Wife too? I muſt be better inform 
of this,. 4/ide.] —— Do you mean my 
Wife, Sir Sampſon? Tho you made a 
Cuckold of the King of Bantam, yet by 
the Body of the Sun — ,. - _ 

Sir Samp. By the Horns of the Moonz 
you wou'd ſay, Brother Capricorn. 
. Fore. Capricorn in your Teeth; 
thou Modern Mandevil; Ferdinand Men- 
Mes Pinto was but a Type of thee, thou 
Liar of the firſt Magnitude. Take back 
your Paper of Inheritanee; ſend. your 
Son to Sea again. III wed, my 
cory, eh to an Egyptian Mummy, e'er 
the ſhall Incorporate with a Contemner 


of Sciences, and a Defamer of Virtue. 


Sir San. 
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r 655 Body o'me, I have gone too 
far; — I mult hor provoke honeſt A. 


mazar, ——an Egyptian Mummy is. an 
Illuſtrious Qreunte/ my truſty Hierogly- 
hick; and ma have 5 nifications of 
uturity about bunt, bud, I would 
my Son were an 25 555 Mummy for 
thy ſaxke. What, thou art not angry for 
a Jeſt, my. good Haly —— I reverenee the 
58 Moon and Stars with all my Heart. 
— What, I'll make thee a Preſent of a 
Mummy: Now I think on't, Body o me, 
T have a Shoulder of an Egyptian King, 
that I purloin'd from one of the Pyramids, 
-powder'd with Hieroglyphicks, thou 
ſhalt have it brought home to thy Houſe, 
and make an Entertainment for all the 
Philomaths, and Students in Phyſickand. 
Aſtrology in and about London. 
Fore. But what do Jour know of my 
Wife, Sir Sampſon? © 
Sir Samp. Thy Wife i is a Conſtellation 
of Virtues ;' the's 5 Moon, and thou art 
the Man in the Moon: Nay, ſhe is more 
Illuſtrious than the Moon; for ſhe has her 
Chaſtity without her Inconſtaney, | "bud 
J Was . in fe | N 


| * 
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SCENE VI. 


[To them) JI REA v. 


Sir Samp. LIQW now, who ſent for you? ? 
2 Ha What Won d you 
| have; 7 


_ Fore, Nay, if you were but in jeſt 
1 Who? s that Fellow? 1 don't like his Phy- 

ſiognomy: 

Sir Samp. My Son, Sir: what Son, Sir? 

My Son Benjamin, hoh? 
Jere. No, Sir, Mr. Valintins, my Ma- 
er, — tis the firſt time he has been a- 
road ſince his Confinementzand he comes 


V en, ig Ve, _ 
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SCENE VII. 


Fonksrahr. Sir SAMPSON, VaLun- 
TINE, Junk. | 


Fere. HE is here, Sir. 
Val. Your Blefling, Sir. 
Sir Samp. You've had it — 2 Sir, I 
fhipk Liens! it youtoDay i in a Bill of Four | 
"ould 


"Bas 


. Pen Lovs. . 


thonſand Pound: A great deal of Mo- 
ny, Brother Foreſght. 
Fore. Ay indeed, Sir Seh, a great 


deal of Mony for a yorng Man, I wonder 
what he can do with it! 


Sir Samp. Body o' me, ſo do 1— 
Hark ye, Ps od if there be too 
much, refund the Superfluity ; ; Do'ſthear 


Bo 
Tu Superfluity, Sir, it will ſcarce pay 
my Debts, —-I hope you will have mote 
Indulgence, than to oblige me to thoſe 
—_ Conditions, which my Neceflity 
gd to. 

Sir Samp. Sir, ka I beſeech you, 


— pleas d to intimate, con 
cerning Indulgence? 


Lal. Why, Sir, that you wou'd not 
go to the extremity of the Conditions, but 
keleaſe me at leaft from ſome Part. 


Sir Lam jt Oh Sir, I underſtand you— 


that's all, 

Val. Yes, dir, all that I —— to 45k, 
— But what you, om of Fatherly Fond- 
neſs, will be pleas d to add, ſhall be dou- 
bly welcome. 

Sir Samp. No aoubt of it, fiveet Sir, 


our filial Piety, and my fatherly 
Fon neſs wou'd fit He two Falkles. — 


Here's a Rogue, Brother Fevef hr, makes 
a Bargain: under Hand and Seal in the 


_ Mornin 8, 
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Morning, and would be releas'd from it 
in the Afternoon; here's a Rogue, Dog, 


here's Conſcience and Honeſty; this is 
your Wit now, this is the Morality of 


our Wits! You are a Wit, and have 
een a Beau, and may be a Why 
Sirrah, is it not here under Hand and 
Can you deny it? 
Val. Sir, I don't deny it 
Sir Camp Sirrah, you'll be han gd; 1 
mall live to ſee you go u EHollorn-Hill — 
Has he not a Rogue's Face? Speak, 
Brother, you underſtand Phyſiognomy, a 
hanging Look to me—— of all my Boys 


the moſt unlike me; he has a damn'd )- 
| burn-Face, without the Benefit o'the Cler- 


"wh Hum — truly I don't care to d iſ- 
courage a young Man, ——he has a vio- 
lent Death in his Face; but I hope no 
Danger of Hanging. | 


Val. Sir, is this Uſage for our Son? 


for that old Weather- headed Fool, I know 


how to laugh at him; but you, Me 
Sir Samp. You, Sir; and you, Sir : — 
Wh by, who are you, Sir? | 
al. Your Son, Sir. 
Sir Samp. That's more than | know, 
Sir, and I believe not. 


Val. Faith, I hope not. 


Sir Samp. 


Mother a Whore! Did you ever hear the 
like! Did you ever hear the like! Bo: 
dy o'me-—— 
Val. I would have an Excuſe for your 
Barbarity and unnatural Uſage. 
Sir Samp. Excuſe! Impudence! Why 
Area, mayn't I do what I pleaſe? Are 
ou my Slave? Did not I beget you? 
And might not I have choſen whether I 
nd 225 begot you or no? Oons who 
are you? Whence came you? What 


brought you into the World? How came 


ou here, Sir? Here, to ſtand here, up- 
on thoſe two Legs, and look erect with 
that audacious Face, hah? Anſwer me 
that? Did you come a Volunteer into the 
World? Ordid I, with the lawful Autho- 
rity of a Parent, preſs you to the Ser- 
vice? 

Val. I know no more why Land, than 


you do why you call'd ps But here 1 


am, and if you don't mean to provide for 
me, I deſire you would leave me as you 
found me. 

Sir Samp. With all my Heart : Come, 
uncaſe, 94 and go naked out of the 
World, as you came into't. 


Val. My Cloaths are ſoon put off. 


But you muſt alſo diveſt me of Reaſon, 
Tua, Paſſions, e Affecti- 
| Ons, 
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Sir Samp. What, wou'd you have your 
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ons, Appetites, Senſes, and the huge 
Train of Attendants that you begot along 
r wn. 
Sir Camp. Body ome, - what 4 many- 
headed Monſter have | 1 
Val. 1 am of my ſelf, a plain eaſie fiff- 
= Creature; and to be kept at ſmall 
xpence; but the Retinue that you gave 
me are craving and invincible; they are ſo 
many Devils that you have fais d, and 
will have Employment. 
Sir Samp. Oons, What had I to do to 
get Children, —— cairt a private Mai be 
born without all theſe Followers 
Why nothing under an Emperor ſhould 
be born with Appetites,. Why ar this 
rate a Fellow that has but a Gfoat in his 
Pocket, may have a Stomach capable of 
a Ten Shilling Ordinary. W 
ere. Nay that's as clear as the Sun; 


Ill make Oath of it before any Juſtice in 


Middi ſee RS... 
Sir Saup. Here's a Cormorant too, — 


*S heart this Fellow was not born with you? 
l did not beget him, did I? — 
Fere. By the Proviſion that's made for 
me, you might have begot me too: —Nay, 
and to tell your Worſhip another Trut 5 
I believe you did, for I find I was born 
with thoſe ſame W horeſon Appetites too, 
that my Maſter ſpeaks of. 
| F dir amp. 
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Sie Samp. Why look you there now, 
bil maintain it, that by the Rule of 
right Reaſon, this Fellow ought to have 
been born without a Palate. — S'heart, 
What ſhou'd he do with a diſtinguiſhing 
Taſte? —I warrant now he'd rather · eat 
a Pheafant, than a Piece of poor Fob; 
and fmell, now, why I warrant he can 
ſmell, and loves Perfumes above a Stink. 

—— Why there's it; and Muſick, don't 
you love Muſick, Scoundre!? | 


Fere. Yes, 1 have a reaſonable moe 15 


Ear, Sir, as to Jiggs and Country 


ces; and the like; I don't much matter 


your Solos or Sonatas, they give me 
the Spleen. | 


Sir Samp. The Spleen, ha, ha, ha, a 


Pox confound you Slot or Sonate's? 
ons whoſe Sen are you? How were 
you engendered, Muckworm? 7 

Fere. I am by my Father, the Son of a 
Chair-man; my Mother fold Oiſbers in 
Winter, and Cucumbers in Summer; 
and I came up Stairs inte the World; for 
I was born in a Cellar. 

Fore. By your Looks, 00 ſhou'd g0 
up Stairs 2 of the Worl 


Sir Samp. And if this Rogue were A- 
natomiz'd now, and diſſected, he has his 


Veſſels of Digeſtion and Concoction, and 
ſo forth, arge enough for the inſide of a 
Cardinal, 


too, Friend. 


| 
| 
, 
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Cardinal, this San of a Cucumber. — 
Theſe things are unaccountable and un- 
reaſonable, — Body o me, Why was not I 
a Bear? that my Cubs might have liv'd 
upon ſucking their Paws; Nature has 
been provident only to Bears and Spiders; 
the one has its Nutriment in his own 
Hands; and t'other ſpins his Habitation 
out of his own Entraiis. 
Dial. Fortune was provident enough to 
1 all the Neceſſities of my Nature; 
if I had my right of Inheritance. 
Sir Samp. Again! Oons han't you four 
thouſand Pound ——if I had it again, 1 
wou' d not give thee a Groat, —— What, 
would'ſt thou have me turn Pelican, and 
feed thee out of my own Vitals? — S'heart, 
live by your Wits, —— You were always 
fond of the Wits, — Now let's ſee, if you 
have Wit enough to keep your ſelf — 
Your Brother will be in Town to Night, 
or to Morrow Morning, and then look 
vou perform Covenants, and ſo your 
Friend and Servant. — Come Brother 
Foreſight. | T7 


rte 
SCENE VII. 
VALENTINE, JEREMY. 


Jere. J Told you what your Viſit wou'd 


come to. TT | | 
Fal. Tis as much as I expected —I did 


not came to {ee him: I came to Angelica: 8 


But ſince ſhe was gone abroad, it was 
eaſily turn'd another way; and at leaſt 


look'd well on my fide: What's here? 


Mrs. Foreſight and Mrs. Frail, they are 
carneſt, —— Pll avoid *em, — Come this 


way, and go and enquire when Angelica 
will return. 


NASAL 


r.. — 


- 


SCENE IX. 


Mrs. FoRESIGHT, and Mrs. FRAIL. 


Mrs. Frail. \ 7 HAT have you to do 

L YY to watch 2545 'S'life I'll 
do what I pleaſe. 7 

Mrs. Fore, You will? 

Mrs. Frail. Yes marry will 1 A 
great Piece of Buſineſs to go to Covent 


Garden Square in a Hackney-Coach, and 


take a turn with one's Friend. 
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s. Fore. 
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Mrs: Fore. Nay, two or three Turns, 
Fll take my Oath. OO 
Mrs. Frail. Well, what if I took twen- 
ty——1 warrant if you had been there, 
it had been only innocent Recreation, — 

Lord; where's the Comfort of this Life, 

if we can't have the Happineſs of conver- 
| ſing where we like? | 5 
| s. Fore. But can't you converſe at 
home? l own it, I think there's no 
Happineſs like converſing with an agree- 
able Man; I don't quarrel at that, nor l 
don't think but your Converfation was 
very innocent; but the Place is publick, 
and to be ſeen with a Man in a Hackney- 
Coach is ſcandalous: What if any Body 
_ elſe ſnou'd have ſeen you alite, as I did? 
How can any Body be happy, while 
they're in perpetual Fear of being ſeen 
and cenſur'd? — Beſides it wou'd not on- 
ly refle& upon you, Sifter, but me. 

Mrs. Frail. Pooh, here's a Clutter — 
Why ſhou'd it reflect upon you? I don't 
doubt but you have thonght your felf 
happy in a Hackney-Coach before now. 
lf I had gone to Knight - Hridge, or 
to Chelſey, or to Spring-Gargen, or HBaru- 
Elms with a Man alone — ſomething. 
might have been ſaid. e 
Mrs. Fore. Why, was I ever in any of 
thoſe Places? What do you mean, Sifter ? 

0 Mrs. Fraal. 


4 
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Mrs. Fore, You have been at a worſe 
i Place. 


with Man! BF 

Mrs. Fore. 1 ſup ole you would not 80 
Toe to the War, s$-End. 

Mrs. Frail. The World's-End! What, 
in you mean to banter me? 

Mrs. Fore. Poor Innocent! You dont 
know that there's a Place call'd the 
World's-End? Pl ſwear you can keep 
your Countenance purely, you'd. a 
an admirable Player. 

Mrs. rail. PI ſwear you have a great 
deal of Confidence, and in my too 
much for the Stage. 

Mrs. Fore. Very well, that will appear 
who has moſt, you never were at the 
Wortd's-End? + 

Mrs. Frail. No. 


+. þ * 
4 p 


my Face. 


Mrs. Frasl. Your, Face, what 8 your 
Face? 


Mrs. Fore. No * for that, it s as 


good a Face as yours. 
Mes. Frail. Not by a Dozen Years 
wearing. But I do deny it poſitively 
to your Face then. 


Vol. I. | Bb Mrs. Fore. 


Mrs. Frail. Was I? What „ 7 


* 


Mrs. ul. 1 at a worſe: Place, and - 


Mrs. Fore. . You deny it i to | 
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Mrs. Fore. I'll allow you now to find 
fault with my Face; — for I'll ſwear 
your Impudence has put me out of Coun- 
rs nance: But look you here now, 

here did you loſe this Gold Sodkin? 
Oh Siſter; Siſter !- z 4 
ng Frail. My Bodkin!- 11Gb 
Mrs. Fore. Nay: *tis- yours, 16ok at it. 
Mrs. Frail. Well, if you go to that, 

where did you find this Bodkin ?——Oh 
Sifker, Siſter! — Siſter | every way. 

Mrs. Fore. O Devil on t, that I cou'd 
not diſcover her, without goats. my 
ſelf. IlAſde. 

Mrs. Frail. I have heard Gentlemen 
ſay, Siſter; that one ſhiou'd take great 
Care, when one makes a Thruſt in Fen- 
cing, not to lye open ones ſelf. 

Mrs. Fore. It's very true, Sifter : Well, 
ſince all's out, and as you ſay, fince we 
are both wounded, let us do what is of- 
ten done in Duels, take care of one ano- 
ther, and grow better Friends than before. 

Mrs. Froil. With all my Heart, ours 
are but flight fleſh Wounds, and if we 
keep 'em from Air, not at all dangerous: 
Well, give me your 'Hand in Token of 
Siſterly Secreſie and Affection. 

Mrs. Fore. Here 'tis with all my Heart. 

Mrs. Frail Well, as an Earneſt of 
Friendſhip and Confidence: Pll acquaint 


ruth, and ſpeak openly one to another: 
Im afraid the World have obſerv'd us 
more than we have obſerv'd one another. 


Lou haye a rich Husband, and are pro- 
vided for, I am at a Loſs, and have no. 


great Stock either of Fortune or Reputa- 


tion; and therefore muſt look ſharply a- 


bout me. Sir Sampſon has a Son that is 
expected to Night; and by the Account 


I have heard of his Education, can be no 
Conjurer: The Eſtate you know is to be 


made over to him: Now if I cowd 
wheedle him, Siſter, ha? You under- 
ſtand me? ao nnd 

Mrs. Fore. I do; and will help you to 
the utmoſt of my Power — And i an tell 
you one thing that falls out luckily enough; 
my awkard Daughter-in-Law, who you 
know is deſign'd to be his Wife, is grown 
fond of Mr. Tattle; now if we can im- 
prove that, and make her have an A- 


verſion for the Booby, it may go a great 


way towards his liking you. Here they 


come together; and let us contrive ſome 


way or other to leave em together.. 
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[To chen TaTTLE and Miſe Pur 


Mig. Mood Other, | Mother, Mother, look 


1 ” aj fie, Miſs, how you 
bal Beſides, I have told you, you 
mult not call me Mother. 
Mi/s, What muſk call you chen, are 7 
you not my Father's Wife? 

Mrs. Fore. Madam; you muſt ſay Ma- 
dam—— By my Soul, I ſhall fancy. 1 
ſelf old; indeed, to have this bac Girl 
call me Mother ——< Well, but Miſs, 
mM are you ſo.over:joy'd at? 

Ws ook YOu. here, Madam then, 

_—_ in 57 Tattle has givn me—— Look 
you here Couſin, here's a Snuff. Box; nay, 
. s Snuff int; — here, will you have 
Oh good! how ſweet it is 
Mr. Tate i is all over ſweet, his Perruke 
is {weet, and his Gloves are terry 
and his Handkerchief is ſweet, 
ſweet, {ſweeter than Roſes smell hir 
Mother, Madam, I mean — He gave = 
this Ring for a Kiſs. 


Tait. O fie Miſs, you muſt not kiſs | 
and Ch 


ö a , | Miſe. 
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Allis. Yes; Imay tel my Mot 20h 


| make ſo + lend 
your Handkerchizr, . bre n be 


Jays, hell give me Peding? ons Sell 


make my Smocks ſmell this way N 
not it pure? ts be tter then AVen⸗ n 
eee we won't 158 | 105 


i 


| Why, it 18 not  bavdy, is i Cow 


8 zue tho Nee 
not ug, fault 75 
Veit 5 es. her 


Wai u dur of your Innoc 
e I: Oh, en you 1 
I with zan don t ewe her put. r = 


nocency. 


115 Got. e, 7 re 
He . we 8 a hingen 


Fd | 


Bb + y £017 Viss fore 


hk ſays he'll Eve Gb ſomething. to 


"os et Pp | 
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"Mrs. Fore, A cunning; Cur, how 
he cou'd find out a freſh harmleſs Crea- 
ture; and left us, Siſter, pr ſently.” 
Tuatt. Upon Reputation. I 
'Mrs. Fore. 'They're all ſo, Siſter, theſe | 
F- Men —they love to have the f ein of 


a young thing, they are as fond of it, as 
of being firſt in the Faſhion, or of ſeeing 


a new Play the firſt Day, ——T warrant 
it would break Mr. Tareles Heart, to 
think that any Body elſe ſhou'd be before- 
hand with him. 

Tatt. Oh Lord, 1 fwear I word not 
for the World 
Mrs. Frail. 0 hong you; : wholl/ 88. 
lieve you? — Vou'd be hang d. before 
you'd confeſs —we know you—ſhe's-ve- 
1 pretty! — Lord, what pure red and 
white! — ſhe looks ſo wholſome;; neier 
ſtir, I don't know, but | fancy, if I 'were 


a Man— 
=” How you love to jeer one; Cou- 


Mrs. Fore. Hark'ee, Siſter; by my 
Soll the Girl is ſpoiłd already d- ee 
think ſhe'll ever endure à great lubberly 
Tarpawlin — Gad 1 warrant you, ſhe 
won't let him come near Here after 
Mr. Tatrlee. e 

Mrs. Frail. O'my Soul, I'm Pry not 


—eh! —filthy Creature, that ſmells - 


Lo vR hb Lo & E. Av 


of Pitch and Tarr —— Devil take you, 
you confounded Toad —— why did you 
ſee her, before ſhe was married? -. _ 
Mrs. Fore. Nay, why did we let him 
——— my Husband will hang us —- He'll 
think we brought em acquainted. - ., 
Mrs. Frail. Come, Faith let us be gone 
ff my Brother Foreſight ſnou'd find 
us with them; —— He'd think ſo, ſure 
enough. „ 20 1 4 
Mrs. Fore. So he wou'd —— but then 
leaving em together is as bad —— And 
he's ſuch a fly Devil, he'll never miſs an 
Opportunity. _ 
Mrs. Frail. I don't care; 
Mrs. Fore. Well, if you ſhould, Mr. Tat- 
tle, you'll have a World to anſwer for, 
remember I waſh my Hands of jt, Pm 
.throughly Innocent. | 2 


N28 86 8 8 
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Ih won't be 


' 


SCENE 4 
6 d . 3 . 
TArTLE, Mifs PRUE.- 


— 


Mig. NN HAT makes 'em go away, 
Mr. Tattle? What do they 
mean, do you kn; ]ĩ ü 

Tatt. Ves, my Dear — I think can 
gueſs —But hang me if I know the Rea- 


3 7 * n "I 
# a 1 2 * — A 7 7 . 
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36 Lovs for Love. 
Miß. Come, muſt not we go too? 
Tatt. No, no, they don't mean that, 


Miſs. No! What then? What ſhall 


you and I do together ? 
Tatt. I muſt make Love to you, pret- 
ty my will you let me make Love to 
Ou: 
? Miſs. Yes, if you pleaſe. bf 
Tatt. Frank, I Gad, at leaſt. What | 
a Pox does Mrs. Foreſight mean by this 
Civility? Is it to make a Fool of me? or 
does ſhe leave us together out of good 
Morality, and do as ſhe would be done 
by Gad I'll underſtand it ſo. [Aſ/ae. 
MI. Well; and how will you make 
Love to me Come, I long to have 
vou Pegin mul I make Love too? 
ou muſt tell me how. 
_ Tate. You muſt let me e ſpeak Miſs, you 
muſt not ſpeak firſt; I muſt ask you Cue- 
ſtions, and you muſt an{wer, - - 
Mir. What, is it like the Catechiſm? | 
Come then ask me. 8 
Tatt. Dye think you can love me? 
r _ 
Tait. Pooh, Pox, you muſt not ſay 
yes already; I ſhan't care a Farthing for 
vou then in a twinkling. 
Miſr, What muſt I ſay then? 


Tatt. Why you Mul ſay no, or you 1 


believe not, or you can't tell 


Miſs 


4 


Mife. Why, mutt I tell a Lie then? 
_ Tate. Yes, if you'd be well bred. All 


well-bred Perſons Lie . Beſides,.'you 


are a Woman, you muſt never ſpeak what 
you think: Your Words mutt contradict 
your Thoughts; but your Actions ma: 

contradi& your Words. So, when Sake 
you, if you can love me, you muſbſay 


no, but you muſt love me too/—IfT'tell - 
you you are handſome, you muſt denyit, 


and fay I flatter you —— But you muſt 
think your felf more charming than 1 
ſpeak you: — And like me, for the Beau- 
ty which I ſay you have, as much as if I 
had it my ſelf —If I ask you to kiſs — 
muſt be angry, but you muſt not refuſe 


me. If Iask you for more, you mult be 


more angry, — but more complying and 


as ſoon as ever I make you ſay you ll cry 


out, you muſt be ſure to hold your 


Tongue? 19) v1 b 0k 979M 
Mic. O Lord, I ſwear this is pure,. 


I like it better than our old faſhion'd 


Country way of ſpeaking one's Mind; 
and mult not you lie too? 1 


Tatt. Hum Ves But you muſt 


believe I ſpeak Frath. © 

Miß. O Gemini! Well, I always had 
a great Mind to tell Lies —— but they 
frighted me, and ſaid it was a Sin. 


T att, 
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Tart. Well, my pretty Creature; will 
ky make me happy by giving me a Kiſs? 
{Ou No, indeed ; Im angry at you. 

[Runs and kiſſes him. 
Turr. Hold, hold, that s pretty well — 
but you ſhould not have given it me, but 
V ſuffer d me to have taken it. 
Mit. Well, we'll do it again. 
Tatt. With all my Heat No then 
my little Angel. -{K Her her. 
Mig. Piſh. 
. 455 That's right, again my Char- 
[Kiſſes again. 
%%. O fie, nay, now | can't abide 
on.. 
, \Tatt. Admirable! That was as well as 
if you had been born and bred in Covent- 
Garden, — And won't you ſhew me, pret- 
ty Miſs, where your Bed-Chamber is? 
5 55 No, 1 won't I: but PIl run 
there, and hide my ſelf from yay behind 
the Gortams:: =: 
Tat. I'Il follow you. 
ii. Ab, but III hold the Door with 
both Hands, and be angry; — and you 
ſhall puſh me down before you come in. 
Tatt. No, I'll come in firſt, and puſh 
you down afterwards. | 
Miſs. Will you? then Tll be more an- 
gry; and more complying. 


Tatt. 
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30 Lovx for Loys. 


Nurſe alone. 
NuRSE. 


188, Miſs, Miſs Prue Mey. 
4 & on me, marry. and Amen, 
| /hy, what's become of the 
3 Child? — Why Miſs, Miſs 
— PForeſgh. Sure ſhe has lockt 
her ſelf up in her . and gone to 
{leep, or to Prayers; Miſs, Miſs, I hear 
her—— Come to your Father, Child: O- 
pen the Door —— Open the Door, Miſs 
l hear you cry: hufht —— © Lord, 
who's there: e What's here to do? 
O the Father! a Man with her! 
Why, Mis I fay; God's my Life, here's 
fine doings towards —— O Lord, we're 
all undone ——Q you young Harlotry 
[knocks.) Od's my Life, won't you open 
the Door? Pll come in the back way. 


SCENE 


SCENE I. 


Tarrix, 22 ern 


A. . Lord, ſhe's comin ae ſhe'll 
. tell my Father, ſhall 1 do 
NOW 


Tatt. Pox take her; : if the ha# ſat 
two Minutes longer, I ſhowd have witt'd 
for her coming. 

Miß. O Dear, * wall I fay? Tel 
me, Mr. Tattle, tell me a Lie. 

Taut. There's no nen tare. Lies 1 

cow'd never tell a Lie to no purpoſe —— 
But ſince we have done apc ß we muſt 
ſay nothing, I think. I hear her I 
leave you together, and come off as you 
can. [Th c her i in, and uten the. Door. 


Ste Kin te NU 
S CR 0 


Tarrix, Vauenring, ScanDAL,,. 
ANGELICA. 


Ang. .Y 0U can't accuſe, me of Incon- 
ſtancy; I never told you that! 


lovd. von. 
Val. But I can accuſe you of Uncermiin- 
ty. 


1 Lo vr fir Lows, 


ty, for not telling me whether you did 
or not. | 

Ang. You miſtake Indifference for Fn 
certainty; I'never had Concern tt 
- to ask my ſelf the eſtion. 

Scan. Nor good Nature enough to an- 
ſwer him ele did ask you: 4 TI ſay that 
for you, Madam. 

Ang. What, are you ſetting up for good 
Nature? 

Scan. Only for the Afſectation of i it, 3 
the Women do for ill Nature. — 

Ang. Perſwade your Friend, that it is 
all Aﬀeaation: 

Ang. | ſhall receive no Benefit from che 
Opinion: For I know no effectual Diffe- 
Ro between continued Affectation and 


eg" oming up.] Scandal, are you in 


private — any thing of Secreſie? 
[ Aſide to Scandal. 


Scan. Yes, but I dare truſt you; we 
were talking of Angelica's Love to Valen- 
tine; you won't ſpeak of it. 

Zart. No, no, not a Syllable 44 know 
that's a Secret, for it's whiſper'd Every 
where. 

Scan. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ang. What is, Mr.Tattle? J heard you 
17 ſomething was whiſper' d every where. 
Can. Vour Love of Valentine. 

Ang. 


— 
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1 Ang. How! „„ 1 1 Rad >. 
| Tatt. No, Madam, his Love for your 
Pup take me, I beg your 
ardon——for 1 never heard a Word of 
your Ladiſhip's Paſſion; till this inſtant: ' 
Ang. M Paſſion! And, wits told you 
of my Paſſion, pray Sir? 
' Scan. Why, is the Devil in you? Did 
not I tell it you for a Secret; 
Tatt. Gadſo; but I thought ſhe might. 
have been truſted with her own Affairs. 
Scan. Is that your Diſcretion ? truſt 
a Woman with her ſelftſ?⁷ẽ⸗ę 7” 
Tatt. You ſay true, I beg your Par- 
don; I'll bring all off At wasimpoſlible, 
Madam, for me to . that a Per- 
ſon of your Ladiſhip's Wit and Gallan- 
try, could have ſo long receivd the paſſi- 
onate Addreſſes of the accompliſh'd Ya- 
lentine, and yet remain inſenſible ; there- 
fore you will pardon me, if from a juſt 
weight of his Merit, with your Ladiſhip's 
good Judgment, I form'd the Ballance of 
a reciprocal Affection. Ty 


Val. O the Devil, what damn'd Coſtive 
Poet has given thee this Leſſon of Fuſti- 
ant to get by Rote .: 6 
Ang. I dare ſwear you wrong him, it 
is his own. And Mr. Tattle only Judges 
of the Succeſs of others, from the Ef- 
fects of his own Merit. For certainly 
* | "= Tal- 


| 392 ; "Love fir Lows 


ty, for not telling me whether you did 
or not. . 

Ang. You miſtake Indifference for Un- 
certainty; I never had Concern enough 
to ask my ſelf the Queſtion. 

Scan. Nor good Nature enough to an- 
ſwer him that did ask you: yi ſay that 
for you, Madam. 

Ang. What, are you ſetting up for good 
Nature? 

Scan. Only for the Affectation of i it, as 
the Women do for ill Nature. | 
Ang. Perſwade your Friend, that it is 
all Affectation: 

Ang. 1 ſhall receive no Benefit from the 
Opinion: For I know no effectual Diffe- 
Eur between continued Affectation and 


5 oming up.] Scandal, are you in 


private ood: ſe, any thing of Secreſie? 
[ Afede to Scandal. 


| Scan. Yes, but I dare truſt you; we 
were talking of Angelica's Love tor. alen- 


tine; you won't ſpeak of it. 
Tatt. No, no, not a Syllable dt know 


that's a Secret, for it's whiſper'd FRY 
where. 


Scan. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ang. What is, Mr.Tattle? J heard you 


lay ſomething was whiſper'd every where. 
Scan. Your Love of Valentine. 
Ang. 


. 
— 
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nile Howl: i on tes 6 
Tatt. No, Madam, his Love for your 
Ear Gad take me, I beg your 
ardon——for I never heard a Word of 
your Ladiſhip's Paſſion, till this inſtant. 
Ang. My Paſſion! And, wifo told you 
of my Paihon,: pray S??? , 4 
| Scan. Why, is the Devil in you? Did 
not I tell it you for a Secret? „ 


P * 


Tatt. Gadſo; but I thought ſhe might 
have been truſted with her own Affairs. 
Scan. Is that your Diſcretion ? truſt 
a Woman with her ſellTs?; ß 
Tatt. You ſay true, I beg your Par- 
don; Til bring all off At was impoſſible, 
Madam, for me to imagine, that a Per- 
ſon of your Ladiſhip's Wit and Gallan- 
try, could have ſo long receiv'd the paſſi- 
onate Addreſſes of the accompliſh'd Va- 
lentine, and yet remain inſenſible; there- 
fore you will pardon me, if from a juſt 
weight of his Merit, with your Ladiſhip's 
good Judgment, I form'd the Ballance of 
a reciprocal Affection | 
Val. O the Devil, what damn'd Coſtive mM 
Poet has given thee this Leſſon of Fuſti- 9 
a to get by Rote = 
Aug. I dare ſwear you wrong him, it 
is his own. And Mr. Tattle only Judges 
of the Succeſs. of others, from the Ef- 
fects of his own Merit. For certainly 
; | | Mr Tat- 
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Mr. Tattle was never deny; 'd uy thing i in 


his Life. 


Tarr. O Lord! yes indeed, Madam, 
feyeral 1 
Ang. I fyrear dort think atis ſible, 
Tait. Ves; I vow and fear 1 have: 
Lord, Madam, Tm the moſt unfortunate 
Man in the Worſd, and the moſt cruelly | 


us'd by the Ladies. 


Nay, now you're un ateful. 
75 No! T bope bi g as muclr 
Ingratitude to own ſome Favours, as to | 
conceal others. 
Hal. There, now it's out 
Ang. T don't underſtand you now. I 
thought you had never ask'd any thing, 
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Scan. So faith, your Buſineſs is done 


here; now you may go brag ſomewhere 


elle. 

Tatt. Brag! O Heavy ns! Why, did I 
name an oy! 3 

Ang, No; I ſuppoſe that is not in your 
Power; but you would if you cou „no 
doubt on't. 

Tart. Not in my Power, Madam! What 


does your Ladiffip mean, that I have no 
Woman's Reputation in my Power? 


Scan. Oons, why you won't own it, 


will you? Alat. 


Tatt. 


— 
— 
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Tatt. Faith, Madam; you're in tze 
right; no more J have, as I hope to be 
fay'd; I never had it in my Power to ſax i 
any thing to a Lady's Prejudice in my _ 
Life —— For as I was telling you, Ma- "= 
dam, I have been the moſt unſucceſsful 
Creature living, in things of that Nature; 
and never had the good Fortune to be 
truſted once with a Lady's Secret, not 
Ang ; No. : 


# 


} TEN L £6 A" E771 I f 
way of Novel: But neyer have explain'd 


mans co CE 
Aus. But whence” comes the Reputati- 
om of Mr. Tattle's Secreſie, if he was ne- 
ver truſted? n e n 
Vor, L Ce Scan. 
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Scan. Why thence it ariſes —— The 
thing is proverbially ſpoken; but may be 
apply'd to him —— As if we ſhould ſay 


in general Terms, he only is ſecret who 
never was truſted; a Satirical Proverb 


upon our Sex — There's another up- 
on yours As ſhe is chaſte, who was 
never ask'd the Queſtion. That's all. 
Val. A couple. of very civil Proverbs, 
truly: ?Tis hard to tell whether the La- 
dy or Mr. Tattle be the more oblig'd to 
you. For you found her Virtue upon the 
Backwardneſs of the Men; and his Se- 
creſie upon the Miſtruſt of the Women. 
Tatt. Gad, it's very true, Madam, I 
think we are oblig'd to acquit our ſelves 
And for m pare —— - But your La- 
dyſhip is to * h 
Ang. Am I? Well, I freely confeſs I 
have reſiſted a great deal of Temptation. 
Tatt. And I] Gad, I have given ſome 
Temptation that has not been reſiſted. 
Val. Good. fo 
Ang. I cite Valentine here, to declare 
to the Court, how fruitleſs he has found 
his Endeavours, and to confeſs all his Sol- 
licitations and my Denials. 98 . 
Val. I am ready to plead, Not guilty 
for you; and Guilty, for my ſelf. _ 
Scan. So, why this is fair, here's De- 
monſtration with a Witneſs. 
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Tatt. Well, my Witneſſes are not pre- 
ſent —— But I confeſs I have had Fa- 
vours from Perſons — 
vours are numberleſs, ſo the Perſons. are 
Wee. eee ee 
Scan. Pooh; this proves nothing. 
Tatt. No? I can ſhew Letters, Lockets, ' 
Pictures, and Rings; and if there be Oc- 
caſion for Witneſſes, I can ſummon the 
Maids at the Chocolate-Houſes, all the 
Porters at Pall Mail and Covent-C anden, 
the Door-Keepers at the Play-Houſe, the 
Drawers at Loc let's, Pontack's, the Rum 
mer, Spring-Garden; my own Landlady 
and Valet de Chambre; all who ſhall make 
Oath, that I receive more Letters than 
the Secretary's Office; and that I have 
more Vizor-Masks to enquire for me, 
than ever went to ſee the Hermaphrodite, 
or the naked Prince. And it is notori- 
ous, that in a Country Church, once, an 
Enquiry being made, who I was, it was 
_ anſwer'd, I was the famous Tattle, who 
had ruin'ꝰd ſo many Women. 
Val. It was there, I ſuppoſe, you got 
the Nick-name of the Great Turk. 
Tatt. True; I was call'd Twrk-Tatthle 
all over the Pariſh The next Sunday 


all the old Women kept their Daughters 
at home, and the Parſon had not half his 
Congregation. He wou'd have brought 

. me 


But as the Fa- 
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me into the Spiritual Court, but I was re- 
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veng d upon him, for he had a handſome. 
Daughter whom I initiated into the Sci- 
ence. But I repented it afterwards, for 
it was talk'd of in Town—— And a La- 

dy of Quality that ſhall be nameleſs, in a 


raging Fit of Jealouſie, came down in 
her Coach and fix Horſes, and expos'd 


her ſelf upon my Account; Gad 1 was 
ſorry for it with all my Heart — You 


know whom I mean — You know where 


we raffl'd— 12 | 
Scan. Mum, Tattle. 
Val. Sdeath, are not you aſham'd? _ 
- Ang. O barbarous! I never heard fo in- 
ſolent a Piece of Vanity — Fie, Mr. Tat- 


oy 


te Il ſwear I could not have believ'd 


it ls this your Secreſiee 
Tatt. Gad ſo, the Heat of my Story 


carry*d me beyond my Diſcretion, as the 


Heat of the Lady's Paſſion hurry'd her 
beyond her Reputation - But I hope you 
don't know whom I mean; for there was 
a great many. Ladies raffled — Pox on't, 
now could I bite off my Tonguͥe. 

Scan. No don't; for then you'll tell us 
no more Come, I'll recommend a 
Song to you upon the Hint of my two 
Proverbs, and J ſee one in the next Aus 


that will ſing, it. ' [Goes to the Door. 


val” | = Fn Tatt. 
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Tatt. For Heavn' s ſake, if you do gueſs, 


ſay nothing; Gad, Pm very unfortunate 
Scan. 8 ſin g the lt Bog in thelaſt 
new FOR: : 


1 25 8 0 N 8. | 
Set by Mr. Jobs E cole. 2 


. [ ray, 
Adin and « Swain to Apollo ance 
The Swain had been a the Name 
been betrayd: 
Their Intent was to try 5 chic Oracle knew 
£*er a Nymph that was e or a e wain 
that was true. 5 9 
Apollo w: Was mute, and had like Phave 5 
0 88 
| Bi ſagely at length be tht 5 ecret diſch&d: 
He alone won't betray 1 in whom none will 
3 
Aud the Nymph may be halte that has 22 
ver been * 


N 
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RARE NOIDA SCID e 


SCENE IV. 


[To them] Sir SAMPSON, Mrs. FRAIL, 
Miſs Prut, and Servant. 


Sir Samp. JS, Ben come? Odſo, my Son 

Ben come? Odd, I'm glad 
on't: Where is he? I long ta ſee — 
Now, Mrs. Frail, you ſhall ſee my Son 
Ben. Body o'me, he's the Hopes of 
my Family -I han't ſeen him theſe three 


Years ——T warrant he's on Call 
him in, bid him make haſte Tm rea- 
dy to cry for Joy. 


Mrs. Frail. Now Miſs | you hall ſee 
your Husband. 


M3/5. Piſh, he ſhall 91 none of m 
Husband. Ade to Frail 


Mrs. Frail. Huſh: wal he ſhan't, 


leave that to me III beckon Mr. Tattle 


tO Us. | 

he. Won't you ſtay and ſee your Bro- 
ther? 

Val. We are the 'Twin-Stars; and can- 
not ſhine in one Sphere; when he riſes I 
muſt ſet — Beſides, if 1 ſnou'd ſtay, I 
don't know but my Father in good Na- 


ture may preſs me to the immediate ſign- 


ing the Deed of CORTE of my E- 
ſtate ; 


ſtate; and Ill defer it as long as I can 


Well, you'll come to a Reſolution. 
Ang. I can't. Reſolution muſt come 


to me, or I ſhall never have one. 
_ Scan. Come, V. alentine, III go with 
you; I've ſomething in my Head to com- 


municate to you. 


ANGELICA, Sir SAMPSON, TATTLE, 
Mrs. FRA IL, Miſs PR un. 


Sir Samp.\ \ TH AT, is my Son Valen- g 
4 4 tine gone ? What, is he 


p 1 


ſneak' d off, and would not ſee his Bro- 
ther? There's an unnatural Whelp! 
There's an ill-natur'd Dog! What, were 
ou here too, Madam, and could not 
eep him! Cou'd neither Love, nor Du- 
ty, nor natural Affection oblige him. 
Odsbud, Madam, have no more to ſay to 
him; he is not worth your Conſiderati- 
on. The Rogue has not a Drachm of ge- 


nerous Love about him: All Intereſt, all 


Intereſt; he's an undone Scoundrel, and 
courts your Eſtate: Body o' me, he does 
not care a Doit for your Perſon. 3 
Ang. I'm pretty even with. him, Sir 
Sampſon; for if ever I cou'd have lik'd 
ä „ any 


- * 
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any thing in him, it ſhou'd have been his 
5 ate too: But fince that's gone; the 
Bait's off, and the naked Hook appears. 
Sir Samp. Odsbud, well ſpoken; and 
you are a wiſer Woman than I thought 
you were: For moſt young Women now 
a-days are to be tempted with a naked 
Ang. If IJ marry, Sir Sampſon, Pm for 
12 Eſtate with any Man, and for an; 
an with a good Eſtate: Therefore if 
were oblig'd to make a Choice, I declare 
Id rather have you than your Son. 
Sir Samp. Faith and Troth you're a 
wiſe Woman, and Pm glad to hear you 
fay ſo; I was afraid you were in Love 
with the Reprobate; Odd, I was ſorry 
for you with all my Heart; Hang him, 
Mungrel; caſt him off; you ſhall ſee 
the Rogue ſhew himſelf, and make Love 
to ſome deſponding Cadua of fourſcore 
for Suſtenance. Odd, I love ta ſee a 
young Spendthrift forc'd to cling to an 
old Woman for Support, like Ivy round 
a dead Oak: Faith I do; I love to ſee em 
hug and cotten together, like Dawn up- 
eie. l 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
[To hen] Bzx. Lerne, nd Servant, 
pou? 17 HERE” 8 Father? „ 


: Serv. There, Sir, his Back's 

coward you. 2 

Sir Samp. My Son Ben! Bleſs thee my 

. dear Body; bodyo'me, thou art Hearty 
welcome. | 

Ben. an you, Father, and I'm glad 
tote u. 

Sir amp. Odsbud, d Pm glad to ſee 
thee, iſs me "Days kiſs me again and a- 
gain, dear Bes. KAiſſer him. 

Beu. So, fo, enough Father Meſs, 
ra rather kiſs theſe Gentle women. 

Sir Samp. And ſo thou halt —Mrs. Au- 
gelica, 1 E be: Ben. | N 
Ben. Forſooth if you pleaſe LS 
lutes ber.] Nay Miſtreſs, Im not for drop- 

ping Anchor here; about Ship I faith — 
[Kiges Frail.] Nay, and you too, my lit- 

tle Cock Boat — o — TKiffes Miſs. 

Tatt. Sir, you're welcome a- noar. 

Ben. Thank you, thank you, Friend. 

Sir · Camp. Thou haſt been many a wea- 
bee And ſnce 1 wy thee,” 0 


Ben. 
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Ben. Ey, ey, been! Been far enough, 
an that be all Well Father, and how 
do all at home? How does Brother D:zck, 
and Brother Val? 
Sir Sarmp. Dick, body o'me, Dick has 
been dead theſe two Years; I writ you 
Word, when you were at Legorne. 
Ben. Meſs, that's true: Marry I had 
forgot. Dzck's dead as you ſay-— Well, 
and how? I have a many Queſtions to ask 
you; well, you ben't marry'd again, Fa- 
ther, be you? 1 
Sir Samp. No, I intend you ſhall mar- 
ry, Ben; I would not marry for thy ſake. 
Ben. Nay, what does that ſignifie? — 
an you marry again —— Why then, I'II 
go to Sea again, ſo there's one for t'other, 
an that be all Pray don't let me be 
Tour Hindrance; e'en marry a God's 
Name an the Wind fit that way. As for 
my part, may-hap I have no Mind to mar- 
1 : EM 5 
rail That wou'd be pity, ſuch a 
handſome young Gentleman. | 
Ben. Handſome! he, he, he, nay 
Forſooth, an ou be for joking, I'lljoke 
with you, for I love my Jeſt, an the Sh1 
were ſinking, as we ſayn at Sea. But I'll 
tell you why I don't much ſtand towards 
Matrimony. I love to roam about from 
Port to Port, and from Land to Land . 
e 


could never abide to be Port-bound, as 
we call it: Now a Man that is marry'd, 


has as it were, d'ye ſee, his Feet in the 


Bilboes, and may-hap mayn't get em out 
Din when he wen d. 
Sir Samp. Bens a Wagg. 
Ben. A Man that is marry'd, d'ye ſee, 
is no more like another Man, than a Gal- 


ly-Slave is like one of us free Sailors, he 


is chain'd to an Oar all his Life; and 
may-hap forc'd to tug a leaky Veſſel in- 
to the Bargain. TIE oe 
Sir damp. A very Wag, Bew'sa very 
Wag; only a little rough, he wants 3 
little poliſhing. N 5 "If 
Mrs. Frail. Not at all; I like his Hu- 
mour mightily, it's plain and honeſt, I 
ſhow'd like ſuch a Humour in a Huſ- 
band extreamly. e 


Ben. Sayn you ſo Forſooth? Marry ö 


and I ſhouꝰd like ſuch a handſome Gentle- 
woman for a Bed-Fellow hugely; how 
ſay you, Miſtreſs, wou'd you like goin 
to Sea? Meſs, you're a tight Veſſel, an 
well rigg'd, an you were but as well 
mann'd. | . 


Mrs. 745. 1 Mou'd not doubt hu 


you were Maſter of me. 
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o' your Head —— Top and top gallanr; 
by the Meſs. F 

"Mrs. Frail. No, why ſo? _ 

Ben. Why an you do, you mayrunthe 
risk to be over-ſet, and then you'll carry 
* Keels above Water, he, he, he. 

I ſwear, Mr. Benjamin is the ver- 
Wu A Wag in Nature; al abſolute Ses⸗ 
. | 


Sir amp. Nay, Ben has Parts, but 28 
T told you before, they want a little Po- 
liſhing: You muſt not take any thing ul, 
Madam. | 
Ben. No, 1 the Gentlewoman i is 
not angry; I mean all in good part: For 
if I give a Jeſt, I'll take a\Jeſt: And ſo 
F 15 . you may be as free with me. 
I thank you, Sir, I am not at all 
offi ed; —But methinks Sir Sampſon, 
you ſhou'd leave him alone with his 
ſtreſs. Mr. Tatthe, we muſt not hinder 
Lovers. 877 
Tarr. Well , L have „our Wen 
[Aide to Mils. 
Sir gans. Body o'me, N adam, you ſay 
true: Look * Ben; this is yohr 
| Miſtreſs, —— Come: Mis, 3 mul not 
be ſhame-fac'd, we'll leave you together. 
Miſs. I can't abide to be left a alone, 
mayn't my Couſi n ſtay with me 
Vir amp. No, no. Te" let' away 


Ben. 


1 


5 Less Lowe 397 


Ben. Look you, Father, maythap the 


young Woman maynt take a hiking to 
me. 


Sir Samp. 1 warrant. thee Boy, come, 


come, we'll be $0804 Fil v venture that. 


: 3CENE vi. 
B EN. and Miſs Pros 


Bei. * OME Miſtreſs; will you pleaſe 


to fit down? for an you ſtand a 


fetn a that'n, we ſhall never grapple to- 


| gether, Come, Ell haule a Chair; there, 
an ou pleaſe to fit, Pl fit by ou. 


. You need not fit ſo near one, if 


155 have any thing to ſay, I can hear you 
wa A off, I an't deaf. 


1. Why that's true, as du fay fay, nor 

1 ith dumb, I can be heard as far as ano- 
5 — FI heave off, to pleaſe you. [Cite 
arther off.] An we were a Leagie onde, 


d undertake to hold Diſcourſe with'yo you. 


an twere not a main high ind indeed, 


and full in my Teeth. Look you For- 
th, I am as it. were, boun for the 


Land of Matrimony ; tis a N ge Eye 
Tee, that was none of n my ſeeking, I was 
connec b 1, Father, and if you like 

ap may ſteer 1 into your — 

Ur. 


| of It, may-h 
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böur. How - ſay you, Miſtreſs? The 
ſhort of the thing is, that if you like me, 
and I like you, we may chance to ſwing 
in a Hammock together. 2 
Mig. I don't know what to ſay to you, 
nor I don't care to ſpeak with you at all. 
Ben. No, Im ſorry for that. But 
pray why are you ſo ſcornful? 
 Mif5. As long as one muſt not ſpeak 
one's Mind, one had better not ſpeak at 
all, I think, and truly I won't tell a Lie 
er. 

Ben. Nay, you ſay true in that, it's but 
a Folly to lie: For to ſpeak one thing, 
and to think juſt the contrary Way; is as 
it were, to look one way, and to row a- 
nother. Now, for my part d'ye ſee, m 
for carrying things above Board, I'm not 
for keeping any thing under Hatches, — 
ſo that if you ben't as willing as I, fay ſo 
a God's Name, there's no harm done; 
may-hap you may be ſhame-fac'd, ſome 
Maidens thof they love a Man well 
enough, yet they don't care to tell'n ſo to's 
Face: If that's the Caſe, why Silence gives 
TT. ..  - 

M3/5. But I'm ſure it is not ſo, for I'll 
ſpeak ſooner than you ſhould believe that ; 
and Þ'll ſpeak Truth, tho' one ſhould al- 
ways tell a Lie to a Man; and I don't 
care, let my Father do what he will; I'm 

tOoO 
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too big to be whipt, ſo Tll tell you plain- 
ly, I don't like you, nor love you at all,. 
nor never will, that's more: So, there's 


your Anſwer for you; and don't trouble 


me no more, you ugly thing- 


Ben. Look you, young Woman, you 


may learn to give good Words however. 
I ſpoke you fair, d'ye ſee, and civil. 
3 for your Love or your liking, I don't 
val 


ue it of a Rope's End; And may- 


hap I like you as little as you do me:—— 


What I ſaid was in Obedience to Father; 
Gad 1 fear a Whipping no more than you 


do. But I tell you one thing, if you 
ſhou'd give ſuch Language at Sea, you'd 
have a Cat o' Nine Tails laid croſs your 
Shoulders. Fleſh! who are you? You 
heard Yother handſome young Woman 

ſpeak civilly to me, of her own Accord: 

/ hatever you think of your ſelf, Gad I 
don't think you are any more to compare 


to her, than a Can of ſmall-Beer to a 
Bowl of Punch. | Tz” 


Miſs. Well, and there's a handſome 
Gentleman, and a fine Gentleman, and a 


{weet Gentleman, that was here that loves 
ſpeak to me any more, he'll thraſh your 
ſacke for you, he will, you great Sea- 


me, and I love him; and if he ſees you 


Ben. 


n 
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Ben. What; do you mean that fair- 
Feather Spark chats Was here now? 

ill he thraſh my Jacket? Let 'n. 
let'n, —— Hut an he comes near me, may- 
hap I may giv'n a ſalt Kel for's Supper, for 
all that. What does Father mean to leave 
me alone as ſoon as I come home, with 
ſuch a dirty dowdy.—— vSea-Calf? I an't 
Calf enough to lick your chalk'd Face, 
you Cheeſe-Curd you, —— marry thee! 
Oons I'll marry a Lapland Witch as ſoon, 
and live upon ſelling contrary Winds,and 
wreck'd Veſſels. 

Miſs. J won't be..call'd Names, nor! 
won't be abus d thus, ſo I won't.— If I 
were a Man - [Cryes.]- you durſt 
not talk at this rate No you durſt 
not, you ſtinking Tar-Barrel. 1 


SCENE VII. 


[7 them] Mrs. Fortsicur and 
Mrs. Fra. 


Mrs. Fore. "HE Y have quarrerd d juſt 


as we cou'd/ with. 
Ber. Tal Barrel: Let your Sweet- 


Heart there call me ſo; if he'll take your 
Part, your Tom Eſſence, and Ill ſay ſome- 
| thing to him; ; Gad PI lace his Musk- 
Doublet 


Doublet for him, TIl make him ſtink ; 


he ſhall ſmell more like a Weaſel than 4 ; 


Civet-Cat, afore I ha' done with ?en. 
Mrs. Fore. Bleſs me, what's the Mat- 

ter, Miſs? What, does ſhe cry? 

Mr. Benjamin, What have you done to 


hi E © 
Ben. Let her ory: The more the cries, 
the leſs ſhe'll —— ſhe has been gathering 


foul Weather in her Mouth, and how ir. 


ral $'out at her Eyes. 4 73H, IENHONT. D 
8. Fore. Come, Miſs, oh along 
with me, and tell me; poor Child. 


Mrs. Frail. Lord, what ſhall we do, 


there's my Brother Foreſight atid Sir Camp 


ſou coming. viſter, do. you take Miſs 


down into the Parlour, and Tll-carry 
. Benjamin into my Chamber, for 
they miſt tiot know that- they are fall 


out. Come, Sir, will you venture your 


ſelf with me? 


Ben. Venture, ! 
tho” ' twere to 1 0 in a Storm. nn 


[Looking kindly on him. 


tb eee J 


Meſs, and that 1 will - 


——  ___ 


EY ECP r 


| 


* 
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1 amen cans 
SCE NE. 


ir Samyson and 1 


Sir r Left em together here; what 
| are they gone? Bex's a 15 
Boy: He has got her into a Corner, F 
ther's own Son, faith, he'll touzle 4 
and mouzle her: The Ro e's ſharp ſet, 
eoming from Sea; if he ould not ſtay 
for |: aving Grace, old Fare Inf? but Gl 
to without the help of a Lu n. ha? Od 
if he ſnou d I cou'd not be angry 920 
C 
#be-old Block. Hal thou'rt melancholick 
eld Progne 3 as melanchol a o 

thou hadlt ſpilt the Salt, or Pp FE 
Nails 25 2 8 undey 1 Comę, T's 
look about thee: Look up old 1 Sear 

er. Now is he poring upon the Er 
for a crooked P Pin, or an old Harſe-Nail, 
with the Head towards him. 


Fore. Sir Sampſon, we'll have the Wed- 
ding to Morrow Morning. j 

Sir Samp. With all my Heart. 

Fore. At ten a Clock, punctually at 
ten. 

Sir Samp. To a Mints, to a Second; 
thou ſhall ſet thy Watch, and the Bride- 


4 


ound 


bn Hr. Lo vk. _ 


groom fliall obferve its Motions; the 
ſhall. be marry'd to a Minute, go to Be 
to a Minute; and when the Alarm ſtrikes, 
they ſhalt keep time like the Figures of 


St. Dunſfans Clock, and Cor: funmatum | 


* 4 44 


of ſhall AY al over the 1 N 


u. chem] 8c AN DA nie i Jo 
Scan. IR Sampſon; fad News. : 155 15 
gf 2 . 
Sir Samp. Why, what's the Matter! 7 
Sean. Can't you gueſs at what Slight 
5 rt vou and him, and all of us, more 


A thing eſe? FO Idumt known ad 


ny os or war but a new 28 
or the Lofs of the Canary Fleet. 


leſs Popery ſhou'd' be landed in the We 


or the French Fleet were at Anchor at 
Blackwell. N 
Kun. No. Undoubredly, Mr Fort febt 


knew all this, and might have prevented 


=: 
Fore. Tis no Earthquake 
Scan. No, not yet; nor Whirlwind. 


But we don't. know what it * come 
to— 


A 12 K D d 2 But 


= 6 
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But it has had 2 Conſequence e that 
touches us all. 
Sir amp. Why, body o me, out with't + 
Scan. Something has appear'd: to Jour 
Son Valentine —— He's Bene to Bed up- 
on't, and very ill He ſpeaks: litt e, 
yet he ſays he 3 a World to ſay. Asks 
for his + va and the wiſe Foreſight ; 
talks of Raymond Lilly, and the Ghoſt of 
Lilly. He has Secrets to impart I ſup- 
poſe to you two. TFcan get nothing out 
of him but Sighs. He deſires he may ſee 
you in the Morning, but would: not be 
diſturb d to Night, becauſe he has ſome 
Buſineſs to do in a Dream. 
Sir Samp. Hoity toity, what have 1 to 
do with his Dreams or his Divination— 
1 o'me, this is a Trick to defer fi, 2 
| 8 Conveyance. I warrant the 
will tell him in a Dream, that he —_ 
not part with his Eſtate. But Ill bring 
him a Parſon: to tell him, that the Devil's 
a Liar —— Or- if that won't do, Þll 15 | 


a Lawyer that ſhall out-lie the Devil. An 
ſo PI g try whether my Black-Guard orhis 
ſhall get the better of the Day. 7504 


. E N E XL. 
0" _— —— Fonmpr ee 2 
. \ Las, Mr. Foreſight, Tm afraid alt 


+ X'js.not richt You are a Wiſe 
Man, and a Conſcientious Man; a Sear- 
cher into Obſcurity and Futurity; and if 
you commit an Error, it is with a great 
deal of Conſideration, and Diſcretion, 
and Caution 75 t91%: 2 10 15 

Fore, 255 good Mr. Scandal — 
Scan. Nay, ph *tis manifeſt; Ido fot 
flatter win her Sir Sampſon i is haſty, 
very haſty; m afraid he is not ſèru- 
ulous enough, Mr. Foreſigbt—— He has 
een wicked, and Heav'n grant he may 
mean well in his Affair with you——But' 
my Mind gives me, theſe thin gs cannot 
be wholly inſignificant. © You are wiſe, 
and ſhow'd not be over-reach'd, methinks: 
you ſhowd not — — 
Fore. Alas, Mr. Scandal, — Humnem f 


errare. 4 


Scan. Vou ſay true, Man will err; N 


Man will err but you are ſometbing 
more There have been wiſe Men; 
but they were ſuch as you —Men who 
conſulted the Stars, and were Obſervers 


Dy 3- of 


| 
| 
| 
] 
| 
| 
| 
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of Omens Salomon was wile, but 
how? —by his Judgment in Aſtrology — 
So ſays Pinedz in his Third Book and 
Eighth Chapter 

| Fore. You are Jad; Mr. Seeger 
Scan. A Trifler but a Lover of Art 
——And the Wiſe Men of the Eaft oõẽ d 
their Inſtruction to a Star, which is right- 
ly obſerv'd by Gregory the Great in Fa- 
vour of Aſtrology! And Albertus Magnus 


makes it the moſt valuable Science, Be- 


cauſe, ſays he, it teaches us to conſider 
the Cauſation of Cauſes, in the Cauſes of 
things. 

Fore.'l proteſt. I honour you, Mr. Stan- 
dal —1 did not think you had been read 
in theſe matters——Few Young Men are- 
inclind —— | 
Scan. I thank my Stars that have. ineh- 

ned me But I fear this Marria 2 
making over this Eſtate, this tra 
of a rightful Inheritance, will bring ads. 
ments upon us. Ipropheſieit, and I wou'd- 
not have the Fate of Caſſanara, not to 
be believ'd. Valentine is diſturbd, what 
can be the Cauſe of that? and Sir Samp- 
fon 1 is hurry'd on by an unufual Violence 
] tear he does not act whally, from 
himſelf; — by does not Dok ay — 
uſed t go. 


* 


Love for Love 4% 


Fore. He was always of an impetuous 
Nature But as to this Marriage I have 
conſulted the Stars; and all Appearances 
are proſperous —— 


Scau. Come, come, Mr. Foreſi ght, let 


not the Proſpect of worldly Lucre carry 
you beyond your Jud ment, nor againſt 
your Conſcience ——Yoy are not" ſatif- 
ty'd that you act juſtly. 1 

Fore, How ki: 41; 40! 
Scan. You are not fatistyd, 1 3 
am loth to diſcourage Jou But it 18 
palpable that you are not ſatisfy d. 

Fore. How does it appear, Mr. Scan- 
dal? I think I am very well ſatisfy d. 

Scan. Either you ſuffer your ſelf toi des 
_=_ your ſelf; or you do not knowyour 
e 5: 2 11 1157 Ti 

Fore. Pr lain 0 ſelf;' nd 
Scan. — ee 0 "nights? l 
Fore. Very well. 

Scam. — you certain: > You, do | a! 
look fo: - 11 

Fore. Lam in Health, Echünk. 

Scar. So was L. alentine this Nforning; 
ws look*d juſt ſo: | 

Fore. Ho] Am I alter'd any way? E 
don't perceive it. 

Scan. That may be, but your Beard 18 
longer than it was two Hours ago. | 

Serge Indoow! bleſs me. 


ea * 
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3 SCENE XII. 
To them) Mrs. Forrsrout: 


Mrs. Fore. Hans, will you go to 
Bed? It's — 4 Clock. 
Mr. Scandal, your Servant. 
Scan. Box on her, ſhe has interrupted 
my Deſign but I muſt work her into 
= Project. Lou e carly Ade Ma- 
am, : 
Mrs. ns Mr. Fuel 2 is bunt ual, 
we ſit up after him. | 
.Forec, My Dear, pray lod: me your 
Glaſs, your little Looking-glaſs. | 
Scan. Pray lend it him, Madam —— 
III tell you the Reaſon. [She giuer him 
the Glaſs : Scandal and ſhe whiſper.) My 
Paſſion for you is grown ſo violent 
that I am no longer Mater of my ſelf — 
I was interruptet in the Morning, when 
you had g enough to give me your 
Attention, and I had Hopes of finding, 
another Opportunity of explaining. m 
ſelf to you — but was diſappointed a 
this Day; and the Uneaſineſs that has at- 
tended me ever-{ince, brings me now hi- 
ther at this nnn, Hour. —— 
= Mrs. Fore. 


LOVE for Lad - 409 


- Mrs. Fore. Was: there ever ſuch Impu- 
dence, to make Love to me before my 
 Husband's Face? I'll ſwear L'Il tell him. 

Scan. Do, TH die a Martyr, rather than 
diſclaim my Paſſion. But come a little 
farther this Way, and T1 tell you what 
Project I had to get him out of the Way ; 
that I might have an Opportunity of wait 
ing upon you. hiſper. 

[F orefghe Jooking 3 in the. A 
„  caivore. I do not ſee any Revolution here ; 
| ————Methinks I look with a ſereneand 
benign aſpe&t ——pale, a little pale 
but the Roſes of theſe Cheeks have been 
gather'd ma _ Years ; ——- ha! I donot 
like that ſudden. Fluſhing — Gone alrea- 
dy! — hem, hem, bets faintiſh. . My 
eart is pretty good; yet it beats ; and 
8 7 Pulſes, ha! J have none 
ercy on me hum — Ves, here they 
are — Gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, 
2 llop, gallop, hey! Whither will they 
urry me? Now they're gone again 
Ha now Im faint again; and pale again, 
and hem! and my hem!— breath, hem! 
grows ſhort; hem! hem! he, he, hem 

Scan. It takes, purſue it in the Name 
of Love and Pleaſure. ._ 

Mrs. Fore. How do you do, Mr. Fo ore- 


Sight? 


Fore. 


410 LO for Love. 
Fore. Hum, not ſo well as I thondſ 1 
was. Lend me your Hand. 
Scan Look you there now Your 
Lady fa , your * has been ef 
of late. 
Fore. Very likely. 
Mrs. Fore. O mighty reſtleſs, but Lond 
afraid to tell him ſo, —— He has Oo 
ſubject to Talking and Starting. 
Scan. And did not uſe to be ſo. ' 
Mrs. Fore. Never, never; ttill within 
theſe three Nights; I cannot ſay, that he 
has once broken my Reſt, ſince we have 
been marry*d. | 
_ © Fore. Iwill go to Bet. 
Scar. Da ſo, Mr. Foreſight, md ſay 
yoo Pray 78 He looks better chan * 
1 


Mrs. Fore. Nusſe, Nurſe! 2510 : 
Fore. Do you think ſo, Mr. Scandal! > 
Scan. Yes, yes, I hope this will be 
gone by Morning, taking it in time. — 
Fore. I hope ſo. 


RSE; your Maſter is 
not well; put him to Bed. 
Scan. I hope you will be able to ſee Va. 
lentin? in the FRG. needs Ou had beſt 
take a little Diacodion and Covſip- Wes 
ter, and lye upon your Back, may be 
you, may. dream. eb 
Fore. I thank you Mr. Scandal, I will 
——- Nurſe, let me have a Watch-Light, 
and lay the Crums of Comfort by me. — 
_ Nurſe. Ves, Sir. | Tr Y 
Fore. And ——hem, hem! I am very 
faint. „ f 
Scan. No, no, you look much better. 
Tore. Do 1? And d' ye hear —— bring 
me, let me e e ene .OL 
Twelve - hem —be, hem! juſt upon the 
| nal; —— And I hope, neither the Lord 
of my Aſcendant, nor the Moon will be 
combuſt; and then I may do welt. 
Scan. 1 hope ſo. —— Leave that to me; 
I will erect a Scheme; and I hope I ſhall 
find both Soi and Venus in the ſixth Houſe. 


Mrs. Fore. 


Fore. 


—ͤ ** — 
— 


* 
W am _ _ * Joann 


gz IL. o VE fr Lo YE. 
Fore. I thank you, Mr. Scandal, in- 


deed that wou' d be a great Comfort 49 


. Hem, hem! good Night. 


FFF 


SCENE XIV. 


4 Sensor, Mrs. Foreucur.” | 


Scan. OOP Night, good Mr. Fyre- 

1105 hr; — and! hope Mars and 
n will be in Conjunction; while 
your Wife and I are togetlier- | N 


Mrs. Fore. Well; and what uſe do you 


4 


hope to make of this Project? You don't 
think, that you are ever like to ſucceed 


in your Deſign upon me. 

Scan. Yes, Faith I do; Thave a batter 
Opinion both of you and my ſelf, than ta 
deſpair. | 

Mrs. Fore. Did you ever hear ſuch a 
Toad — hark*ee Devil; do 2 think any 
Woman honeſt? | 

Fran. Yes, ſeveral, ve honeſt; babies 

II cheat a little at Car s, ſometimes, 
but that's nothing. ; 

Mrs. Fore. Pihaw ! but virtuous Imean. 

Scan. Yes, Faith, I believe ſome Wo- 
men are virtuous too; but 'tis as I believe 
ſome Men are Valiant, thro? Fear —— 


For 


loo for Lo yx. 413. 


For why ſhou'd a Man court Danger, or 


a n ſhun Pleaſure 13 


Mrs. Fore. O monſtrous! What are 
Conſcience and Honour? 
82 Why, Honour is a public Ene⸗ 
; and Conſcience a Domeſtick Thief; 


3 he that wou'd ſecure his Pleaſure, | 


muſt pay a Tribute to one, and go halves 
with t'other. As for Honour, that you 
have ſecur'd, for you have purchas'd a 
perpetual Opportunity, for Pleaſure. 


| ſure! . 


Scan. Ay, your Husband, a Husband 


an Opportunity for Pleafure, ſo you 


hs taken care of Honour, and tis the 


leaſt I can do to take care of Conſcience: 


cg i Fore. And ſo you think we are 
free for one another? } +. 


Scan. Yes Faith, I think ſo; I love to 
ſpeak my Mind. 


Mr. Fore. Why chen II Gal my 
Mind. Now as to this Affair between 


you and me. Here you make love to 
me; why, I'Il confeſs it does not diſpleaſe 


me. Your Perſon is well enough, and 


your Underſtanding is not amiſs. 


Scan. I have no great Opinion of my 


ſelf; but I think, I'm neither deform'd, 
nor a Fool. 


Mrs. Fore. 


Mrs. e An Qpporgunity for Pleas 


„ LO for Lo vk. 
Mrs. Fore. But you have a villainons 
Character; ; you are a Libertine in Speech, 
as well as Practice. 

Scan. Come, I know what you wow'd 
fay, —— you think it more dangerous to 
be ſeen in Converſation with me, than to 
allow ſome other Men the laft Favour; 

you miſtake, the Liberty I take in talk. 
ing is purely affected, for the Service 
our Sex. He that firſt cries out ftop 
Thief, i is often he that has ſtol'n the Trea- 
fure. I am a Jugler, that act by Confe- 
deracy; and if jon. ow we - put a 
Trick upon the { 
Mrs. Fore. Ay; * you are ſuch an 
univerſal Jugler,—— that Im afraid you 
have a great many Confederates. _ 

Scan. Faith, Pm ſound. |} 

Mrs. Fore. O, eee fwear youre 
impudent. 

Scan. Pll ſwear you're handſome.” 

Mrs. Fore. Piſh, you'd tell me ſo, tho? 
you did not think bs; 1-25 1 Birte 

Scan. And you'd think ſo, tho” Hhowd 
not tellyoofo: And now'Fthink we knew 

one another pretty well. | 
"Mrs Fore. O Lord who's here?” HOY 


8 4 s 
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5 8 © E N E XV. 
r- them) Mrs. Fx AIIL and IG: 


ESS, I love to ſpeak my Mind 
Father has nothing to do 


Ben. M 


with me— Nay, I can't fay that neither; 


he has: ſomethin ng to do with me. But 
what does that fignifie? If fo be, that 1 
ben't minded to be 58 fteer d by bim; - *tisas 
12 f he ſhould ſtrive againſt Wind and 
ide. 

Mrs. Frail. A but Dear, we muſt 
keep 1 it ſecret, l the Eflat 

for you know, marryi without an E- 
2 18 like failing 1 in aSkip without Bal- 


Ben, 1 He, he, he; w why that's true; 
juſt fo for all the World it is indeed, as 


like as two Cable Rapes. 
Mrs. Fail. And tho? I have a good 


Portion; you know one wou'd not ven- 


* all in one Bottom. 
Ben. Why that's true again; for may- 


p one Bottom may {ſpring a Leak. Lou 
abe hit it indeed, Meſs you ve wong 


the Channel. 


Mrs. Frail. Well, but if you. ſhow a 


forſake me alter JW FORE break my 
Heart. Ben. 


e be ſettled ; 


4s Lo VR fr LE. 


Ben. Break your Heart? I'd rather the 
Mary-gold ſhou'd break her Cable in a 
Storm, as well as I love her. Fleſh, you 
don't think Pm falſe-hearted, like a Land- 
Man. A Sailor will be honeſt, tho'f may- 
hap he has never a Penny of Mony in his 
Pocket May-hap I may not have ſo 
fair a Face, as a Citizen or a Courtier ; 
but for all that, I've as good Blood in my 
Veins, and a Heart as ſound as a Bisket. 
Mrs. Frail. And will you love me al- 


ways? 5 Ty . 
23 Nay, an I love once, I'll flick 
like Pitch; I'll tell you that. Come, I'll 
ſing you a Song of a Sailor. 
Mrs. Frail. Hold, there's my Siſter, 
%%% _E 
Mrs. Fore. Well; I won't go to Bed 
to my Husband to Night; becauſe Pll re- 
tire to my own Chamber, and think. of 
what you have ſaid. _ 1 
Scan. Well; you'll give me Leave to 
wait upon you to your Chamber Door; 
and leave you my laſt Inſtructions? _* 
Mrs. Fore. Hold, here's my Siſter com- 


ing towards us. 25 pd 

Mrs, Frail. If it won't interrupt you, 
iin you with a dg T 
Ben. The Song was made upon one of 
our Ships-Crew's Wife; our Boat-ſwain 
made the Song, may-hap you may know 


her, 


Pd 


>, © 


LOVE for Lovs. 


her, Sir. Before the was marry'd, ſhe 
was calłd Buxom Jom of Depfa 


Scan. I have heard of her. 135 
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Set by Mr. ohn Eccles. . 


. 'Y 
A Soldier and a Sailer, 

A Tinker, and a Tailor, . A 
| Had once 4 doubtful Strife, Sir. = 
To male à Maida Wife, Sir. | 
.. - Whoſe Name was Buxom Joan. 

For now the time was ended. 
When ſhe no more intended, 

To lick her Lips at Men, Si, 
Aud gnaw the Sheets in vain, Sir, 
Aud he o. Nights alone. 

The Soldier ſiwore like Thunder, 
He lou'd ber more than Plunder; 
Aud ſhew d her many a Scar, Sir, 
With fighting for her Sake. 
The Tailor thought to pleaſe her, 
With off ring her his Meaſure. = 
The Tinker too with Metthe, © 
3 a could mend or OY» 9 
Aud ſtop up eu ak. 
Vol. I. 1 # Fe But 


m 
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But while theſe three were prating, 
The Sailor ſlily waiting 
- Thought if it came about, Sir, 

That they ſhould all fall out, Sir: 
Fe then might play his Part. 

Aud juſt e en as he meant, Sir, 

To Loggerheads they went, Sir, 

And then he let fly ut her, 

A Shot twixt Wind and Water, 
That won this fair Maids Heart. 


Ben. If ſome of our Crew that came to 
ſee me, are not gone; you ſhall fee, that 
we Sailors can dance ſometimes, as well 
as other Folks. M hiſtles.] I warrant that 
brings em, an they be within hearing. 

Fs Eater ses 3 
Oh here they be — And Fiddles along 
with 'em; come, my Lads, let's have a 
Round, and I'll make one. Dauce. 

Ben. We're merry Folks, we Sailors, 
we han't much to care for. Thus we 
live at Sea; eat Bisket, and drink Flip; 
put on a clean Shirt once a Quarter 
Come home, and lye with our Landla- 
dies once a Vear, get rid of a little Mo- 
ny; and then put off with the next fair 

ind. How d'ye like us.·-ꝰ᷑ 

Mrs. Frail. O' you are the . happieſt, 
merrieſt Men alive. 8 
"WS Mrs. Fore. 


5 „ 
i 


1 Jer L ou. 19 


Mrs. Fore. We're beholden to Mr. Her: : 
E e gs” | e 
believe it's late. * 4 = 
Ben. Why, forſooth, an you think 0 EW = 
you had beſt go to Bed. For my} Part, I ö 
mean to toſs a Can, and remember mp IJ 
Sweet-Heart, a-fore 1 turn in; may-hap | = 
- FEmay area eder. =_ 
s. Fore. Mr. . you had beſt f 
go to Bed and dream too. ä 
Scan. Why Faith, I have a good live- 
ly Imagination; and can dream as much 
to the Purpoſe as another, if I ſet about 
it: But dreaming is the poor Retreat f 
a lazy, hopeleſs, and imperfect Lover; 
tis the laſt Glimpſe of Love to worn. Out 
Sinners, and the faint dawning of a Bliſs 
to wiſhing Girls, and growing Boys. 


There's nought but willin go waking Love, 


that can 


Make Bleſt 2 Ripe d 1 Maid and gabe 
Man. 


End of the Third Ar. 
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Sc An. 7 7¼ 


_ WELL is your Maſter hn 
. Nn he ook. le Ming 


ONS TY as; Ab ir 055 of TA | 
ic That Tas ſo near turning Poet yelter- 
day Morning, can't be much to ſeek in 
Playing the ladman e 
_ * Scan. Would he have 4 ngelica. ac- 

quainted with the Reaſon of his Deſign?. 
Jere. No, Sir, not yet; — He has a 
Mind to try, whether his playing the 
Madman, won't make her play the Fool, 
and fall in Love with him; or at leaſt 
own, that ſhe has lov'd him all this while, 
and conceal'd it. | 
Scan. I ſaw her take Coach. juſt now 
with her Maid; and think I ee her 
bid the Coachman drive hither. 1 
7 Jere. 


# i 1 


2 Liknenough. b for told her 


EY only far 3 hier Miſtreſs; 


rar a Op flop; i it Mould: bo ihe, 
Jens believe he would nett ſee hers Ii! 
he hears M. ſhe takes it. oat 
Scan Mell, LA erx her tis the, 
here ſhe comes. Aq Boy M. 


IN 199; 51165 TW 65 E N Ke M — 
95 rs cen duese ig 3 


3 3 771 ns ps 15 Won ORE 21 
Heng, want a k 5 
#21. , WHEN A uFF On * | 
cally, to inſult. a ruin d and make 
manifeſh 55 cruel Er Foo —— — her Beau- 
ty; the rbarity of it Tamer oo 


r 

Ang. 1 don't like F | ry. 
ous Face —pray tell me what is the 
Matter? 

Jere, No ſtrange Matter, Madam; 
Maſter's mad, that's all: I ſuppoſe 2 
while. © has thought him ſo a great 

Wille 


* nos ae: TI C1 JR 18 Atti 10 
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Ang. How d' oo mean, mad? 


* 4 Why faith, Madam, Beg mad | 
a Red want of his Wits, jut as he was p 
for want of Mony; his Head iseen as 
light as his Pockets; and any Body that 
has a Mind to a bad Bargain, can't do 
better than to beg him for his Eſtate. 
Ang. If you ſpeak Truth, 5e our" endea- 
7 — 8 at Wit is very unſea able — 
Scan. She's concern'd, and loves him. 
Jo [ Aſide. 
g. Mr. Scandal, you Awe think me 
| pul of ſo much NN as not to 
concern'd for a Man I myſt, own my 
ſelf oblig'd to pray tell me Truth. 
Scan. Faith, Madam, I Wiſh tellin 
Lie would mend the Matter. But 
1 Ho new Effect of, an unſucceſsful Paſt 


og. [ AP, ae. Jt Wos not Thidr to think 
vet I how'd bevext to have a Trick 
pat upon me May I not fee him? 
ae. I'm afraid the Phyſician Is not 
willing you ſhou'd ſee him yet — Feremy, 
go in and enquire. 9 8 
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Aig. H A! I faw-him wink and ſmile 

I fancy 'tis a Trick —PIl try 
I would dllguile to all the World a *a1l- 
ing, which I muſt own to you ——I feat 
my Happineſs depends upon the Recove- 
ry of Valentine. Fherefore I conjure you, 
as you are his Friend, and as you have 
Compaſſion upon one fearful of AMiRi- 
on, to tell me what Tam to hope for —— 
cannot ſpeak ——But you may tell me, 


tell me, for you know what I wow'd ask? 


Scan. So, this is pretty plain ——Be 
not too much concerned, Madam; I hope 
his Condition is not deſperate: An Ac- 
knowledgement of Love from you, per- 
haps, may work a Cure; as the Fear of 
your Averſion occaſion'd his Diſtem 
Ang. | Aſide.) Say you 10; nay t en 
Pm convinc'd : And if I don't play Trick 
for Trick, may I never taſte the Pleaſure 
of Revenge Acknowledgement of 


Love! I find you have miſtaken my Com- 
paſſion, and think me guilty of a Weak- 
neſs Jam a Stranger to. But I have too 
much Sincerity to deceive you, and too 
EE 4 - much 
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much Charity to ſuffer him to be deluded 
with vain Hopes. Good Nature and Hu- 
manity oblige me to be concern'd for 
him; but to love is neither in my Power 
nor Inclination; and if he can't be cur'd 
without I ſack the Poiſon from his 
Wounds, I'm afraid he won't recover his 
Senſes till I loſe mine. Trent 
Sram. Hey, brave Woman, I faith 
Won't you fee him then, if he deſire it? 
An. What 1ignifie a Madman's De- 
ſires? Beſides, 'twou'd make me uneaſie 
If 1 don't ſee him, perhaps my Con- 
cern for him may leſſen — If I forget him, 
tis no more than he has done by himſelf; 
and now the Surprize is over, methinks 
I am not half ſo ſorry as I was —— . 
Scar. So, faith good Nature works a- 
pace; you were confeſling juſt now an 
Obligation to his Love. 5 
Ang. But I have conſider'd that Paſſi- 
ons are unreaſonable and involuntary; if 
he loves, he can't help it; and if I don't 
love, I can't help it; no more than hecan 
help his being a Man, or I my being a 
Woman; or no more than I can help my 
want of Inclination to ſtay longer here — 
Come, Jenny. "FB 
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SCENE Iv. 
I 
e 


San NLA UMHi—An admirable com- 
ren Faith, 1 ſame Wo- 
mankind. IEF: + 8 7 1 
'Fere. What, is hc one, Sir? 8 
Scan. Gone; why ſhe was never here, 
nor any where elſe ; nor 1 dont know Her 
if I fee her; nor you neither. 
Fiere. Good lack! What's the matter 
now? Are any more of us to be mad? 
Why, Sir, my Maſter longs to ſee her; 
and is almoſt mad in good carneſt, with | 
the joyful News of her being here. 
Scan. We are all under a Miſtake +— 
Ask no Queſtions, for I can't reſolve you; 
but Pll inform your Maſter. In the mean 
time, if our Project ſucceed no better 
with his Father, than it does with his Mi- 
ſtreſs, he may deſcend from his Exaltati- 
on of Madneſs into the Road of common 
Senſe, and be content only to be made a 
Fool with other reaſonable People. I 
hear Sir Sampſon. You know your Cues 
. PIl to your Maſter. | 


SCENE 
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IxxEux, Sir SAMPSON Lxcanp, 15 
7 with a LAWXER. 7 | 


Sir ems, D VE fee, Mr. Buckrams, 
here's the Paper ſign d with 


his own Hand. 


Buck: Good, Sir. And the Convey- 
ance 1s ready. drawn in this Box, if he be 


ready to ſign and ſeal. 


Sir Cap. Ready, Body ome, he muſt 


be ready: His Sham-Sic eſs ſnan t ex- 


cuſe him — O, here's his Scoundrel. Sir- 


rah, where? 8 our Maſter? 


Fere. Ah ir, he's quite . 

Sir Samp. Gone! What, he 1 is not dead? 

10 No, Sir, not dead. 

ir Samp. What, is he gone out of 

Town, run away, ha! has he trick d me? 
ſpeak, Varlet. 
_ Fere. No, no, Sir, he's ſafe enough, 
Sir, an he were but as ſound, poor Gen- 


tleman. He is indeed here, Sir, and not 


here, Sir. | 
Sir Sap. Hey day, Raſcal, do you 


banter me? Sirrah, d'ye banter me, 


Speak Sirrah, where 3 Is he, for I will find 
Fere. 


him. 
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Jere. Would you could, Sir; for he 
has loſt himſelf. Indeed, Sir, I have-a 
. moſt broke my Heart about him I can't 
refrain Tears when I think of him, Sir: 
Fm as melancholy for him as a Palling- 
Bell, Sir; or a Horſe in a Pound. 
{Mr Sam. A. Pox- confound your Simi- 
litudes, Sir —— Speak to be underſtood, 
and tell me in plain Terms what the Mat- 
ter is with him, or Pl crack your Fools 
Scull. 
ere. Ah, you've hit i it, Sir; that's the 
Matter with him, Sir ; his Skull's crack'd, 
poor Gentleman; he's ſtark mad, Sir. 

Sir Samp. Mad! 5 

” Buck. hat, is he Non Compos? 

ee uite Non Compos, Sir. 

Buck. Why then all's obliterated, Sir 
Sam ſon, if he be Non Compos mentis, his 
Act and Deed will be of no Effect, it is 
not good in Law. 
Sir Samp. Oons, Iwon' t believe i it; Jet 
me ſee him, Sir—Mad, PII make him find 
his Senſes. 
Fere. Mr. Scandal is with him, Sir; 
Tu knock at the Door. 

[ Goes to the Scene, which opens. 
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SCENE Vi. 
Sir 1 Va LENIN, 1 


„Jan nber and LAWYER: * 
en Couch IIs a ef d. 


* 0 W now, ;Fhar's hereto 


4 


Sir San. 1 


Val. Hal Wis s that? ** 
Sean. For Heav'ns fake, coy, Sir, an 
gently: ; don't-provoke him. 


* 
e e 
ir 8 90 "vi ols not 
know Ai Is he miſchievous? III e 
ao. Nr Nice 415 4 [ud ; doe thou, m9 
al I amv t thy "50 EE and 4 chte 
honeſt Brief uc tram the the awyer. 1 408 
Val. It may be ſor—l did not know 
ADR the World is full There are 
People that we do know, and Peo 5 
N we do not know; and yet the 
ſhines upon all EN are Fa- 
thers that have many Children; and there 
are Children that have many Fathers 
tis ſtrange! But I am Truth, and come 
to give the World the Lie. 
Dir Samp. Body o me, I know not what 
to ſay to him. Val. 


x; j 7 


ame Who.is that? : 
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Pal. Why Lone that Lawyer wear black ? 


| carry his Conſcience with- 
outfide ARE. what art thou? ? Doſt 
thou know me? 

Buckr. O Lord, what muſt I lay 77505 
7 4 

Val. Thou leſt, for I am Truth. Tis 
hard I cannot: get a Livelyhood amongſt 
you. I have been ſworn out of Weſtmm- 
fter-Hatl the firſt Day of every Term — 
Let me ſec — No matter how long 
But III tell you one thing; it's a Queſtion 
that would puzzle an Arithmetician, 
you ſhould ask him, whether the Bible 
faves more Souls in We/iminfter-Abby, or 
damns more in Weſtminfter-Hall : For 
my part, Lam Truth, and can't tell; I 
have very few Acquaintance. | 

Sir amp. Body o' me, he talks ſenſibly 
in his Ma neſs——Has he no Intervals?” 

Jere. Very ſhort, Sir. 

uc r. Sir, I can do you no e 
while he's in this Condition: Here's your 
Paper, Sir——He may do me a Miſchief 
if 1 ftay—— The Conveyance is * 
Sir. he recover his Senſes. 


. 
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8 C EN E VI. 10d 


Sir SAA son, VALENTINE, I AN DAL 
Jenny. - 0 


Sir HI OLD, hold, don't vou o 
| et. 7 
Stan. Vou' beten let him o, Sir 3. 
and ſend for him if there be Occaſion ; 
for I fancy his Preſence am him 
more. 8 | 
Val. Is the Lawyer gone 2 Tis well, 
then we may drink about without going 
together by the Ears —heigh ho! What a 
Clock ist? My Father here! *Yagr Blef- 
ling. _? - -- 
ir Camp. He recovers — - bleſs thee, 
Val. How doſt thou do, * 5 

Val. Thank you, Sir, pretty well- 
I have been a little out of Order; won't 
you pleaſe to ſit, Sir? 

Sir Samp. Ay, Boy,— Come, chou ſhalt 
ſit down y me. 

Val. Sir, tis my Duty to wait. 

Sir Samp. No, no, come, come, fit 
thee down, honeſt Val: How do'ſt thou 
do? let me feel thy Pulſe—Oh, pretty 
me now, Val. Bo y o' me, I was ſorry 

to 
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to ſee thee indiſpoſed: * een mou 
art better, honeft Val. 

Val. I thafik you, Sir. 5 

Scan. Miracle! the Monſter grows to 
1 Aide. 
Sir Samp. Let me feel thy Hand again, 
Val: It does not ſhake —1 believe thou 
canſt write, Val. Ha, Boy? thou canſt 
write thy Name, Val? Jeremy, ſtep 
and overtake Mr. Buc tram, „ bid him 
make haſte back with the Conveyance 
quick - quick. * a . e fo Jeremy. 


SCENE VIII. 


Sir SAMPSON VALENTINE, Soan- | 
| DAL, | 


Scan. H A T ever 1 ſnou'd ſuſp ed 
| ſuch a Heathen of an 
morſe! [46 + 

Sir Senp. Doſt thou know this Paper, 
Val? J know thou'rt honeſt, and wilt 
perform Articles. | 

[Shews him the Paper, but holds it 
out of his Reach. 

Val. Pray let me ſee it, Sir. You hold 
it ſo far of. that I can't tell whether I 
know 1t or no. 

EO Sir Samp. 
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Sir Sump. See it, Boy? Ay, ay, why 
thou doſt ſee it tis thy own Hand, 
Pally. bold hrs me ſee, I can read it as 
plain as ean be: Look you here [Reads.] 
The Condition of this Obligation ——— 
Look you, as plain as ean be, ſo it be- 
gins——And then at the Bottom 4s 
witneſs my Hand, VALENTINE LE. 
GEND, in great Letters. Why, tis as 
Plain as the Noſe in-bne's Face: What, 
are my Eyes better than thine? I believe 
I can read it farther off yet Het me ſee. 
 [Stretches his Arm as far as he can. 
R Val. Will you pleaſe to let me hold it, 
we: | | 5 
Sir Samp. Let thee hold it, ſay'ſt thou 
Ay, with all my Heart —— What 
matter is it who holds it? What need any 
body hold it? —Pl put it up in my Pock- 
et, Val. and then no body need hold it 
[Pute the Paper in his Pocket.) There 
Hal: it's fafe enough, Boy But thou 
Malt have it as ſoon as thou haſt ſet thy 
Hand to another Paper, little Va. 
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SCENE 1 


[To them) Jazzy with vol 


FIAT; is my bad Genius here 

again! Oh 2 tis che Lawyer 
with an it Palm; and he's come to 
be ſeratch'd — My Nails are not long e- 
nough Let me have a Pair of Red-hot 
Tongues quickly, quickly, and you ſhall 
ſee me act St. Dunſtan, and lead the De- 
vil by the Noſe. 

Buctr. O Lord, let me be gone; Tl 
not venture ny ſelf with a Madman. 


SCENE 2 


Sir SAMPSON, VALENTINE: SCAN- 
DAL, Jenny. 


Val. H. ha, ha; need not run ſo 

faſt, Ho will > overtake 
you —— Ha, ha, ha, the Rogue found 
me ont to be in Forma Pau per is preſent- 


ly. 
Sir Samp. Oons! What a Vexation is 
here! I know not what to do, or ſay, nor 


which way to go. 
Vol. I. F Val. 
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Val. Who's that, that's out of his way? 

A am Truth, and can ſet him right 
Harkee, Friend, the ſtrait Road is 
the worſt way you can go He that 
follows his Noſe always, will (ver often 
be led into a Stink. Probatum eſti. But 
what are you for? Religion or Politicks? 2 
There's a couple of Topicks for you, no 
more like one another than Oil and Vi- 
negar; and yet thoſe two beaten toge- 
ther by a State-Cook, make Sauce for 
the whole Nation. 

Sir Samp. What the Devil had I to do, 
ever to beget Sons? Why did * ever mar- 
1 P. _ 

. Val. Becauſe thou wert 2 2 Monſter; ; 
old Boy? The two greateſt Monſters in 
the World, are a Man and a Woman? 
What's thy Opinion? 

Sir Samp. Why, my Opinion i is, that 
thoſe two Monſters join'd together, make 
yet a greater, that's a Man and his Wife. 

Val. A ha! Old 8 1 ſay'ſt thou 
ſo: thou haſt nick'd it But its won- 
derful ſtrange, Jeremy. 

Fete; What is, Sir? 

Val. That gray Hairs ſhou'd cover a 
green Head — and I make a Fool of my 
Father. What's here! Erra Pater: ora 
bearded Sybil? If e comes Truth 


muſt give place. 
- SCENE 
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SCENE xt 


8 55 Se Forts 


SIGHT, Mrs, FoRESIGHT, Mrs. | 


FRAIL 


Tore. M HAT ſa ys he? Wbat, dic he 
prop belle ? „Ha, Sir 1 
bleſs us! How are we? 

Sir Samp. Are wef, A Pox o 
Prognoſtication - Why, we are Pools 
as we uſe to be — Oons, that you couꝰd 
not foreſee, that the Moon wou'd pre- 
dominate, and my Son be mad Where's 
your Oppoſitions, our Trines, and your 
Quadrates? What did your Cardan 
and your Prolome tell you? Your Mef- 
fahalah and your Lon gomontanus, your 
Harmony of Chiromancy with Aſtrolo- 
5 Ah! pox on't, that i that know the 
World, 3 Men and Manners, that 
don't belleve a Syllable in the Sky ane 
Stars, and Sun and Almanacks; and traſh 
ſhould be directed by a Dreamer, an 05 
men-hunter, and defer Buſineſs in Ex- 
gectation of a lucky Hour. When, Bo- 


dy o'me, there never was aluckyHour after 


the firſt Opportunity. 


F f 2 SCENE 
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* * 
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SAN DAL, Fortsicutr, Mrs. FokE- 
_ $IG6HT, Mr. F RAIL. 


Fore. A H, Sir Sampſon, Heav'n hel 
A your Head 45 —— This 1s none 
of your lucky Hour ; Nemo omnibus horis 
 fapit. What, is he gone, and in con- 
tempt of Science! Ill Stars, and uncon- 

vertible Ignorance attend him. 
Scan. You muſt excuſe his Paſſion, 
Mr. Foreſight; for he has been heartily 
vex'd —H1s Son is Nos compos mentis, 
and thereby incapable of making any 
Conveyance in Law; ſo that all his Mea- 
ſures are diſappointed. DOE 

Fore. Ha! {ay you ſo? © 

Mrs. Frail. at, has my Sea-Lover 

loſt his Anchor of Hope then? 
Aide to Mrs. Foreſight. 
Mrs. Fore. Oh Siſter, what will you 
do with him ? pod 3 
Mrs. Frail. Do with him, ſend him to 
Sea again in the next foul Weather 
He's us'd to an inconſtant Element, and 
won't be ſurpriz'd to ſee the Tide turn'd. 
Fore. Wherein was J miſtaken; not to 
foreſee this? "I [Con ſiders. 


Scan. 


Couk for Lo vx. 4 


Sea. Madam, you and J can tell him 
ſomething elſe, that he did not foreſee, 


and more particularly relating to his own. 
Fortune. ¶Aſide to Mrs. Foreſight. 


Mrs. Fore. What do you mean? don't 
underſtand you. 


Scan. Huth, ſoftly — the Pleaſures of 


laſt Night, Dear, too conſiderable to 


be forgot ſo ſo 


tft Night was like the Night before, I 
think. 


Scan. S death, do you make no diffe- 


rence between me and your Husband ? 
Mrs. Fore. Not much, ——he's ſuper- 
ſicious: and you are mad 3 in my Opini- 


tas You make me mad ——— You are 
not ſerious — Pray recollect your ſelf. 
Mrs. Fore. O yes, now I e 
you were very impertinent and impudent, 
— and would have come to Bed to me, 
Scan. And did not? 
Mrs. Fore. Did not! With that Fice 
can you ask the Queſtion? 
Scan. This I have heard of before, but 
never believ'd. I have been told, ſhe 


had that admirable Quality of forgetting 


to a Man's Face in the Morning, that ſhe 


had lain with him all Night, and denying 
Fr that 


Mrs. Fore. Laſt Night! and what wot” 
your Impudence infer from laſt Night? 


© * . 


5 
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that ſhe had done Favours with more Im- 
dence, than ſhe cou'd grant 'em— Ma- 
dam, 'm your humble Servant, and honour 
you. — You look pretty well, Mr. Fore- 
ſght. —How did you reſt laſt Night? 
Fore. Truly Mr. Scandal, I was ſo ta- 
ken up with broken Dreams and diſtract- 
ed Viſions, that I remember little. 
Scan. *T'was a very forgetting Night. 


But would you not talk with Valentine, 


perhaps gone may underſtand him; 1 
apt to believe, there is ſomething myſte- 
rious in his Diſcourſes, and ſometimes 
rather think him inſpir d than mad. 
_ Fore. You ſpeak with ſingular good 
Judgment, Mr. Scandal, truly, —1 am 
inclining to your Zarki/þ Opinion in this 
Matter and do reverence a Man whom 
the vulgar think mad. Let us go to him. 
Mrs. Frail. Siſter, do you ſtay with 
them; I'll find out my Lover, and give 
him his Diſcharge, and come to you. 


7 


O'my Conſcience here he comes. 


BE DG LO DRE tat ood be tt 


SCENE XIII. 
Mrs. Frail, BEN. 


Ben. ALL mad, I think — Fleſh, I be- 
& lieve all the Calentures of the 
Sea are come aſhore, for . 


3 5 * 


rs. Frail. 


3 


m 
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Mrs. Frail. Mr. Benjamin in Choler! 
Ben. No, Pm pleasd well enough, 
now I have found you, — Mes, Ihave 
had ſuch a Hurricane upon your Account 
vonder on 2 93803. 169 Tar 
Mrs. Frail. My Account, pray what's 
the Matten? 31 05197 7190s hun 
Ben Why, Father came and found me 
ſquabling with yon chittyfac'd thing, as 
he would have me 'marry, — ſo lie ask d 
What was the Matter. He ask'di in a ſur- 
ly ſort of a way (It ſeems Brother Val. 
is gone mad, and ſo that put'n into a Paſ- 
ſion; but what did I know that, what's 
that to me?) So he ask'd in a ſurly ſort 
of manner, — and Gad I anſwer'd en as 
ſurlily, What tho'f he be my Father, I 
an't bound Prentice to en: ſo faith 1 
told'n in plain Terms, if I were minded 
to marry, I'd marry to pleaſe my ſelf, 
not him: And for the young W oman that 
he provided for me, I thought it more 
fitting for her to learn her Sampler, and 
make Dirt-Pies, than to look after a Huſ- 
band; for my part I was none of her Man. 
I had another Voyage to make, let 
him take it as he will. me: 
Mrs. Frail. So then, you intend to go 
to: Seaagain?) 0 05 £5 + Re 
Ben. Nay, nay, my Mind run upon 
you,—but I wou'd not tell him ſo much 
* II 


4 . 
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— $0 he ſaid he'd make my Heart ake; 
and if fo be that he coud get a Woman 
to his Mind, he'd marry himſeif. Gad, 
theſe Years, there's more Danger of your 
Head's aking than my Heart. He was 
3 angry when I gav'n that wipe. — 
He had'nt'a Word to fay, and ſo I leſt'n, 
and the green Girl together; may-hap the 
Bee may bite, and he marry her bim- 
ſelf, with all my Heart. SEW TRI 
Mrs. Frail. And were you this unduti- 
ful and key retch to your Fatber ? 
Ben. Then why was he graceleſs finft, 
fl am undutiful and graceteſs, why 
did he beget me ſo? I did not get myfeK. 
Mrs. Frazl. O Impiety! How have 1 

been miſtaken! What an inhuman merci- 
leſs Creature have I fet my Heart upon? 
O I am happy to have diſcover'd the 
Shelves and 8 ickſands that lurk beneath 
that faithleſs ſmiling Face. 

Ben. Hey toſs! What's the Marter 
now? Why you ben't angry, be you? 
Mrs. Frail. O fee me no more. 
for thou wert born amongſt Rocks, ſuckl'd 
by Whales, cradled in a Tempeſt, and 
whiſtled to by Winds; and thou art come 
forth with Fins and Scales, and three 
Rows of Teeth, a moſt outragious Fiſi 
of Prey. pt OM 

| Ben, 
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Ben. O Lord, O Lord, ſhe's mad, 
poor young Woman, Love has turn d her 
Senſes, her Brain is quite overſet. Well- 

ary how ſhall I do to ſet her to rights. 
Mrs. Frail. No, no, I am not mad, 

Monfter, I am wiſe enough to find you 

out. Hadft thou the Impudence to 

aſpire at being a Husband with that ſtub- 
born and diſobedient Temper ? You 
that know not how to ſubmit to a Fa- 
ther, preſume to have a ſufficient Stock 
of Duty to undergo a Wife? I ſhould 
have been finely fobb'd indeed, very fine- 

ly fobb'd. 1 

Ben. Harkee Forſooth; if ſo be that 
vou are in your right Senfes, d' ye ſee 

55 ought as I perceive Pm like to be fine- 

ty fobb'd, —— if I have got Anger here 


upon your Account, ou are tack'd 
about already. — What d'ye mean, af- 
ter all your fair Speeches, and ſtroaking 
my Cheeks, and kiſſing and hugging, 
what wou'd you ſheer off ſo? Wou'd you, 
and leave me aground? 

Mrs. Frail. No, I'll leave you a-drift, 
and go which way you will. 

Ben. What,are you falſe-hearted then? 

Mrs. Frail. Only the Wind's chang d. 

Ben. More ſhame for you, --—— the 


Wind's chang'd? —It's an ill Wind blows 
no Body good, ---may-hap I have a good 
| 5 riddance 


44 Love for Love. 
riddance on you, if theſe be your Tricks, 
—— what did you mean all this while, 
to make a Fool of me? 5 8 

Mrs. Frail. Any Fool, but a Husband: 
Ben. Husband! Gad I wou'd not be 
our Husband, if you wou'd have me; now 
8 your Mind, tho'f you had your 
Weight in Gold and Jewels, and tho'f I 
lov'd you never ſo well. . 
Mrs. Frail. Why, can'ſt thou love, 


 Porpuſſe? + 5 . 
Ben. No matter what I can do; don't 
call Names, —— I don't love you ſo well 


as to bear that, whatever I did, —— Im 
glad you ſhew your ſelf, Miſtreſs: — Let 
them marry you, as don't know you 
Gad I know you too well, by ſad Expe- 
rience; I believe he that marries you will 
go to Sea in a Hen-peck'd Frigat -I be- 
lieve that, young Woman—— and may- 


hap may come to an Anchor. at Cucko/ds- 
Point; ſo there's a Daſh for you, take it 
as you will, may-hap you may holla after 
me when I won't come too. 5 
Mrs. Frail. Ha, ha, ha, no doubt on't, — 
My true Love is gone to Sea 


Sin gs. 


SCENE 
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FTC 
eee = 
SCENE XIV. 
Mys. FRAIL, Mrs. ForREsSIGHrT. 
_ irs. Frail) Siſter, had you come a 
2” 7 Minute ſooner, you would | 
have ſeen theReſolution of a Lover. 
Honeſt Tarr and I are parted; —— and 
with the ſame Indifference that we met: 
———- O' my Life I am half vex'd at the in- 
ſenſibility of a Brute that I deſpis'd. _ 
Mrs. Fore. What then, he bore it moſt 
heroically ? 5 „ 
Mrs. Frail. Moſt Tyrannically, — for 
you ſee he has got the ſtart of me; and 
the poor forſaken Maid am left complain- 
ing on the Shoar. But III tell you a Hint 
that he has given me; Sir Sampſon is en- 
raged, and talks deſperately of commit- 
ting Matrimony himſelf. —— Tf he has a 
Mind to throw himſelf away, he can't do 
it more effectually than upon me, if we 
could bring it about. 
Mrs. Fore. Oh hang him old Fox, he's 
too cunning, beſides he hates both you 
and me. But I have a Project in my 
Head for you, and I have gone a good 
Way towards it. I have almoit made a 
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Bargain with Jeremy, Yalentine's Man, 
to ſell his Maſter to us. WIS 
Mrs. Frazl. Sell him, how? gg 
Mrs. Fore. Valentine raves upon Ange- 
lica, and took me for her, and Jeremy 
ſays will take any body for her that he 
impoſes on him. — Now I have promi- 
ſed him Mountains; if in one of his mad 
fits he will bring you to him in her ſtead, 
and get you marry'd together, and put 
to Bed together; and after Conſummatt- 
on, Girl, there's no revoking. And if 
he ſhould recover his Senſes, he'll be glad 
at leaſt to make you a good Settlement 
Here they come, ſtand aſide a little, and 
tell me how you like the Deftign, 


AAA, 
SCENE Xx. 
Ars, Fortsicntr, Mrs. FRAIL, Va- 


LENTINE, OCANDAL, FORKESIG Hr, 
and JEREMY. 


Scan. AN D have you given your Ma- 
{ter a hint of their Plot upon 
Se -..-.: [To Jere. 
Fere. Ves, Sir; he fays hell favour it, 
and miſtake her for Angelica. _ 
Scan. It may make us ſport. 
Fore. Mercy on us! | 


Fat. 


i 445 


Val. Huſht Interrupt me not —— 
III whiſper Prediction to thee, and thou 
ſhalt Prophefie;——I am Truth, and 
can teach rhy Tongue a new Trick, — 

I have told thee 8 5 s paſt, Now II 
tell what's to come; Doſt thou 
know what will happen to Morrow? 

Anſwer me not—— for 1 will tell thee. 
To Morrow, Knaves will thrive thro' 


Craft, and Fools thro' Fortune; and 


Honeſty will go as it did, Froſt-nipt in a 


Summer Suit. Ask me Queſtions con- 


cerning to Morrow? 
Scan. Ask him, Mr. Foreſwht. 


Pore. Pray what will be done at Court? ? 


Pal. Scandal will tell 2 94 ; — am 
Truth, I never come there 


Fore. In the City $4 FP 
Vai. Oh, Pray Bs will fad i in e 


ty Churches, at cake uſual. Hours. - 5 E 


you will ſee ſuch zealous Faces behind 
Counters, as if Raunen were to be ſold 
in every Shop. Oh things will go me- 
thodically in the City, the Clocks will 
ſtrike twelve at Noon, Wes” the horn'd 
Herd Buz in the Exchange at Two. 
Wives and Husbands will drive diſtin 


es and Care and Pleaſure ſeparate- 


1 the Family. Coffee-Houſes 
will be full of Smoak = Stratagem. And 


the * Prentice, that ſweeps his Ma- 


ſter's 


1 
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ſter's Shop in the Morning, may ten to one 
dirty his Sheets before Night. But there 
are two things that you will ſee: ver: 
ſtrange; which are wanton Wives, wit 
their Legs at Liberty, and tame Cuckolds, 
with Chains about their Necks. But hold, 
I muſt examine you before I go further; 
— look ſuſpiciouſly. Are you a Huſ- 
WG 9 
Fore. I am married. 1 
Val. Poor Creature! Is your Wife of 
Covent-Garden Pariſh! = ni 
Fore. No; St. Martins in the Fields. 
Val. Alas; poor Man; his Eyes are 
ſunk, and his Hands ſhrivell'd: his Legs 
dwindl'd, and his Back bow'd, pray, 
pray, for a Metamorphoſis Change 
thy Shape, and ſhake off Age; get thee 
Medea's Kettle, and be boiPd a-new; 
come forth with lab'ring Callous Hands, 
a Chine of Steel, and Atlas Shoulders. 
Let Taliacotius trim the Calves of twen- 
ty Chairmen, and make thee Pedeſtalsto 
and erect upon, and look Matrimony 
in the Face, Ha, ha, ha! That a Man 
ſhowd have a Stomach to a Wedding 
Supper, when the Pidgeons ought rather 
to be laid to his Feet, ha, ha, ha. . 
Fore. His Frenzy is very high now, 
Mr. Scandal. | 
Scan. I believe it is a Spring Tide. 
| | Fore: 
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_ Fore. Very, likely truly; you under- 
ſtand theſe M Mr. Scandal, I 
ſhall be very glad to confer with you az 
bout theſe things which he has utter'd.— 
His Sayings are very Myſterious and Hi- 
eroglyphical. e, , 
Val. Oh, why would Angelica be ab- 
ſent from my Eyes ſo long? 
Fere. She's here, Sir. . 
Mrs. Fore. Now, Siſter. | 
Mrs. Frail. O Lord, what muſt I ſay? 
Scan. Humour him, Madam, by all 


Val. Where is ſhe? Oh I ſee her 
ſhe comes, like Riches, Health and Li- 
berty at once, to a deſpairing, ſtarving, 
and abandon'd Wretch, 
Oh welcome, welcome. 

Mrs. Frail. How d'ye you, Sir? Can 
] ſerve you? „%% 
Val. Harkee;—— I have a Secret to 
tell you Enahymion and the Moon ſhall 
meet us upon Mount Latmos, and we'll 
be marry'd in the dead of Night. — 
But ſay not a Word. Vhmen ſhall put 
his 'Torch into a dark Lanthorn, that it 
may be ſecret; and Juno ſhall give her 
Peacock Po py-Water, that he may fold 
his ogling Tail, and Argus's hundred Eyes 
be ſhut, ha? No body ſhall know, but 


T 


Mrs. Frail, 
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Mrs. Frail. No, no, well keep it ſe- 
cret, it ſhall be done preſently. | 

Val. The ſooner the better —— Fere- 
my, come hither -—— cloſer - that 
none may over-hear us; Jeremy, 1 
can tell you News; Angelica is turn'd 
Nun; and I am turning Fryar, and yet 
we'll marry one another in ſpite of the 
Pope Get me a Coul and Beads, that 
I may play my part, — For ſhe'll meet 
me two Hours hence in black and white, 
and a long Veil to cover the Project, and 
we won't ſee one anothers Faces, till we 
have done ſomething to be aſham'd of; 
and then we'll bluſh once for all. 


ML A CC AA AN A a AVC A A EIA, 

SCENE XVI. | 

[To them] TarTLE and ANGELICA. 

Jere. I LL take care, and —- 
Lal. Whiſper. „ 

Ang. Nay, Mr. Tattle, if you make 
Love to me, you ſpoil my Deſign, for I 
intend to make you my Conhdent. 

Tatt. But, Madam, to throw away 
our Perſon, ſuch a Perſon! and ſuch a 
ortune on a Madman! 95 

Ang. I never lov'd him till he was mad; 
but don't tell any Body ſo. 


Scan 


o 26 to Sed $i bb. , wn Tn CV TO Ee Rs N * ” — EE , . * 
1 fy . 1 7 F f 8 i * * EM 
1 . e 2 228 7 « 
wy ; +25 
F e 5 
5 


5 


Scan. How's this! Tattle making Love 
to. Angelica? a, 8 
Tatt. Tell, Madam! alas you don't 
know me — I have much ado to tell 
our Ladyſhip, how long I have been in 
Love with you - but encourag'd by the 
Impoſlibility of Valentine's making any 
more Addreſſes to you, I have venturd 
to declare the very inmoſt Paſſion of my 
Heart. Oh, Madam, look upon us both. 
There you ſee the Ruins of a poor de- 
cay' d Creature Here, a compleat and 
lively Figure, with Youth and Health, 
and all his five Senſes in perfection, Ma- 
dam, and to all this, the moſt paſſionate 
Lover —— „„ 
Aus. O ſie for ſhame, hold your Tongue, 
A paſſionate Lover, and five Senſes in 
perfection! when you are as mad as J. 
lentine, I'll believe you love me, and the 
maddeſt ſhall take me. 3 | 
Lal. It is enough. Ha! Who's here? 
Frail. O Lord, her coming will ſpoll 
3 VV 
FJiere. No, no, Madam, he won't know 
her; if he ſhow'd, I can perſwade him. 
Val. Scandal, who are theſe ? Foreign- 
ers? If they are, III tell you what I think 
—get away all the Company but Ange- 
lica, that I may diſcover my Deſign to 
JS 1. 5  S—_—_—_ 
Vol. * 3 G 8 8 Scan. 
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Fran. I will ——T have diſcover'd ſome- 
thing of Tattle, that is of a piece with 
Mrs. Frail. He courts Angelica; if we 
cou'd contrive to couple em together — 
. DH:—f]tt!.:&ñl. TH, Rey 
' Mrs. Fore. He won't know you, Cou- 
ſin, he knows no body. 
Fore, But he knows more than any bo- 
dy. Oh Neice, he knows things paſt 
-and to come, and all the profound Se- 
mg Awe” Fc 
Tatt. Look you, Mr. Foreſight, it is 
not my way to make many Words of 
Matters, and ſo I ſhan't ſay much, But 
in ſhort, d'ye ſee, I will hold you a hun- 
dred Pound now, that I know more Se- 
nee. 2 ; 
Fore. How! I cannot read that Know- 
ledge in your Face, Mr. Tattle— Pray, 
- What do you know? boy 
att. Why,d'ye think PII tell you, Sir! 
Read it in my Face? No, Sir, tis writ- 
ten in my Heart; and fafer there, Sir, 
than Letters writ in Juice of Lemon, for 
- Fire can fetch it out. I am no Blab, 
Val. Acquaint Jeremy with it, he may 
eaſily bring it about. —— They are wel- 
come, and III tell em ſo my ſelf. [To 
Scandal] What, do you look ſtrange 
upon me? — Then I muſt be plain. [Com- 


%. 4 
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ing up to them.] 1 am Truth, and hate an 
old Acquaintance with a new Face. 

[Scandal goes aſide with Jeremy, 
Tatt. Do you know me, Valent ius? 


nat. | 
Tatt. lam Fack Tattle, your Friend. 
Val. My Friend, what to do? I am no 
married Man, and thou canſt not lye with 
my Wife: I am very poor, and thou ganſt 
not borrow Mony of me: Then what 
Employment have I for a Friend? 
Tatt. Hah! A good open Speaker, and 
not to be truſted with a Secret. | 
Ang. Do you know me, Valentine? 
Lal. Oh very well, 
Ang. Who am? 2 
Val. You're a Woman, —One to whom 


Heav'n gave Beauty, when it grafted 


| Roſes on a Briar, You are the Reflecti- 
on of Heav'n in a Pond, and he that 
2 at you is ſunk. You are all white, 
a Sheet of lovely ſpotleſs Paper, when 
you firſt are born; but you are to be 
ſcrawl'd and blotted by every Gooſe'ꝰs 
Quill. I know you; for I lov'd a Woman, 
and lov'd her fo long, that I found out a 
ſtrange thing: I found out what a Wo- 
man was good for. e 

Tatt. Ay, prithee, what's that? 
Val. Why, to keep a Secret. 


Val. You? Who are you? No, I hope 
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Val. O exceeding good to keep a Se- 
cret: For tho' ſhe ſhould tell, yet ſhe 1s 

not to be beliey'd. LD 
Tatt. Hah! good Dr faith. 
Val. I would have Mufick——5Sing me 

the Song that I like | 


Set by Mr. Finger. 
Tell thee, Charmion, could I Time re- 


trieve, 
And could again begin to Love and Live, 
To you I ſhould my earlieſt Off ring give; 
 Ttknow,myEvyes would lead my Heart to you, 
And I ſbould all my Vows and Oaths renew, 
But to be plain, I never would be true. 
For by our weak and weary Truth, I find, 
Love hates to center in a Point aſſign d; 
But runs with Joy the Circle 7, the Mind. 
Then never let us chain what ſhou'd be free, 
But for Relief of either Sex agree: 
Since Women love to change, and ſo do we. 


No 
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No more, for I am melancholly. . _. 
E [Walks muſing. 
Jere. Tl do't, Sir. [To Scandal. 
Scan. Mr. Foreſight, we had belt leave 
him. He may grow outragious, and do 
iel. 
Fore. I will be directed by you. 


Fere. to Mrs. Frail.] You'll meet, Ma- 


dam; —— Tl! take care every thing ſhall 
be ready Sr b 
Mrs. Frail. Thou ſhalt do what thou 
wilt, in ſhort, I will deny thee nothing. 
Tatt. Madam, ſhall I wait upon you? 
| 2 I Angelica. 
Ang. No, Tl ſtay with him — Mr. Scan- 
dal will protect me. Aunt, Ms. Tatile 
deſires you would give him leave to wait 
on you. | 7 
att. Pox ont, there's no coming off, 
now ſhe has ſaid that —— Madam, will 
you do me the Honour? 1 
Mrs. Fore. Mr. Tatttle might have us d 
leſs Ceremony. . 


WDM 
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SCE N E XVII 
ANcELIcA, VaLexting, SCANDAL 


Scan. ew” follow Tattle. 

ip Mr. Scandal, I only ſtay 
*till m Mag comes; and becauſe l had 
a mind to be rid of Mr. Tattle. 

Scan. Madam, I am very glad that I 
over-heard a better Reaſon, which you 
ox to Mr. Tattle; for his Impertinence 
 fore'd you to acknowledg e a Kindneſs for 

Valentine, which you deny'd to all his 
Sufferings and my Sollicitations. So Pl! 
leave him to make uſe of the Diſcovery z 
and your Ladyſhip to the free Confeſſion 
of 2 Inclinations. 

Ang. Oh Heav'ns! You won't leave me 
alone with a Madman? | 
_ S&Scan. No, Madam; J only leave a Mad- | 
man to his Remedy. 


——— 
1 . 


3 ou need not be very 


much 2 for I PREY begin 
to come to my elf. ; 


Ange 
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Ang. Ay, but if I don't fit you, Pll be 
T Ol 

Lal. You ſee what Diſguiſes Love 
makes us put on; Gods have been in coun- 


terfeited Shapes for the ſame Reaſon; and 


the divine Part of me, my Mind, has 
worn this Maſque of Madneſs, and this 
motly Livery, only as the Slave of Love, 
and menial Creature of your Beauty. 
Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks! poor 
Valentine. e 
Val. Nay Faith, now let us underſtand 


one another, Hypocrifie apart —— The 


Comedy draws toward an end, and let 
us think of leaving acting, and be our 
ſelves; and ſince you have lov'd me, you 
muſt own, I have at length deſerv'd you 
ſhou'd confeſs it. 
Aus. Sigh] I would I had lov'd you 
— for | 


wou d have ſtrĩiven; but that's too late. 
I [ ⸗Sighe. 


Val. What ſad Effects: What's too 


late? my ſeeming Madneſs has deceiv'd 
my Father, and procur'd me time tothink 
of 


is Eſtate; which otherwiſe by Articles, 
I muſt this Morning have reſign'd: And 
this 1 had inform'd you of to Day, but 


«i EOS : | 
e . 
- we... 


Heav'n knows I pity you; and 
could I have foreſeen the bad Effects, I 


Means to reconcile me to him; and 
| 1 the right of my Inherĩtance to 
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vou were gone, before I knew you had 
2 5  - = ix . 5 
Ang. How!I thought your Love of me 
had caus'd this Tranſport in your Soul; 
which, it ſeems, you only counterfeited ; 
for by mercenary Ends, and ſordid 
r 5 
Val. Nay, now you do me Wrong; 
for if any Intereſt was conſider'd it was 
Fours; ſince I thought I wanted more 
than Love, to make me worthy of you. 
Ang. Then you thought me mercena- 
ry — But how am deluded by this in- 
terval of Senſe, to reaſon with a Mad- 
man? r 
Jil. Oh, *tis barbarous to miſunder- 
ſtand me longer. 


7 A. 
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SCENE XIX. 
| 


[To them] JEREMY. 
Aus. (O H here's a reaſonable Creature 
| — ſure he will not have the 
Impudence to perſevere —— Come Fere- 
my, acknowledge your Trick, and confeſs 
your Maſter's Madneſs counterfeit. 
Jere. Counterfeit, Madam! Ill main- 
tain him to be as abſolutely and ſubſtanti- 
ally mad, as any Freeholder in * ; 
5 . 8 
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Nay, he's as mad as any Projector, Fana- 
tick, Chymiſt, Lover, or Poet in Europe. 
Val. Sirrah, you lie; Iam not mad. 
- Ang. Ha, ha, ha, you ſee he denies it. 
Jere. O Lord, Madam, did you ever 
know any Madman mad enough to own 
it? ; | 9 
Val. Sot, can't you apprehend? 
Ang. Why he talk'd very ſenſibly juſt 
—_—_— -- | Leg | 1 
Fere. Yes, Madam; he has Intervals: 
But you ſee he begins to look wild again 
now. N e 
Val. Why you thick-skull'd Raſcal, I 
tell you the Farce is done, and I will be 
mad no longer. [ Beats him. 
Ang. Ha, ha, ha, is he mad, or no, 
eremy? 


Fere. Partly I think — for he does not 


know his own Mind two Hours - i'm ſure 
T left him juſt now, in the Humour to be 
mad: And l think I have not found him 


very quiet at this preſent. Who's there? 
1 [One knocks. 
Val. Go ſee, you Sot. I'm very glad 


that I can move your Mirth, tho' not 
your Compaſſion. | 


Ang. Idid not think you had Apprehen- 


ſion enough to be 'exceptious: But 
Madmen ſhew themſelves moſt, by over- 


drunken 


pretending to a ſound Underſtanding; as 


5 
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drunken Men do by over acting Sobrie- 
J was half inclining to believe you, 


till Iaccidently touch'd upon your tender 


Part: But now you have reſtor d me to 
my former Opinion and Compaſſion. 

Fere. Sir, your Father has {ent to 
know if you are any better yet — 
Will you pleaſe to be mad, Sir, or how? 

Fal. Stupidity! Lou know the Penal- 
ty of all Pm worth muſt pay for the Con- 


, 


feſſion of my Senſes; I'm mad, and will 


be mad to every Body but this Lad 


Fere. S0 ——Jult the very backſide of 


Truth, — But lying is a Figure in Speech, 
that interlards the greateſt part of my 
Converſation — Madam, your Lady- 
ſhip's Woman. 


A See eee 


S CEN MS. - 


VALENTINE, ANGELICA, JENNY. 


rr have you been there? 


| Come hither. 
' TFemnny. Yes, Madam, Sir Sampſon will 
wait —— preſently. Aſide to Angelica, 
Lal. You are not leaving me in this 


 Uneertainty? -. _/ 
Ang. Wou'd any thing, but a Madman 
complain of Uncertainty? e 
| an 
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and Expectation are the Jays of Life. Se- 
curity is an wr thing, and the ovyer- 
taking and. PO eſſing of a Wyh, diſco- 
vers the Folly of the Chaſe. Never let 
us know one another better ; for the Plea- 
ſure of a Maſquerade is done, when we 


come to ſhew our Faces; but Il tell you 


two things before I leave you; I am not 
the Fool you take me for; and you are 


- 


mad, and don't know it. 


SCENE XXL 
VALENTINE, IR RMv. | 85 
Val. ROM a Riddle, you can expect 


nothing but a Riddle. There's 


my Inſtruction, and the Moral of my 
Leſſon. 2 


Jere. What, is the Lady gone again, 


Sir? I hope you underſtood one another 
before ſhe went? | 
Dual. Underitood! She is harder to 
be underſtood than a Piece of Aigypri- 
an Antiquity, or an Iriſh Manuſcript ; 
you may pore till you ſpoil your Eyes, 
and not improve your Knowledge. X 
Fere. I have heard 'em ſay, Sir, 
they read hard Hebrew Books back- 


wards; 
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wards; may be you begin to read at 
the wrong end. ET... - 
Val. They fay ſo of a Witches Pray- 
er, and Dreams and Dutch Almanacks 
are to be underſtood by contraries. 
But there's Regularity and Method in 

that; ſhe is a Medal without a Re- 
verſe or Inſcription, for Indifference 
has both ſides alike. Yet while ſhe 
does not ſeem to hate me, e 
ſue her, and know her if it be poſſible, 
in ſpight of the Opinion of my Satirical 
Friend, Scandal, Who ſays, © 


That 505 omen are like Tricks by ſlight of 
A 1 | 
Which, to admire, we ſhould not under. 
ſtand. x | 
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ACT v. SCENEL 


A Room in Foreſight F. Houſe. 


ANGELICA, and J E NN v. ? 


AN GELICA.. 


HERE is Sir Sampſon? Did 
you not tell me, he would 
e here before me? PW 
Jenny He's at the great 
— OGlaſs in the Dining: Room, 
Madam, ſetting his Cravat and TR 
Ang. How! I'm glad on't—If he has 
a mind I ſhould like him, it's a ſign he 
likes me; and that's more than half my 
Deſign. 
Jenny. I hear him, Madam. 
Ang. Leave me, and d' ye hear, if Va- 
lentine ſhou'd come, or ſend, I am not 
to be ſpoken with. 
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SCENES :- . 


© ANGELICA, Sir Saus o, 


Sir &. amb. J Have not been honour'd with 


the Commands of a fair La- 

dy, a great while — odd, Madam, you 
have revived me Not ſince I was five 
and thirty: 8 | | 
Ang. Why, you have no great Reaſon 
to complain, Sir Samp ſon, that is not long 


"ir Samp. Looks, but it is, Madam, a 


very great while; to a Man that admires 
a fine Woman, as much as I do. 

Ang. Vou're an abſolute Courtier, Sir 
Sampſon. 


Sir Samp. Not at all, Madam: Ods-bud 


you wrong me; I am not ſo old neither, 
to be a bare Courtier, only a Man of 


Words: Odd, I have warm Blood about 


me yet, and can ſerve a Lady any way— 
Come, come, let me tell you, you Wo- 
men think a Man old too ſoon, faith and 
troth you do —— Come, don't deſpiſe 


fifty ; odd fifty, in a hale Conſtitution, 
1s no ſuch contemptible Age. 

Ang. Fifty a contemptible Age! Not 
at all, a very faſhionable Age I thnk—— 


1 
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J aſſure you, I know very conſiderable 
Beaus, that ſet a good Face upon fifty, 
fifty! I have ſeen fifty in a ſide Box by 
Candle-Light, out- bloſſom five and twen- 
5 "Sir Samp. Ouſides, Outſides; a pize 
take 'em, meer Outſides: Hang your 


Side-Box Beaus; no, I'm none of thoſe, 
none of your forc'd Trees, that pretend 


to bloſſom in the Fall; and Bud when 
they ſhould bring forth Fruit: I am of a 
long liv'd Race, and inherit Vigour, none 
of my Anceſtors marry'd *till fifty; yet 
they begot Sons and Daughters "ll four- 


ſcore: I am of your Patriarchs, I; a Branch 


of one of your Autideluvian Families, Fel- 
lows, that the Flood could not waſh a- 

way. Well, Madam, what are your 
Commands? Has any young Rogue af. 
fronted you, and ſhall I cut his Throat? 
or 


* 


Ang. No, Sir Sampſon, IJ have no Quar- 
rel upon my Hands I have more Ocea- 
ſion for your Conduct than your Courage 
at this time. To tell you the Truth, Fm 
vr of living ſingle, and want a Huf. 
band. . ö „ 

Sir Samp. Odsbud, and tis pity you 
ſhould — Odd, wou'd ſhe wou'd Hike me, 
then I ſhou'd hamper my young Rogues: 


Odd, wou'd the wou'd; faith and troth 


the's 
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ſhe's deviliſh handſome. ¶Aſide.] Madam, 
you deſerve a good Husband, and *twere 
pity you ſhou'd be thrown away upon a- 


ay of theſe young idle Rogues about the 
0 


wn. Odd, there's ne'er a young Fel- 
low worth hanging, that is a very young 
Fellow — Pize on 'em, they never think 
beforehand of any thing; — And if they 
commit Matrimony, tis as they commit 
Murder; out of a Frolick: And are rea- 
dy to hang themſelves, or to be hang'd 
by the Law, the next Morning: —Odlo, 
have a care, Madam. . 5 


Ang. Therefore I ask your Advice, Sir 


Sampſon: I have Fortune enough to make 
any Man eaſie that I can like; If there 


were ſuch a thing as a young agreeable 


Man, with a reaſonable Stock of good 


Nature and Senſe —— For I would nei- 
ther have an abſolute Wit, nor a Fool. 
Sir Camp. Odd, you are hard to pleaſe, 
Madam; to find a young Fellow that is 
neither a Wit in his own Eye, nor a Fool 
in the Eye of the World, is a very hard 


Task. But, faith and troth _ ſpeak ve- 
1a 


ry diſcreetly ; for I hate bot 
Fool. by 
Ang. She that marries a Fool, Sir Samp- 
ſon, forfeits the Reputation of her Ho- 
neſty or Underſtanding: And ſhe that 
marries a very witty Man is a Slave to the 
Severity 


it and a 


| deverity wil „ of her Haf- 
band. I ſhould like a Man of Wit forts 
| Lover, becauſe I would have ſuch angle 
in my Power; ; but ] would no more be 
his Wife, than his Enemy. For his Ma- 
lice is not a more terrible Conſequence 
of his Averſion, than his Jealouſie 18 f 
his Love. . et o, 10 n 
Sir amp. None of old Foreſg hs H 
bils ever utter'd ſuch a Truth. Odsbud, 
. have won my Heart: I hate a Wit; "I 
had a Son that was' ſpoil'd among em ; 
28 hopeful Lad, till he learn'd tobe 
it And might have riſen in the 
* — But, a pox on't, his Wit uri 
him out of his Mony, and now his Es 
ver has run him out of his Witss 
ng.” Sir Sampſon, as your Friend} 1 
mut tell you; you are very much abus d 
in that matter; he's no more mad than 


44 are. 144d {33 -E003 1 IQ 
Sir Samp. : Hows: Madam! 'Wou'd' * 
cou d prove it. on POT 


Ang. 1] can tell you how that! may be 
done But it is a thing that wou'd 
make me appear to be too much Con- 
cern d in your Affairs. T4 7 en, 

Sir Samp. Odsbud, I believe: ſhe Hkes 
me [ Aſide.— Ah, Madam, all 
Affairs are ſcarce worthy.to be aid at 


your Feet; and J with, Madam, they 
Vol. I. HR were 


. 
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were in a better Poſture, that I might 
make a more becoming Offer to a Lady 
of your incomparable Beauty and Merit. 
ff T had Pers in one Hand, and Mex- 
ico in t'other, and the Eaſtern Empire 
under my Feet; it would make me only 
a more glorious Victim to be offer'd at 
the Shrine of your Beauty. 
Ang. Bleſs me, Sir Sampſon, what's the 
Matter? r 
Sir Samp. Odd, Madam, I love you 
And if you wou'd take my Advice in a 
Husband— CoH 5 
Ang. Hold, hold, Sir Samp/os. I ask'd 
your Advice for a Husband, and you are 
giving me your Conſent I was indeed 
i thinking to propoſe ſomething like it in 
| Een to fatisfie you about Valentine: 
1 or if a Match were feemingly carried 
on, between you and me, it would ob- 
lige him to throw off his Diſguiſe of Mad- 
neſs, in Apprehenſion of loſing me: For 
vou know he has long pretended a Paſſi- 
on for me. I 
_ Sir Samp. Gadzooks, a moſt ingenious 
Contrivance— If we were to. go through 
with it. But why muft the Match only be 
ſeemingly carry'd on? Odd, let it be 
are wha weeds 
- An. Cy ir Samp What wou 
the World ſay? _ | 
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Sir Samp. 
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"Sir Sanp. Say, they would fay, you | 
were a wife Woman, and I a happy Man. 
Odd, Madam, 1 


Ide love 18 as long as I 
live; and leave you a good Jointure when 
Fg | 7 | | 


EYE 

ug. Ay; but that is not in your Pow- 
er, Sir Sampſon; for when Valentine con- 
feſſes himſelf in his Senſes, he muſt make 
| | ws his Inheritance to his younger Bro- 

Sir Camp. Odd, you're cunning, a wa- 
ry Baggage! Faith and Troth 1 like you 

the better —But, I warrant you, I have 
a Proviſo in the Obligation in favour of 
my ſelf —— Body o'me, I have a Trick 
to turn the Settlement upon the Hue 
M ale of our two Bodies begotten. Ods- 
bud let us find Children, and TH find an 

ne! 4 3 

Ang. Will you? Well, do you find the 
Eftate, and leave the t' other to me — 

Sir Samp. O Rogue! But Pl] truſt you. 
And will you conſent? Is it a Match then? 

Ang. Let me conſult my Lawyer con- 
cerning this Obligation; and if I find 
what you propoſe practicable; Pll give 
you my Anſwer. ; 

Sir $Samp. With all my Heart; —Come 
in with me, and I'll lend you the Bond 
| —-= You ſhall conſult your Lawyer, and 

I'll conſult a Parſon; Odzooks ma young 
| N Ah 2 Man: 


42 —p— i D____ os 3 


1lome: 
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Man: Odzooks I'm a young Man,. and Pit 
make it err —OQdd;you'redeviliſh hand- 

Faith and 'Troth; you're very 
handſome, and Pm very young, and ve- 
ry luſty Odsbud, Huſſy, you know 


how to chuſe, and ſo do I; — Odd, I 


think we are very well met; — Give me 
your Hand, odd, let me kiſs it; *tis as 
warm and as ſoft — as what? —— Odd, 
as t'other Hand give me t' other Hand, 
and I'll mumble em, and kiſs 'em call 
they melt in my Mouth. _ 


Ang. Hold, Sir & ampſon — —You' re 


profuſe of your Vigour before your time: 


Ou'I ſpend your! Rate 8 you come 
to 4t.- 

Sir Samp. No, no, only give you E 
Bun l of my Poſſeſſions — Ah! Bag- 
you fog little Samp- 
474 04d, amp ſon's a very good Name 
for an able Fellow: Your Sampſons Were 
ſtrong Dogs from the Beginning. 

as Have a care, and don't' over alt 
your Part — If you remember, Samp ſon, 
the ſtrongeſt of the Name, Ps an old 
Houſe over his Head at laſt. 

Sir Samp. Say you fo Hufly ? — ome, 
let's go then; odd, I long to be pulling 
too, come away — - Od{s, here's ſome 
body ging. 2 ä 
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7. t. S not that ſhe, gone out juſt now? 

Ferre. Ay, Sir, ſhe's juſt going 

to the Place of Appointment. Ah Sir, 

if you are not very faithful and cloſe in 


this Buſineſs, you'll certainly be the Death 
of a Perſon that has a moſt extraordinary 
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Paſſion for your Honour's Service. 


Tatt. Ay, who's that? | 
Zere. Even my unworthy ſelf, Sir 
Sir, I have had an Appetite to be fed 
with your Commands a great while; 
And now, Sir, my former Maſter, ha- 
ving much troubled the Fountain of his 
Underſtanding ; it is a very plauſible Oc- 
caſion for me to quench Is 'T hirft at the 
Spring of your Bounty —T thought Icould 
not recommend my ſelf better to you, Sir, 
than by the Delivery of a great Beauty 
and Fortune into your Arms, whom I 
have heard you ſigh for. 


Tatt. I'll make thy Fortune; fay no 


more —— Thou art a pretty Fellow, and 
canſt carry a Meſſage to a Lady, in a 
pretty ſoft kind of Phraſe, and with a good 
pecſwading:Accent; i; val ph 
WE Hh 3 Tere. 
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Jere. Sir, I have the Seeds of Rheto- 
rick and Oratory in my Head 1 
have been at Cambridge. 

Tatt. Ay; *tis well enough for a * 
vant to be bred at an Univerſity: But the 
Education is a little too pedantick for a 


Sentleman. I hope you are ſecret in your 


Tha? 1 cloſe, ha? 
Sir, for that Sir, tis my chief 
Talent, Pm as ſecret as the Head of Ni- : 


Jur. 


Tat. Ay? Who's he, tho'? A A Ptivy 
Counſellor * ? 
Fere. O Ignorance! [A4/ide. A cun- 


ning Egyptian, Sir, that wit his Arms 


would over-run the Country, yet no Bo- 
dy could ever find out his : Head-Quir- 
ters. - 
Tatt. Cloſe Dog! A good Whorema- 
ſter, I warrant im —— the time draws 
nigh, Jeremy. Angelica will be veil'd like 
a Nun; and I muit be hooded like a Fri- 
ar; ha, Jeremy? 


Jere. Ay, Sir, hooded like a Hawk, ” 


to ſeize at firſt Sight upon the Quarry. It 
is the Whim of my Maſter's Madneſs to 
be ſo dreſs'd; and ſhe is ſo in Love with 
him, ſhe'll comply with any thing to pleaſe. 
him. Poor Lady, Pm ſure ſhe'll have 
reaſon to pray for me, when ſhe finds 
what a happy xchange ſhe has made, be- 
tween 


Lo VE fr LOVE. an 
tween a Madman and ſo accompliſh'd a 
Gentleman. F.. 4, 
Tatt. Ay Faith, fo ſhe will, Jeremy: 
Vou're a good Friend to her, poor Crea- 
"wo A do it hardly ſo much 
in N of my ſelf, as compaſſion 
JJ 1 Ger 
Fere. "Tis an Act of Charity, Sir, to 
ſave a fine Woman with thirty thouſand 
Pound, from throwing her ſelf away. 
Tatt. So tis, faith I might have 
fav'd ſeveral others in my time; but I 
Gad J could never find in my Heart to 
marry any body before. . 
Zere. Well, Sir, I'll go and tell her my 
Maſter's coming; and meet you in half a 
Quarter of an Hour, with your Diſguiſe, 
at your own Lodgings. You muſt talk 
a little madly, ſhe won't diſtinguiſh the 
Tone of your Voice. 5 
Tatt. No, no, let me alone for a Coun- 
terfeit; —— Pll be ready for you. 


SCENE VIII. 


TarrLE, Miſs PRE. | 
Mr. Tatttle, are you here! I'm 


* 


— 


00 
7 glad I have found you; I have 
been looking up and down for you like 
Hh 4 any 
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any thing, till I'm as tired as any thing 


= in the World. {LEE 
| Tat. O Pox how ſhall I get rid of this 
| Jo ohn Garl? fo hoo Alt. 


"1 9 O I have pure News, I can tell 
you pure News —— I muſt not marry the 
Seaman now — i Fee fays ſo. Why 
won't you be my Husband? You ſay you 
= love me, and you won't be my Husband. 
= And I know you may be my Husband 
now if you pleaſe. _ be 
Tatt. O fie, Miſs: Who told you ſo, 
Child? 7 
M:i/5, Why, my Father —I told him 
that you lov'd me. Af Fo 
Tatt. O fie, Miſs, why did you do ſo? 
And who told you ſo, Child? 
2 yy Who? Why you did; did not 
ST ß 
F Tatt. O Pox, that was yeſterday, Miſs, 
that was a great while ago, Child. I 
have been aſleep fince; ſlept a whole 
Night, and did not ſo much as dream of 
1 OE . 
Miß. Pſhaw, O but I dream't that it 
STM 2; | 
Tatt. Ay, but your Father will tell 
you that Dreams come by Contraries, 
Child O fie ; what, we muſt not love 
one another now —— Pſhaw; that would 
bs a fooliſh thing indeed —— Fie, fie, 
1 „ 8 are 
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you're a Woman now, and mult think of 

2 new Man every Morning, and forget 
him every Night No, no, to marry 
is to be a Child again, and play with the 
ſame Rattle ee 0 2 Nr en. is a 
paw thing. 

Mig. Well, but don't you love me' as 
'well as you did laſt Night then? 
Nur, Na, ons, Child, you would not 
have mee. | 
Miſs. No? Yes but I would tho? 2 FM] 

Tatt. Pſnaw, but tell you, you would 
not—— You forget you're à Woman, 
and don't know your own Mind. 

Mic. But here's my n and he 
knows my Mind. PET 
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15 To them] re 

Fore. ) Mr. Tattl-, your Servant, you 
Fr. are a cloſe Man; but methinks 
your Love to my Daughter was a Secret 

might have been truſted with, Or 
had you a Mind to try if I could diſcover 
it by my Art — hum, ha! I think there 
is ſomething in your: Phyſiognomy, that 
has a Reſemblance of her; and the Girl 
3s like me. 


Tatt. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
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Tatt. And fo you wou' d infer, that you 


and 1 are alike —— — what does the old 


Prig mean? Þ ll banter him, and laugh at 
him, and leave him. [ A//de.] I fancy you 
have a wrong Notion of Faces. 5 

Fore, How? What? a wrong Notion! 
How ſo? SIP | 

Tatt. In the way of Art: I have ſome 
taking Features, not obvious to vulgar 
Eyes; that are Indications of a ſudden 


turn of good Fortune, in the Lottery of 
Wives; and promiſe a great Beauty and 


great Fortune reſerved alone for me, by 
a private Intriegue of Deſtiny, kept ſe- 


| cxet from the piercing Eye of Perſpicui- 


x & from all Aſtrologers, and the Stars 
themſelves. 


Fore. How! I will make it appear, that 
what you ſay is impoſſible. | 
Tatt. Sir, I beg your Pardon, Pm in 
haſte 
Fore. For what? 
Tatt. To be marry'd, Sir, marry'd. 
Fore. Ay, but pray take me along with 
you, Sir —— 7 
Tatt. No, Sir; *tis to be done private- 
ty 


I never make Confidents. 


Fore. Well; but my Conſent I mean — 
Lou won't marry my Daughter without 
my Conſent? / 


Tatt. 
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Tatt. Who I, Sir? Pm an abſolute 
Stranger to you and you Daughter, Sir. 
Fore. Hey day! What time of the 
Moon is this? _ 2/21 1 
Tatt. Very true, Sir, and deſire to 
continue ſo. I have no more Love for 
your Daughter, than I have Likeneſs of 
you; and I have a Secret in my Heart, 
which you wou'd be glad to know, and 
ſhan't know; and yet you ſhall know it 
too, and be ſorry for't afterwards. Id 
have you to know, Sir, that I am as know- 
ing as the Stars, and as ſecret as the 
Night. And Pm going to be 1 
now, yet did not know of it half an 
Hour ago; and the Lady ſtays for me, 
and does not know of it yet There's a 
Myſtery for you. know you love to 
untie Difficulties — — Or if you can't 
ſolve this; ſtay here a Quarter of an 
Hour, and Pll come and explain it to 
you. : 


SCENE. 


_— w— Y 


. * 


be my Husband?ꝰ | 
Fiore. Mercy on us, what do theſe Lu- 


FoRESICHT, Mit PRUk. 


MON Father, why will you let him 
Fit O go? Won't you make him to 


nacies portend? Alas! he's mad, Child, 
ſtark wild. 1 e 
Mi. What, and muſt not I have e'er 
a Husband then? What, muſt I go to 
Bed to Nurſe again, and be a Child as 
long as ſhe's an old Woman? Indeed but 
I won't: For now my mind is ſet upon a 
Man, I will have a Man ſome way or o- 
ther. Oh! methinks Pm ſick when 1 think 
of a Man; and if I can't have one, I 
wou'd go to {leep all my Life: For when 
Pm awake it makes me with and long, 
and I don't know for what - And Id 
rather be always aſleep, than ſick with 


thinking. 


Fiore. O fearful! I think the Girl's in- 
fluenc'd too, ——Huſly, you ſhall have a 
8 | 1 
Mir. A Fiddle of a Rod, Ill have a 
Husband; and if you won't get me one, 
1 get one for my ſelf: Þll marry our 


Nobin the Bade he 1 be loves me 
and he's a handſome Man, and ſhall 4 
my Husband: I warrant he'll be my Huf 
a 9 75 and r me 00s for he eld me 
1,45 8 | 334115 i 


rn 
SCENE: vl. 


[To them] Seanval, Mrs. E6n x6 16008 
x40 and ERIE, - 124 


Fore. ID he fo—— FI dilpatch him 

| fort. reſently ; Rogue! Oh, 

Narſs, come hither. _ 

RT”. What is your Worlhip 8 Plea- 
==: 

' Fore. Here take your young Miſtreſs; 
and lock her up preſently, till farther 
Orders from me not a word, Huſſy 
Do what I bid you, no Reply, away. 
And bid Robin make ready to give an 
Account of his Plate and I innen, dye 
hear, be gone when bid you. 

Mrs. Fore. What 8 the matter, Huf 
band? e 

Fore. *Tis not convenient to tell you 
now——Mr. Scandal, Heav'n keep us all 
in our Senſes l fear there is a conta- 
Hons Frenzy abroad. How does HE 
Faus ? 


1 can, 


f 


- 


- — 
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Scan, O hope he will do well again 

I have a Meſſage from him to your Neice | 
Angelica. 
pre, Ithink the has not return d, ſince 

ſhe went abroad with Sir Samp/or. Nurſe , 
why are mow not gone? 


SCENE VIL 
FORESIGHT, ScanDal, Meg. FoRE- 
SIGHT, BEN. 28 


Mrs. Pore. HERE s Mr. Beni amin, he 
can tell us if his Father 


be come home. 

Ben. Who, Father? ay; he? s come 

home with a Vengeance. 

Mrs. Fore. Why, what's the matter? 
Ben. Matter! Why he's mad. 
Fore. Mercy on vs, I was afraid of this. 

Ber. And * handſome young 

Woman, the, as they ſay, Brother Val. 

went mad for, ſhe's mad too, 1 - a0 
Fore, O my poor Neice, my 

Neice, is ſhe gone too? Well, I ſh 

mad next. - 

Mrs. Fore. Well, but how mad? how 

d'ye mean? 

Ben. Nay, I'll give you leave to gueſs 

Tn pa to make a FO to 

nte- 


Autegoa —— No, hold, I mayn't ſay fo 
neither —— But vl fail as far as Leghorn, 


and back again, before you ſhall gueſs at 
thin 


the matter, and do no elſe; Meſs, 
you may take in all the Points of the 
Compaſs, and not hit right. 

Mrs. Fore. Your Experiment will rake 
up a little too much time. 

Ben. Why then TIl tell you; there's a 


new Wedding upon the Stocks, and ny | 


two are a going to be married to rights. 
Scam. Wos? gh 


Ben, Why Father, 1 young 


Woman. Lcan't hit of her Name. | 
-, Scan. Angelica? 
| Bru. Ay. "Sew and 

ore mpſon an cbs, 
impoſſible! by 
Ben. That may be —— but I'm ſure it 
1s a8 tell on. | 
. Scan. Sdeath, it's 2 Jeſt. I can't be⸗ 
heve it. 
Ben. Look you, Friend, it's nothing 
to me, whether you believe it or no. 


What I ſay is true; d'ye ſee, they are 


married, or juſt going to be married, I 
know not which. 


Fore. Well, but they are not mad, 


that is, not Lunatick? 
Ben. I don't know what yon may call 
Madneſs — But the s mad for a Huſ- 


band, 


Lovs for Lovs 4% 


. U 
> 
— — - — 


* 


ble Joy, both as Uncle and A 


— IS 2 * * "FT, IR 9 
* 1 4 8 2 1 2 OTE 
. 4 1 
©) 

A . 
61 * 
4 


480 LOVE for- utes. 


band, and he's horn mad; I think;"8y 


they'd ne'er make a Natel l 4 
Here they come. 5 


1 
Fi) 


CS en. SOIT ZE 
SCENE IX. 


[To 2 Sir SAMPSON, AxenLich, 
BUCKRAM., 171 


Sir Sai: WH HERE is this'old Sooth: 

er? this Uncle of mine 

elect: ? A ha, 2 Foreſight, Uncle Fore- 

ſight, with me Joy, Unels Foreſt, 7 5 dou- 

rologer; 

here's a Conjunction that was not fore- 

told in all your Ephemeris— The brigh- 

teſt Star in the blue Firmament—— is 
ſhot from above, in a 1449 of Love, and 
ſo forth; and I'm Lord of the Aſcendant. 


Odd, ue re an old Fellow, Foreſag fs 


Uncle I mean, a very old Fellow, Uncle 
Foreſight ; and yet you ſhall hve to dance 
at my Wedding; faith and troth you 
ſhall. Odd, well have the Muſick of the 
Spheres for thee, old Lilly, that we 
will, and thou ſhalt lead up a Dance in 
Via Laftea. 

Fore. Pm Thunder: ſtruck ! You are 
not married to my Neice? | 


5 Sir Samp. 
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Sir Samp. Not. abſolutely marry' d, Un⸗ 


dle; but very near it, within a Kiſs of the 


Matter, as you ſee. [Kiſſer Angelica; 


Ang. Iis very true indeed; Uncle; 


Ihope you'll be my Father, and give me. 
Sir Samp. That he ſhall, or Pll burn his 
Globes Body o'me; he ſhall: be thy 
Father, PII make him thy Father, and 
thou ſhalt make me a Father, and III 
make thee a Mother, and we'll beget Sons 
and Daughters enough to put the week- 
ly Bills out of Countenance. © 
| _ Death and Hell! Where” $ V. len- 
Fin 


EE 


SCENE X. 


Sr SAMPSON, ANckTI 84, Form 
EG HT» e e 
Bc KRAM. 


Mrs. Fore, "HIS is ſo ſurprizing — 
Sir Samp. How] What 


"Wig my Aunt ſay? Surprizing, Aunt? 


Not at all; for a young Couple to make a 
Match in Winter? Not at all —It's a Plot 


to undermine cold Weather; and deſtroy 
3 Ofurper of a Bed call d a e 

__ 
Mrs. Fore. I'm glad to hear vou have 


» much — in you, Sir Sampſon. . 
Vol. I. Ii Ben. 
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Ben. Meſs, I fear his Fire's little bet- 
ter than Tinder; may-hap it will only 
ſerve to light up a Match for ſome Body 


elſe. The young Woman's a handſome 
young Woman, I can't deny it: But Fa- 
ther, if I might be your Pilot in this Caſe, 
you ſhould not marry her. It's juſt the 
ſame thing, as if ſo be you ſhould fail ſo 


far as the &. a1, 96 without ' Proviſion, 
Sir Samp. Who gave you Authority to 


ſpeak, Sirrah? To your Element, Fiſh, 


be mute, Fiſh, and to Sea, rule your 
Helm, Sirrah, don't direct me. 
Ben. Well, well, take you care of your 
own Helm, or you mayn't keep your new 
Veſſel teddy; N 
Sir * Why, you impudent Tar- 
paulin! Sirrah, do you bring your Fore- 
caſtle Jeſts mou your Father? But Iſhall 


* 


be even wit 


ſo worded, that nothing can poſſibly de- 


ſcend to this Scoundrel? I would not ſo 


much as have him have the Proſpect of 
an Eſtate; tho' there were no way to 
come to it, but by the North-Eaſt Paſ- 


(age. | 


Buckr. Sir, it is drawn according to 
your Directions; there is not the leaſt 


Cranny of the Law unſtopt. 


Ben. 


5 you, 1 won't 1 you a 5 
Groat. Mr. Buc tram, is the Conveyance 
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Ben. Lawyer, I believe there's many a 
Cranny and Leak unſtopt in your Conlci- - 
ence —— If ſo be that one had a Pump 
to your Boſom, I believe we ſhow'd diſ- 
cover a foul Hold. They ſay a Witch 
will fail in a Sieve —— Bur I believe the 
Devil wow'd not venture aboard o'your 
Conſcience, And that's for you. 
Sir Samp. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, 
How now, who's here? | | 


aA A 
| SCENE M- - 
1 [To them] TaTrTLE and Mrs. FRAIL, 


Mrs, Frail. Siſter, the moſt unlucky - 

＋ Accident. 
Mrs. Fore. What's the Matter? 
Tatt. O, the two moſt unfortunate 

poor Creatures in the World we are, 
Fore. Bleſs us! How ſo? 

Mrs. Frail. Ah Mr. Ta#tle and I, poor 

Mr. Ta#tle and I are ——1 can't ſpeak it 

Out. 5 | X 
Tatt. Nor | — But poor Mrs, #7444 

and I are — | 


Mrs. Frail. Married. : 
Mrs. Fore. Married! How? 
Tatt. Suddenly —— before we knew 
where we were — that Villain Jeremy, by 
| ; Hl % the 


the help of Diſguiſes, trickt us into one 


JJ 77 3-10}; | 8582 
Fore. Why, you told me juſt now, 


you went hence in haſte to be married. 
Ang. But I believe Mr. Tattle meant 

the Favour to me, I thank him. 
Tatt. I did, as I hope to be ſav'd, Ma- 


dam, my Intentions were good —— But 
this is the moſt cruel thing, to marry one 


does not know how, nor why, nor where- 
fore -The Devil take me if ever I was ſo 


much concern'd at any thing in my Life. 


Ang. Lis very unhappy, if you don't 
care for one another. | 


Tatt. The leaſt in the World — That 4 
is for my Part, I ſpeak for my ſelf. Gad, 


I never had the leaſt Thought of ſerious 
Kindneſs ] never lik'd any Body leſs 


in my Life. Poor Woman! Gad I'm ſor- 
ry for her too; for I have no reaſon to 
hate her neither; but Ibelieve I ſhall lead 
her a damn'd fort of a Life. 
Mrs. Fore. He's better than no Husband 
at all — tho? he's a Coxcomb. [To Frail. 
Mrs. Frail to her.] Ay, ay, it's well 
it's no worſe Nay, for my part I al- 


ways deſpiſed Mr. Tattlè of all things; 
nothing but his being my Husband could 
have made me like him less. 
Tatt. Look you there, I thought as 
much —— Pox on't, I with we could 
+= 18 deep 
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keep it ſecret, why I don't believe any of > 


this Company wou'd ſpeak of it. 


Mrs. Frail. But, my Dear, that's im- 


poſſible; the Parſon and that Rogue Je- 
remy will publiſh it. 


Tatt. Ay, my Dear, ſo they will, as 


you ſay. „ „ 
Ang. O you'll agree very well in a lit- 
tle time; Cuſtom will make it eaſie to 
A + ee, 
Tatt. Faſie! Pox on't, I don't believe 
| ſhall ſleep to Night. F 
Sir Samp. Sleep, Quotha! No, why 


yor would not ſleep o' your Wedding- 
18 


ht? Pm an older Fellow than you, and 
don't mean to ſleep. p. HE 
Ben. Why there's another Match now, 
as thof” a couple of Privateers were look- 
ing for a Prize, and ſhould fall foul of one 
another. Im ſorry for the young Man 
with all my Heart. Look you, Friend, 
if I may adviſe you, when ſhe's going, for 
that you muſt expect, I have Experience 
of her, when ſhe's going, let her go. For 
no Matrimony is tough enough to 


hold her, and if ſhe can't drag her An- 
chor along with her, ſhe'll break her Car 


ble, I can tell you that. Who's here? 
the Madman? 


Ii: 8 


. 
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SCENE The Laß. 


VALENTIN E, ScAN DAL, Sir ee 


ANGELICA, FoRESs IH, Mys.Fort- 
SIGHT, TATTLE, Mrs. FRAIL, _— 
Jer EMx, BuckRAaM. ; 


Val. O; here's the F ool; and if occa- 
ſion be, II give it under my 
Hand. 


Sir Samp. How now? _ 

Pal. Sir, Pm come to acknowledge 
my Errors, and ask 3 Pardon. 

Sir Lamp. What, have you found your 
Senſes at fan then? In good time, Sir. 


Val. You were abus d, Sir, I never Was 


diſtracted. 


Fore. How ! Not mad! Mr. Scandal. 


Scan. No really, Sir; Tm his Witneſs, 
It was all Counterfeit. 


Ya. 1 thought I had Reafons — But 


it was a poor Contrivance, the Effect has 
ſhewn it ſuch. 


Sir Samp. Contrivance, what to cheat 
me? to cheat your Father! Sirrah, could 
you hope to proſper ? 

Val. Indeed, I thought, Sir, when the 
Father oute to undo the Son, it 
Was a reaſonable return of Nature. 


Sir Samp, 


Sir. Harp. Very Ne Sir "+2." M g 
ram, are you rei eme Sir, wy. -4 


you ſign and ſeal? wy 
Val. If you P leaſe, Sir; but fielt I 
would ask this ady one Queſtion. |. 


Sir Samp. Sir, you malt ask me leave 
firſt; that Lady? No, Sir; you mall ask 
that Lady no Queſtions, till you haye 
ask'd her Bleſſing, Sir; that Lady. 18 to 
be my Wife. , 

Hal. I have heard as much, Sir; buk1 I 

| wou'd have it from her own Mou th. | 
Sir Samp. That's as much as to fay, 1 
le, Sir, and. you don't believe what 1 
a 
577 P me, Sir. But I reflect that 
I very lately counterfeited Madneſs,; 1 
don't know but the Frolick may go round. 
Sit Samp. Come, Chuck, ſatisfie him, 
anſwer him; Come, come, Mr. 
Buckram, the Pen and Ink. 
Backr. Here it is, Sir, with the Deed, 
all is ready. Val. goes to Ang. | 
Ang. Lis true, you have a great while 
pretended Love to me; nay, what if you 15 
were ſincere? Still you muſt pardon me, 
if I think my own Inclinations have a 
better Right to diſpoſe of my Perſon, 
than yours. . 
Sir S2 4 YH, Are you anſwer'd now, Sir? 
es, Sir. 


a 
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Sir Camp. Where's your Plot, Sir? and 
your Contrivance now, Sir? Will you 
ſign, Sir? Come, will you ſign and ſeal 7 
Tal. With all my Heart, Sir. 


Scan. Sdeath, you are not mad indeed, 


© 


to ruin your ſelf? 


Val. have been diſappointed of my 


- 


* 


only Hope; and he that loſes Hope may 
part with any thing. I never valu'd For- 
tune, but as it was ſubſervient to my 
Pleaſure; and my only Pleaſure was to 
pleaſe this Lady: I have made many vain 
Attempts, and find at laſt that nothing 
but my Ruin can effect it: Which, for 
that Reaſon, I will ſign to—— Give me 
MER. 7 1 
Ang. Generous Valentine! © [ Aſide. 
Buckr, Here is the Deed, Sir. 
Val. But where is the Bond, by which 
J am obliged to ſign this 
 . Buckr, Sir Sampſon, you have it. 
Ang. No, I have it; and I'll uſe it, as 
I wou'd every thing that is an Enemy to 
: 1 [Tears the Paper. 
Tome: How now? HE 
ä 1 
Ang. Had I the World to give you, it 
cou'd not make me worthy of ſo gene- 
rous and faithful a Paſhon : Here's my 
Hand, my Heart was always yours, and 
LH --- 2 3" firvegr'd 


v Lech, 1 
; firupgPd | very Hard to make chis utmoſt 
Trial of your 8 „ i; 0 Val. 
Val. Between Pleaſure and Am 
ment, I am loſt ——But on my Knees 1 
take the Bleſſing. e 


Sir Sam mp. Oons, what 3 is! the Meaning 
of this? 


Ben. Meſs here's the Wind. chang'd a. 


gain. Father, you and I may 1 make a Voy- 
age together now. 


Ans. Well, Sir Sam e, ſince I have 
plaid youa Trick, Fil adviſe you, how you 


may avoid ſuch another. Learn to be a 


good Father, or you'll never get a ſecond 
ife: I always ov'd yo our Son, and ha- 


ted your unforgiving 
ſolv 
try'd you too, and know you both.” You 
have not more Faults than he has Vir- 
tues; and tis hardly more Pleaſure to 
me, that I can make him and my ſelf 
happy, than that I can puniſh you. 
_ © Val. If my Ha PRI cowd receive 
Addition, this Kin Surprize wou'd make 
it double. 
Sir Samp. Oons you're a Crocodile. 


Fore. Really, Sir Sampſon, this 1 is a ſud- 
den Eclipſe. 


ature, I was re- 


Sir Samp. You're an illiterate old Fool, 


and I'm another. 


Tatt. 


d to try him to the utmoſt; I have 


: RE 
— * 


% Lovz fr Love. 
Tatt. If the Gentleman is in Diſorder 
for want of a Wife, I can ſpare him mine. 
Oh are you there, Sir? I'm indebted to 
you for my Happineſs. _ | Io Jere. 
' Fere. Sir, I ask you ten thouſand: Par- 
dons, twas an errant Miſtake -———- You 
ſee, Sir, my Maſter was never mad, nor 
any thing like it ——'Then how OT = 
n ri ning 
Val. Tattle, 1 thank you, you would 
have interpgled between me and Heav'n; 
but Proyidence laid Purgatory in, your 


way You have but Juſtice. _ 
Scan. I hear the Fiddles that Sir Samp- 
ſon provided for his own Wedding; me- 
thinks tis pity, they. ſhou'd not be em- 
ploy'd when the Match is ſo much mend. 
ed. Valentine, tho? it be Morning, we 
% © br org 
Val. Any thing, my Friend, every thing 
that looks like Joy and Tranſport. 
Scan. Call em, Jeremy. da 
Ang. 1 have done diſſembling now, Va- 
lentine; and if that Coldneſs which I have 
always worn before you, ſhould turn t 
an rr you muſt not ſuſ- 
pect it. 1 + A 1 
g Val. ll prevent that Suſpition For 
I intend to doat to that immoderate de- 
gree, that your Fondneſs ſhall never di- 
| 5 ſtinguiſn 
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ſtin eig i it ſelf en enou nk to ws eben notice 


of. If ever you ſeem to love too much, 


it muſt be only when I can't love enough. 


Ang. Have a care of Promiſes ; you | 


know you are apt to run more in Debt 
than you are able to pay. 
Val. Therefore I yield my Body as 


your Priſoner,” and make your beſt 2 


Scan, The Muſick ſtays Wat Wu. 


Dance. 


ur Well, Madam, you have done 


2 Wee de Juſtice, 3 in puniſhing an inhu- 


man Father, and ugwardinga faithful Lo- 


ver: But there is a third | good Work, 
which I, in particular, mu 
for ; I was an Infidel to your Sex, or 
you have converted me For now I 
am convinc'd that all Womenare not like 
Fortune, blind in beſtowing Favours, ei- 
ther on thoſe who do not merit, or who 
do not want em. 

Ang. Tis an tireafonable Weng 
that Fon lay upon our Sex: You, tax us 


with” In rjuſtce PL to cover your own 
ou would all have the 
Reward of Love; but few have the Con- 


want of Merit. 
ſtancy to ſtay till = becomes your due. 
Men are general Hype ocrites and Infi- 
dels, they pretend to Worſhip, but have 
neither Zeal nor Faith: How few, like 
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| | IM woutd e eee even to Mar. 
3 tyrdom, and facrifice their Intereſt to 
| — Conſtancy! In admiring me, you 
| miſplace the Novelty. 


| The Miracle to Day is, that we fad. 
A Lover true: Not Foal a WW man's K ind. 
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